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ON MARSTON l in the. Reign of James 
4 the Firſt, He was an Author of fome Repute for 


Hit and Satire; but his Manner is generally too rough 


and uncouth, He aurote a Satire in three parts, call'd 
The Scourge of Villainy ; which, Langbain ſays, ren- 
aer d him more eminent than his Dramatick Poetry, The 
Plan of this Play was laid by Webſter ; but gt was finiſb'd 
by our Author, avho dedicates it to Ben Johnſon” in the 


following Manner. 


Benjamin: Jounson10 poetæ Wan gra- 
viſimo, amico ſuo candido & cordato, JoHANNES 


Ma xs rox muſarum alumnus aſperam hanc ſuam T ha; 


tam D. D. 
Notauithſtanding this, Be FI afterwards a Wipe at 


Ben in his Preface to Sophoniſba. *©* Know (/ays he} 


ce that I hawe not labour'd in this Poem to relate any 


thing as an Hiſtorian, but to enlarge every thing as a 


« Poet. To tranſcribe Aathors, quote Authorities, and 
« tranſlate Latin proſe Orations into Engliſh blank Verſe, 
« hath in this Subject been the leaft Aim of my Studies.“ 
Ewery body that has read Ben Johnſon, will perceive, 
that this is lewell'd at his Sejanus and Cataline. He aurote 
beſide this, ſeven other Plays, viz. Antonio and Melida, 
Antonio's Revenge, Infatiate Counteſs, and Sophoniſba, 
Tragedies; Dutch Courtezan, What you will, and Pa- 


riſitaſter, or the Fawn, Comedies. Or account of his 
ſatiricas 


V W# 


atirical Vein, I find him ee in the Return 1965 


Parnaſſus, ander the Sollowing ridiculous Image 


hat, Monſfel eur Kinſyder, lifting up your Leg, and 
« piſſing 2 the World ? put up, Man, put up, Fas 


& Shame.” 


In the ſame Piece he is all charaferiz'd bh © 
« Methinks he is a Ruſſian in his Stiles, 
Withouten Bands, or Garters Ornament. 
He quaffs a Cup of Frenchman's Helicon, 
Then roiſter doifter in his oily Terms, 
Cuts, thruſts, and foynes at whomſoe'er he meets, 
And firows about Ram-Alley Meditations. 
Tut, what cares he for modeſt, cloſe-couch'd Terms, 
Cleanly to gird our looſer Libertines ? 


Give him plain naked Words, ftrip'd from their Shirts, 


That might beſcem plain-dealing Aretine. 


A 2 Dramatis 


Diamat Perſons. . 


ES De 
3 PR na dif, guiled FI ſometime 
duke of Genoa. 
Pietro Jacomo, duke of Genoa. 
Menabæo, A minion to the dutcheſs of Pietro Facomo, 
Celſo, a friend to Altafronto. 
Bilioſo, an vid cholerick marſhal. 


Prepaſſo, a gentleman-uſher. 
Fernexe, a young courtier, and emoured of the dutcheſs, 


Ferrardo, a minion to duke Pietro Facome. | 


Equato, two courtiers. 
Guerrino, 


Aurelia, dutcheſs to duke Pietro Jacomo. 
Maria, dutcheſs to duke Altofronto. 
ere 0 two ladies attending the dutcheſs. 


Beancha, 


Maguerelle, an old pandereſs. 
Paſarello, fool to Biligſo. 5 
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Euter IW. 953 ; @ Tire-man fling him with a JOU 


PF ire-man. 


DIR, the gentlemen will be angry if you fit 

here. | 

> Sh. Why, we may fit npon the ſtage at 
the private houſe. Thou do'ſt not take me 
8 for a country gentleman, do'ſt? do'ſt think 

I 2 hiſſing? I'll hold my life thou TY me for one 


of the players, 


* „ 7 ire- 


6 The IN pc ION 70 
Tire- man. No 7 ſir. : 
-$ly. By god's-lid, if you had I would have given yall 


but ſix-pence for your ſtool. Let them that have ſtale 
ſuits fit in the gallefies.' | Hiſs at me! He that will de 


& 


# 8 


laugh'd out of a tavern, or an ordinary, ſhall, ſeldom 


feed well, or be drunk in good company. Where's Har- 
ry Cundale, D. Burbidge, and W. Sly? Let me ſpeak * 


with ſome of them. 
Tire-man. An't pleaſe you to go in, fir, 2 may. 
Sg. I tell you no; I am one that hath A 
often, and can give them intelligence for their action, 
J have moſt of the jeſts here in my table- book. 


Enter Sinklow. 

Sink, Save you, cuz. 

Sh. O! couſin, come, you mall ſit between my legs 
here. 

Sinh. No. indeed, couſin ; the audience then will take 
me for a viol de gambo, and think that you play upon 
me. 

Shy. Nay, rather that I work upon you, cuz. 
Sit. We ſtaid for you at ſupper laſt night at my cou- 

fin Honeymoon's, the woollen-draper's. After ſupper 

we drew cutts for a ſcore of apricots z the longeſt cutt 
mill to draw an apricot: by this Iight, *twas mrs. Franck 

 Honey-moon's fortune ſtill to have the longeſt cutt. I 
25 meaſure for the women. What be theſe, cuz ? 


"FE nter D. Burbidge, H. Cundale, . Leavin, 

gh. The players. God ſave you. 

Bur. You are very welcome. 

Sh. I pray you know this gentleman, my couſin; ; * 
mr. Doomſday's ſon the uſurer. 

Cund. I beſeech you, fir, be cover dd 

Sly. No, in good faith, for mine eaſe; 1 you, my 
hat's the handle to this fan: god's ſo, what a; beaſt was 
J. I did not leave my feather at home! Well, but ru 
take an order with you. 
[Puts bis farin in his forket, i 


Bur. Why do you conceal your feather, fur? : -:; i 
She 


The MAL CONTENT. 7 
Ly. Why! do you think I'll have jeſts broken upon 
ne in the play to be laugh'd at? This play hach beaten 
ll young gallantz out of the feathers. ings ns hath, 
almoſt ſpoil d Black-friars for feathers. 

Sint. God's ſo, I thought 'twas for fomewhes our 
lewomen at home counſebd me to wear my e to 
che play; yet I am loath to ſpoil =... 

Sh. Why, cuz? 

Sink. Becauſe I got it in the ys There was 2 
herald broke my pate for taking it up. But I have worn. 
it up and down the Strand, and met him forty times lince, 
and yet he dares not challenge it. | 

SH. Do you hear, fir,. this play is a bitter play. 

Cund. Why, fir, tis neither ſatire nor moral, but the 
meer pailage of an hiſtory : yet there are a ſort of diſcon- 
tented creatures that bear a ſtingleſs envy to great ones, 
and theſe will wreſt the doings of any man to their baſe, 
malicious appliment : but ſhould their interpretation 
come to the teſt, like your marmoſet,. they preſently turn 
their teeth to their tail and eat it. 

S/y. J will not go far with you; but I ſay, any man 
that hath wit may cenſure, if he fit in the twelve-penny 
room: and. I ſay again, the play is bitter. 

Bur. Sir, you are like a patron that, preſenting a poor 
- ſcholar to a benefice, enjoins him not to rail againſt any 

thing that ſtands within compaſs of his patron's folly. 

Why ſhould not we enjoy the antient freedom of poeſy ? 

Shall we proteſt to the ladies, that their painting makes 

them angels? or to my young gallant, that his expence 

in the brothel ſhall gain him reputation? No, fir, ſuch 
vices as ſtand not accountable to law, ſhonld be cur'd as 
men heal tetters, by caſting ink upon them. Would you 
be ſatisfied in any thing elſe, fir? 

Sly. Ay marry would I. 

I would know how you came by this play ? 

Cund. Faith, fir, the book was loſt, and becauſe *twas 
pity ſo good a play ſhould be loſt, we found it and play 


9% I wonder you would play it, another company 
having intereſt in it. 


A 4 Curd. 
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Cund. Why not Malevole in folio with us, as well 0 
Teronimo in decimo ſexto with them? e us al 


name for our play, we call it, One for another/ Aan 


Shy. What are your/additions? * 5991695 4754 


Bur. Sooth, not greatly needful ; only as your * c 


to your great feaſt, to entertain a little more time, and to 

abridge the not- receiy d cuſtom of muſick in our theatre. 

J muſt leave you, ſir. 
Sink, Doth he play the Malcontent 3 
Cund. Ves, ſir. 


Sink. 1 durſt lay four of mine ears the play is not {| 


well ated as it hath been. 
Cund. O! no, fir, nothing, Ad Parminonis ſuem. 


Lew. Have vou loſt your ears, ſir, that re are fo] 


prodigal of laying them? 

Sink. Why di you aſk that, friend? 

Lew. Marry, fir, becauſe 'T have heard of a fellow 
would offer to lay a hundred pound wager, that was not 
worth five baubees: and in this kind might venture 
four of your elbows: yet God defend your © your coat ſhould 
have fo many. - 

Sink, Nay, truly, J am no ns cenſarer, and yet. * 
might have been one of the college of criticks once. My 
couſin here hath an excellent memory, indeed, ſir. 

Sly. Who, I? I'll tell you a ſtrange thing of myſelf ; 
and I can tell you, for one that never ſtudied the art of 
memory, tis very ſtrange too. 

Cund. What's that, ſir? 

Sly. Why, I'll lay an hundred pound, Tl walk but 
once down by the Goldſmith's-row in Cheap, take no- 
tice of the ſigns, and tell you them with a . in- 
ſtantly. 

"2 "Tis very ſtrange. 

Sly. ag begin as the world did, with Adam and 

* Eve 
There's in all juſt five and fifty. 


I do uſe to meditate much when I come to plays too. 
What do you think might come into a man's head now, 


ſeeing all this company? 
Lg. I know not, ſir. 


805 


Exit Burbiage, 


= 


The MALconTENT. 9 
85.1 T have an excellent thought. If ſome fifty of the 
recians that were cramm'd in the horſe- belly had eaten 
arlick, do you not think the Trojans might have imelt 
Tout their knavery ? 


Cund. Very likely. 
d to $4. By God, I wou'd 11 72 had, for J love Hedtor 
tre. horribly. | 3 
ge. MCAS O but cuz, cuz! | a 
Great Alexander when he came to che rank of Achilles; 


Spake with a big loud voice, O thou thrice-bleſſed and 


happy. 
Sly. Alexander was an aſs to ſpeak ſo well of a filthy 


Wcullion. 
Good ſir, will you leave the ſtage 2) Pl! help you | 
to a private room. 
Sly. Come, cuz, let's take ſome tobacco. Have yor 


% I never a prologue? .. 


ot Lew. Not any, fir. 
re Sly. Let me ſee, I will make one extempore. 


d Come to them, and OY of 2 congey with arms and 

| S, | 

Ihe round with them. | 

7 « Gentlemen, I could wiſh for the women's ſakes you 
“had all ſoft cuſhions ; and, gentlewomen, I could wiſh 

's „ that for the men's ſakes you had all more eafy ſtand- 

F WW -< ings.” What would they wiſh more but the play now? 
And that they cy have inſtantly, _ 


b { * 


AS -| Þ. 
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Act. y Scen. — 


The vileſt out-of-tune muſe ck ng: beard, : 
_ Enter Biliofo at Prepaſſe. N Tis 5 „ 


Bilioſo. 


HV, how now? are ye mad, or drunks 
or both, or all ? 

Prod. Are ye building Babylon, there ? 
Bil. Here's a noiſe in court] you think 
WS you are in a tavern, do you not? 

Perp. You think you are in a brothel- 
houſe, do you not? ? This room is Wd. 
[Enter one with a perfume. 
So, perfume, 8 ſome upon me, I pray thee: 
the duke is upon inſtant entrance; ſo, make place there. 


Act. 


13 1 F_ TY r 
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The MALcoNTENT; 


Act. I. Scen. 2. 


Enter the duke Pietro, F avs, count E quato, count 
. Celſo 9 Fs and Guerrino. F 


_— 


Pie. HERE breathes that mußck! 3 
Bil. The diſcord rather than the muſick is 
heard from the malcontent Malevole's chamber. | 

Ferr. Malevole ! 

Mal. out of his chamber. Yaugh, god- a- man, what 
do'ſt thou there? duke's Ganymede, Juno's jealous of thy 
long ſtockings. Shadow of a woman, what would'ſt, 
weeſel? thou lamb a court, what do'ſt bleat for ? ah, 
| you {mooth-chinn'd catamite } 

Pie. Come down, thou ragged cur, nd ſnarl here; I 
give thy dogged ſullenneſs free liberty : trot about and 
beſpurtle whom thou pleaſeſt. 

Mal. I'll come among you, you goatiſh blooded tode- 
rers, as gum into taffata,. to fret, to fret: I'll fall like a 
ſpunge into water, to ſuck up, to fuck up. Howl again, 
I'll go to church and come to you. 

Pie. This Malevole is one of the moſt prodigious affec- 
tions that ever convers'd with nature. A man, or rather 
2 monſter ;, more diſcontent than Lucifer when. he was 
thruſt out of the preſence. His appetite is unſatiable as 

the grave ;. as far from any content as from heaven. His 
higheſt delight is to procure others vexation, and therein 
he thinks he truly ſerves heaven; for tis his poſition, 
' whoſoever in this earth can be contented, is a ſlave and 
damn'd ; therefore does he aMi& all in that to which they 
are molt affected. Th' elements ſtruggle with him; his 
own ſoul is at variance within herſelf: his ſpeech 1s halter- 
worthy at all hours. I like him, faith; he gives good 
Intelligence to my ſpirit, makes me underſtand thoſe 
N 3 which other's flattery . Hark! they 

ing. N 
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Pie. 8 EE, he comes. Now ſhall you hear the extre- 


| Dlows over every man; and Sir, whence come yo 3 


| The MALCONTENT. 


Act. I. Scen. 3. 5 
Enter Malewole, after the ſong. | f * 


mity of a malcontent: he is as free as air: he 


now? ; 

Mal. From the publick place of much diſſimulation, 
the church. 

Pie. What did'ſt there? 

Mal. Talk with a uſurer; take up at intereſt. 

Pie. I wonder what religion thou art of. 

Mal. Of a ſoldier's religion. 

Pie. And what do'ſt think makes moſt ide now ? 

Mal. Seas, ſets. TI have ſeen ſeeming Piety change 1 
her robe ſo oft, that ſure none but ſome arch- devil can x 
1 5 her petticoat. : 

O! a religious policy. ' 

Mal. But, damnation on a politick religion, I am | 
weary ; would I were one of the duke's hounds now. | 

Pie. But what's the common news abroad, Malevole ? 
thou dog'ſt rumour ſtill. | 

Mal. Common news? why, common words are, God 


fave ye, Fare ye well: common actions, flattery and cou- 


zenage: common things, women and cuckolds. And 


how does my little Ferrardo? Ah ye letcherous animal! 


my little ferret! he goes ſucking up and down the palace 
into every hen's neſt, like a weeſel. And to what do'ſt 
thou addict thy time now, more than to thoſe antique 
painted drabs that are ſtill affected of young courtiers flat - 


tery, pride, and venery ? 


Ferr. I ſtudy languages. Who do'ſt think to be the 
beſt linguiſt of our age? | 
Mal. Phew! the devil; let him poſſeſs thee ; he'll 


teach thee to ſpeak all languages moſt readily and firange- 


ly ; and great reaſon, marry, he's travell'd greatly in the 
world, and is every where. 


Ferr. 


The Marcovrzur. 9 


Ferr. Save i' th' court. 
1 Mal. Ay, ſave i'th* court. And how 3 my old 
nuckhill, ove with freſh ſnow ? thou half a man, 
half a goat, all a beaft ; how does thy young wife, old 
WE huddle? | [To Bileſo. 
Bil. Out! you improvident raſcal. 
Mal. Do, kick, thou hugely-horn d old duke's ox, 
good mr. make· peace. 
Pie. How do'ſt thou live now-a-days, Malevole ; ? - 
= Mal. Why, like the knight St. Patrick Penlolians, with 
Killing o' ſpiders for my lady's monkey. 
Pie. How do'ſt ſpend the night? I hear thou never 
leep t. 
| Mal Ono; but dream the moſt fantaſtical: O heaven! 
O fubbery, fubbery ! 
Pie. Dream! what dream'ft? | 
Mal. Why, methinks I ſee that ſignior pawn his 
foot-cloth ; that metreza her plate ; this madam takes 
phyſick, that other monſieur may miniſter to her: here 
is a pander jewel'd ; there is a fellow in ſhift of ſattin 
this day, that could not ſhift a ſhirt other night: here a 
Paris fy upports that Helen ; there's a lady Guinever bears 
up that ſir Lancelot. Dreams, dreams, viſions, fanſies, 
chimera's, imaginations, tricks, conceits. [To Prepaſſo. 
Sir Triſtram 'Trimtram, come aloft Jack-a-napes with a 
whim-wham 3; here's a knight of the land of Catito ſhafl 
play at trap with any page in Europe; do the ſword- 
ce with any morris-dancer in Chriſtendom ; ride at 
the ring, till the fin of his eyes look as blue as the wel- 
kin, and run the WELD chace e even with TOY the 
huge. | | f 
Piet. Vou run! | { 
Mal. To the devil. Now, fignior Guerchino, that 
thou from a moſt pitied priſoner ſhould grow a moſt 
loathed flatterer : Alas! poor 88 thy ſtar's oppreſs d, 
thou art an honeſt lord; tis pity. 
Equa, Is' t pity ? 
Mal. Ay, marry is't, philoſophical Equato ; and *tis 
| Pity that thou being ſo excellent a ſcholar by art, Ge 
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and chow art a notorious cuckold ; farewell, duke. 


brows ;. to have a coxcomb with egregious horns pinn'd 


A lady far inferior to the mot, 


14 The MarconTENnT. 1 
be ſo ridiculous a fool by nature. I have a thing to te ls. 4 
you, duke, bid 'em avant, bid em avant. 1 
Piet. Leave us, leave us; now, fr, what is't? 2 
| I [ Ex. all, ſaving Pietro and Male C4 
Mat. Duke,. thou art a beco, a comuto. Z 
Piet. How? 
Mal. Thou art a cuckold, 3 ” * 
Piet. Speak; unſhell him quick. 15 
Mal. With moſt tumbler-like nimbleneſs. = © 
Piet. Who ? by whom? TI burſt with defire. =_ 
Mal. Mendozo is the man makes thee a horn'd bealf: ö 
Duke, tis Mendozo cornutes the. 7 
Piet. What conformance? relate; ſhort, ſhort. 
Mal. As alawyer” s beard,, 
There is an old cronè in the court, her name is Maguerelle; 
She is my miſtreſs ſooth, to ſay, anll /be doth ever tell me. 
Blirt, a rime;. blirt, a rime ; Maquerelle is a cunning 
bawd, I am an honeſt villain; thy wife is a cloſe drab, 


2 


Piet. Stay, ſtay. 

Mal. Dull, dull, duke, can lazy patience make lame 
revenge? O God! for a woman to make a man that 
which God never created, never made 

Piet. What did God never make? 

Mal. A cuckold. To be made a thing that's hood- 
wink'd with kindneſs, whilſt every raſcal fillips his 


by - 


tn 0 


to a lord's back, every page ſporting himſelf with de- 
3 laughter, whilſt he muſt be the laſt muſt know 

it; piſtols and poniards ! piſtols and poniards ! 

Piet. Death and damnation! 

Mal. Lightning and thunder! 

Piet. Vengeance and torture ! ! 

Mal. Catzo ! 

Piet. O revenge |! 

Mal. Nay, to ſelect among ten thouſand fairs, 


In fair proportion both of limb and foul : 
To take her from auſterer check of parents, 


Jo make herais by moſt devoutful rites, | | 
Make 


The MALCONTENT«- 145 


fake her commandreſs of a better eſi Wer... 
chan is the gorgious world even of a man, 
o hug her with as rais'd an appetite, 
Is uſurers do their dely*d up treaſury, | 
Thinking none tells it but his private ſelf, 
o meet her ſpirit in a nimble kiſs, | 
WDiſtilling panting ardour to her heart. 5 
rue to her ſheets, nay diets ſtrong His r 2 
oo give her height of ene ſweets. 
Piet. O God! _. 
Mal.. Whilſt ſhe lifps, and gives kim e 0 
quelquechoſe, 
Made only to provoke, not ſatiate: 
And yet even then, the thaw of her delight 
Flows from lewd heat of apprehenfion,.. . * ; 
Only from ſtrange i imagination” 8 rankneſs, a * "= 
That forms the adulterer's preſence in her ſoul, | 
And makes her think ſhe clips the foul knave's loins: 5 
Piet. Affliction to my blood's root! 
Mal. Nay think, but think what may Were of tle 
Adultery is . the mother of inceſt, _ 
Fi. - x | 
Mal. Yes, inceſt: mark; Mendozo of his wife be⸗ 
gets percharice a daughter; Mendozo dies; 3 his ſon mar- 
ries this daughter, Say you? Nay 'tis frequent, not on- 
ly probable, but no queſtion often ated, whulft ignorance, 
| fearleſs ignorance, claſps his own feed. 
Piet. Hideous imagination 
Mal. Adpltery ? why next to the ſin of ſimony, tis 
the moſt horrid tranſ ellen under the cope of ſalvation. 
Piet. Next to ſimony ! 
Mal. Ay, next to W in which Our men in next 
age ſhall not ſin. _ | 
Piet. Not fin? why? 
Mal. Becauſe (thanks to ſome n our age 
will leave them nothing to ſin with. But adultery ! O 
dulneſs ! ſhew ſuch exemplary puniſhment, that intempe- 
rate bloods may freeze, but to think it. I would damn 


him and all his generation, ! my OWN hands ſhould do - ; 
a". 


— 
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ba, I would not truſt heaven with my vengeance * 2 w 
thin 3 

Pit Any thing, any thing, Malevole ; ; thou ſhalt ſee 

inſtantly what temper my ſpirit holds. Farewell, re- Y 

member I forget thee not, farewell. [Exit Pietro. 
Mal. Farewell. 

Lean thoughtfulneſs, a a meditation, 

Suck thy veins dry, diſtemperance rob thy lleep; : 

The heart's diſquiet is revenge moſt deep. 

He that gets blood, the life of fleſh but ſpills, 

But be that breaks heart's peace, the dear foul kills. 
Well, this diſguiſe doth yet afford me that 

Which kings do ſeldom hear, or great men Os 

Free ſpeech: and though my ſtate's uſurp'd, _ 1 

Vet this affected ſtrain gives me a tongue, 2 

As fetterleſs as is an emperor's, : 

I may ſpeak fooliſhly, ay knaviſhly, 

Always careleſly, yet no one thinks it faſhion 

To poize my breath. ** For he that laughs and Aries, 

Is lightly felt, or ſeldom ſtruck again.” | 

Duke, I'Il torment thee now, my juſt revenge, 

From thee than crown a richer, gemm ſhall part, 

Beneath God, nought* s /o dear as a calm heart. 
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Act. I. Scen. 4. 
Euter Celso. 
Y honour'd lord f 


Mal. Peace, ſpeak low; peace, O Cee p | 
conſtant lord, ; : 


| ©. 


(Thou to whoſe faith I only reſt diſcovered, = 
Thou, one of full ten millions of men, 
That loveſt virtue only for itſelf ; 
Thou in whoſe hands old Ops may put her foul :) 
Behold for ever baniſh'd Altofront. 
This Genoa's laſt year's duke, O Oy noble! 
1 wanted 


% 
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= wanted thoſe old inſtruments of ſtate, 

iſſemblance, and ſuſpect: I could not time it, Cello; 3 

y throne ſtood like a point in midſt of a circle, 

4 o alt of equal nearneſs, bore with none; 

E Rein'd all alike, ſo ſlept in fearleſs virtue, 
uſpectleſs; too ſuſpectleſs; till the crowd, 

5 Sell liquorous of untried novelties, )) 

W1 mpatient with ſeverer government, 

Made ſtrong with Florence, baniſh'd Altofront.- 

Ciel. he with Florence l ay, thence your miſchief 

roſe 
For when the daughter of the Florentine 
Was match' d once with this Pietro, now duke, 
No ſtratagem of ſtate untry'd was left, till 2 of all 

Mal. Of all was quite bereft. 

Alas! Maria too, cloſe priſoned ; 3 
My true-faith'd dutcheſs, i' th citadel. | 
* CG. £0 ſtill adhere : let's mutiny and die. 
Mal. O no ; climb not a falling tow'r, Cello ; ; 

Tis well held deſperation, not zeal, 
Hopeleſs to ſtrive with fate; (peace) temporize. 
Hope, hope, that never forſak ſt the wretched'ſt 3 
Yet bid'ſt me live, and lurk in this diſguiſe. 
What ? play I well the free-breath'd diſcontent ? 
Why, man, we are all philoſophical monarchs, or natu- 
ral fools. Cello, the court's afire ; the ducheſo ſheets 
= will ſmoke for't e'er it be long. Impure Mendozo, that 
WW ſharp-nos'd lord, that made the curſed match, link'd 
Genoa with F lorence, now broad horns the duke, which 
he now knows, Diſcord to malcontents is very man- 
na; when the ranks are burſt, then ſcuffle, Altofront. 

Cel. Ay, but durſt 

Mal. Tis gone; tis ſwallowed like a mineral; ſome 
way *twill work; pheut, I'll not ſhrink : He's refolue 
Tho can no lower fink. | 

Biliofo entering, Malewole fhifteth bis ſpeech. 

Mal, O the father of may -poles ! ! did you never ſee a 
fellow whoſe ſtrength conſiſted in his breath, reſpect in 
kis office, religion on his lord, and love in himſelf? why 
then, behold ; 

Bil. 


only let's hold betwixt us a firm correſpondence, a mu- 
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Bil. Signior! 8 | r 
Mal. My right worſhipful lord, = 


Your court night-cap makes you have a paſſing high 4 
fore- head. 3 

Bil. I can tell you firange news, but I am ſure youll 
know them already. The duke ſpeaks much good off 1 


You. = . 
Mal. Go to then; and ſhall you and I now enter into J 7 | 
a ſtrict friendſhip ? I 
Bil. Second one another > 
Mal. Yes. 

Bil. Do one another good offices ? 3 
Mal. Juſt; what tho” I call'd thee old ox, egregiough N 
Wittal, broken-bellied coward, rotten mummy, —_ 

Yet ſince I am in favour—— 
Bil. Words of courſe, terms of difport. 
His grace preſents you by me a chain, as his grateful re- 
membrancę for I am ignorant for What, marry, ye 
may impart : Yet howſoever come — dear friend, | 
Do'ſt know my ſon? * 
Mal. Your ſon ? 
Bil. He ſhall eat wood-cocks, dance jiggs, ih 
poſſets, and play at ſhuttle-cock with any young lord: e. 
about the court: he has as ſweet a lady too; doſt know 
her little bitch? . 
Mal. Tis a dog, man. 1 


Bil. Believe me, a ſhe bitch: O *tis a good creature! n 


thou ſhalt be her ſervant. I'll make thee acquainted. 


with my young wife too : what! I keep her not at 
court for nothing: Tis grown to ſupper-time, come to- Wl « 
my table; that, or any thing I have ſtands open to thee. | 
Mal. How ſmooth to him that is in ſtate of grace ;— 
[To Celſo. 


How ſervile is the rugged'ſt courtier's face! 

hat profit, nay what nature would keep down, 

Are heaw'd to them are minions to a crown. 

Enwvious ambition ne er ſaves her thirſt, 

Till ſucking all, he favells, and fvells, and burfts. 

Bil. I ſhall now leave you with my always beſt wiſhes, | 


tual- 


— 
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al-friendly-reciprocal kind of mene. 
ed. 
al. Did your ſigniorſh be ne'er ſee a pigeon-houſe 

bat was ſmooth, round, white without, and full of 
oles and ſtink within? ha'e you not, courtier 
211. O yes, tis the form, the faſnion of them 3 
Mal. Adieu my true court: friend. farewell, my dear 


Caſtilio. | | 
- Cel. Yonder's Mendozo. Rs 2 [Exit Biliaſo. 
Mal. True, the privy-key. [Deſerigs Mendoxo. 


Cel. 1 take my leave, fweet lord. [Exit Celſo, 
Mal. Tis fit, away. SES > 4 90 
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Act. I. Scen. 5. e 


Euter ae with three or fear fattors; 3 


Men. Eave your ſuits with me, I can and will —2 
attend my ſceretary ; ; leave m. 
Mal. Mendozo, hark ye, hark ye: Youz are a treach- 
erous villain; God be wi' ye. = 
Men. Out, you baſe-born raſcal! | 
Mal. We are all the ſons of heaven, tho' a ape win 
were our mother; ah you whore-ſon, hot-rein'd he- mar- 
moſet! Egiſtus, did'ſt ever hear off one Egiſtus? = 
Men. Giſtus? 
Mal. Egiſtus, he was xfilthy incontinent fleſh- monger 
ſuch a one as thou art. 180 
Men. Out, grumbling rogue 
Mal. Oreſtes, beware Oreſtes. 
Men. Out begger ! | | 
Mal. I once ſhall riſe. 
Men. Thou riſe ? 
Mal. Ay, at the reſurrection. 
«© No wulgar ſeed, but once may riſe, and ſhall ;; 
«« No king ſo huge, but fore he die may fall, [Exit; 


Mes 
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Men. Now good Elyzium! what a delicious heaven il 
it for a man to be in a prince's favour? O ſweet God 
O pleaſure! O fortune! O all thou beſt of life! WH 
ſhould I think ? what ſay? what do? to be a favourite 
a minion? to have a general timorous reſpe& obſerve 
man, a ftateful filence in his preſence, ſolitarineſs in hill 
abſence, a confuſed hum, and buſy murmurs of obſe. 
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quious ſuitors training him; the cloth held up, and way 
proclaim*d before him: petitionary vaſſals licking the 
vement with their {laviſh knees, whilſt ſome odd pa. 
80 lamprels that ingender with ſnakes, and are full of 
eyes on both fides, with a kind of inſinuated humbleneſs, 
Fx all their delights upon his brow. O bleſſed ſtate 
what a raviſhing proſpect doth the Olympus of favour 
yield! Death! I cornute the duke! ſweet women! moſt 
tweet ladies] nay angels! by heaven, he is more accurſed 
than a devil that hates you, or is hated by you, and hap- 
pier than a god that loves you, ar is beloved by vou; you 
preſervers of mankind, life- blood of ſociety, who would 
live, nay who can live without you? O paradiſe, hom 
majeſtical is your auſterer preſence ? how imperiouſly 
chaſte is your more modeſt face? but O! how full of ra- 
viſhing attraction is your pretty, petulant, languiſhing, 
laſciviouſly-compoſed: countenance ! the amorous ſmiles, 
the ſoul-warming ſparkling glances, ardent as thoſe 
flames that ſing'd the world by heedleſs Phaeton! in body 
how delicate, in ſoul how witty, in diſcourſe how preg- 
nant, in life how wary, in favours how judicious, in day 
how ſociable, and in night how----Opleaſure unutterable ! 
indeed it is moſt certain, one man cannot deſerye only to 
enjoy a beauteous woman: but a dutcheſs? in deſpight of 
Phœbus Pl write .a ſonnet inſtantly in praiſe of her. 


Ad l. 
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Act. 4 Scen. 6. 17 6 


1 r Ferneze ufhering Aurelia, E milia, and Maqueretle 
Eearing up her train, Beancha attending: all go ont nr 
"Ip [out Aurelia, Maguerelle and Fernexe. | 


ND ist poſlible > Mendozo light mel } poſit ? 

Fer. Poſſible ? what tan be ſtrange 1 in him 
N that's drunk with favour, 
rows inſolent with grace? - Speak Maquerelle, ſpeak. 
Mag. To ſpeak feelingly, more, more richly in ſolid 
1 enſe 4 worthleſs words, give me thoſe jewels of your 

ers to receive my inforced duty. As for my part, tis 
ell [ Ferneze privately feeds Maguerelle's hangs with jewels 
during this ſpeech.) known I can put up any thing; can 
Pear patiently with any man: But when I heard he 
rong'd your precious ſweetneſs, I was inforc'd to take 
leep offence. Tis moſt certain he loves Emilia with 

igh appetite; and as ſhe told me (as you know we 

women impart our ſecrets one to another,) when ſhe 

Wrepulſed his ſuit, in that he was poſſeſs'd with your in- 

dear'd grace; Mendozo moſt ingratefully renounced all 
faith to you. 

Fer. Nay, call'd you—fpeak Maquerelle, teak 
Mag. By heaven, witch; dry'd dilouet and ces ; 
bluftileſty he lov'd you but for a part or fo, : | 

Fer. For maintenance. 

Mag. Advancement and regard. 

Pls O villain! O impudent Mendozo ! 

Mag. Nay, he is the ruftieft jade, the fouleſt mouth'd 
knave in railing againſt our fex : he will rail againſt 
women | 

Aur. How ? how ? 

Mag. I am aſham'd to DEAT . 

Aur. I love to hate him; ſpeak. ; 

Mag. Why when Emilia ſcorn'd his baſe unſteadineſa, 
the black-throated raſcal — and ſaid 
tur, What ? 


Mag: 


not offend her bed: by this diamond! 
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Mag 7. Troth 'tis too ſhameleſs, 
Hur. Whit eie TI 5 
Mag. Why that at four, \ women were "Hwy ; at four 1 
teen, drabs; at forty, bawds; at CO witches, andi 
a hundred, cats. 5 
Aur, O unlimitable impudence! 3 
Fer. But as for poor Ferneze's fixed heart, 
Was never ſhadeleſs meadow drier-parch'd, - „ 
Under the ſcorching heat of heaven's dog. ee 
Than is my heart with your; inforcing ws. .5 3 
Fer. Your fmiles have been my heaven, your r Fowl 9 
| my hell; A 1 
O pi then; grace ſhould with beau dwell. 1 
$536 Reaſonable perfect, by'r — 8 . 
Aur. I will love thee, be it but in dcfoight © ++ +... 
Of that Mendozo : witch! Ferneze: witch! 8 
Ferneze, thou art the dutcheſs' favourite, "= ET 
Be faithful, private; but tis dangerous 
Fer. His loweis lifeleſs, that for love fears breath, 
„De worſt that's due to fin, O would avere death. 
Aur. Enjoy my favour, I will be fick n and 
take phyſick; 
Therefore in depth of night viſit- 
Mag. Viſit her chamber, but een you ſhall 


4 


Fer. By this diamond [Gives it to Maquerelle. 
Mag. Nor tarry longer than you pleaſe: by this ruby! 
Fer. By this raby.— }_ Cives again. 
Mag. And that the door ſhall not creak. | 
Fer. And that the door ſhall not creak. 
Mag. Nay, but ſwear. 
Fer. By this purſe——— [Oe i= his purſe. 
Mag. Go to, I'll keep your oaths for you : beds 
viſit, 


Enter Mendazo, reading a ſonnet. 
Aur. Dry'd biſquet! look where the baſe wretch comes. 
Men. Beauty's life, heaven's model, love's queen, 
Mag. That's his Emilia. 
Men. Nature's triumph, beſt on earth ] 


Mag, 
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- Mag. Meaning Emilia. 

1 — Thou only auondt that the i bath . 
asg. That's Emilia. 

E | 3 Muſt I then hear her prais d, Mendozo? 
Men. M adam, your excellency is gractoully incounter'd ; 
have been writing paſſionate Haſhes i in honour of: 

M [Exit Fernexe. 
1 Pg Out, villain! villain! © judgment, where have 
| 3 een my eyes? what bewitch'd, election made me doat 
Wn thee ? what ſoxcery, made me love thee? But be. 
F Io bury thy head! O that I could do more. than 
Math thee ! hence, worſt of ill! No reaſon ast, our reaſon 


our avill.. [Exit with Maguerelle! 


Men. Women? nay furies.! nay worſe ! for they tors, 
ent only the bad; but women, good and bad. 

3 amnation of mankind! breath, haſt thou prais d- them | 
Wor this? and is t you. Ferneze are wriggled into ſmock- 
grace? ſit ſure. O that I could rail againſt theſe monſters 
in nature, models of hell, curſe of the earth; women 
that dare attempt any thing, and what they attempt, 
they care not how they accompliſh 3 without all preme- 
litation or prevention, raſh in aſking, deſperate in 
working, impatient in ſuffering, extream in deſiring, 
ſlaves unto appetite, miſtreſſes in diſſembling, only con- 
ſtant in unconſtancy, only perfect in counterfeiting: their 
words are feigned, their eyes forged, their ſighs diſſem- 
bled, their looks counterfeit, their hair falſe, their given 
hopes deceitful, their very breath artificial. Their blood 
is their only god: bad clothes, _ 1 age, are 25 4 
| dewils they tremble at. 

That I could rail now! 
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Act. I. Scen. 7. 
2 nter Pietro, his ford drawn. 
Pie. Miſchief fill thy throat! thou foul-jaw'd ſlave: 


Say thy prayers. 
Men. I ha' forgot em. 


Fe. 
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Pie. Thou ſhalt die. ä 

Men. So ſhalt thou; I am heart mad. 

Pie. I am horn mad. 

Men. Extream mad. 

Pie. Monſtrouſly mad. 

Men. Why? | 

Pic. Why? thou, thou haſt W my ded. | 

Aen. I? come, come, fir; here's my bare heart to thee 
As teddy as is this center to the glorious world. 
And yet hark, thou art a cornuto but not by me. 
Pie. Ves ſlave, by thee. | | 

Men. Do not, de not with tart and doleenfal breath; | 
Looſe him can looſe thee : I offend my duke! 
Bear record, © ye dumb and raw-air'd nights, 
How vigilant my ſleepleſs eyes have been, - 55 
To watch the traitor ; record, thou ſpirit of truth, 
With what debaſement I have thrown myſelf | 
To under-offices, only to learn 
'The truth, the party, time, the means, the place, 
By whom, and when, and where thou wer't diſgrac'd. 
And am I paid with ſlave ? hath my intruſion 
To places private, and prohibited, 
Only to obſerve the cloſer paſſages, 
Heaven knows with vows of revelation, 
Made me ſuſpected, made me deem'd a villain? 
What rogue hath wronged us ? | 

Pie. Mendozo, I may err. 5 

Men. Err tis too mild a name; but err and err; | 
Run giddy with ſuſpect, for through me thou know'ſt 
That which moſt creatures ſave thy ſelf do know : 
Nay, ſince my ſervice hath ſo loath'd reject, 
'Fore I'll reveal, ſhalt find them clipt together. | 

ie. Mendozo, thou know'ſt I am a moſt plain: breaſted 

man. 

Men. The fitter to make a cuckold: would your 
brows were moſt plain too. 

Pie. Tell me, indeed I heard thee rail 

Mer. At women, true: why what cold phlegm could 
Knowing a lord ſo honeſt, virtuous, {choole 
So . loving, bounteous, fur ape, ſweet, 1 
2 0 


10 
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we contemn'd, abus'd, defam'd; made cuckold: 
eart! I hate all women for't! fweet ſheets, wair tights, 

W:tique bed-poſts, cambrick ſmocks, villainous curtains, 

2s pictures, oil'd hinges, and all the tongue · ty d 

ccivious witneſſes of great ereatures wantonneſs: What 

vation can you expect? | 

Pie. Wilt thou tell me? Ws 

Men. Why you may find it yourſelf; e obſerve. | 

Pie. I ha' not the patience: wilt en deſerve me ? tell, 
give it. 

Men. Take't ; why Ferneze is the man, Feracus's Til 

Wrov't, this night you ſhall take him in your ſheets, will't 

erve ? | 


Pie. It will, my boſom's in fome pence ; till night— 


a5 


Men. What! ? 
dog Farewel. 
en. God! how week a lord are you 4 
hy 00 you think there is no more but ſo ! 
Pie, Why? 
Men. Nay then will I preſume to counſel you; 
t ſhould be thus. You with ſome guard upon the ſudden 
Hreak into the princeſs' chamber, I ſtay behind | 
Without the door, through which he needs muſt p 
erneze flies, let him, to me he comes, he's kill 
By me, obſerve, by me; you follow, I rail, 
And ſeem: to ſave the bo "+: dutcheſs comes, 
On whom (reſpecting her advanced birth, 
And your fair nature,) I know, nay I do know, 2 
o violence muſt be us'd. She comes, I ſtorm, 
WI praiſe, excuſe Ferneze, and ſtill maintain 
T1 he dutcheſs' honour ; ſhe for this loves me, 
L ſhall know het ſoul, you mine; 
Then naught ſhall ſhe contrive in vengeance 
(As women are moſt thoughtful in revenge) 
Of her Ferneze, but you ſhall ſooner know't 
Than ſhe can think't. 
———- Thus ſhall his death come \ fare; * 
Vour dutcheſs brain- caught; ſo your life ſecure. 
Pie. It is too well: my boſom, and my heart, 2 4 
* When nothing helps, cut off the r rotten part. [ Exit, 
Vol. IV. B Mex. 
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Men. Who: cannot feignftimdfhip; can nc en prod. 
40 © the effetts:of. hatred. Honeſt foot duke! ſubtle: laſal 9 : 1 
vious dutcheſs ] ſilly novice Ferneze l I do laugh 14 1 
my brain is in labour till it produce miſchief, and 1 3 : 
ſudden throws, proofs ſenſible, the iſſue is at hand, 
« As bears ſhape young, ſo Il form my deviſe, ' | 
CE <6, hich Sr POR porrid : ee, ee mien Wij = 


Bieter Shak and Paſſareth. 1 BH 
Mat. Fool, moſt happily incounter'd; thre: fool 
Pa. Ves, I can ſing fool, if you'll bear the burden 

and J can play upon inftruments, ſcurvily, as gentlem« 
do. O that bad been gelded, 1 ſhould then have been A 
tat fool for a chamber, a ſqueaking fool for a tavern, ' I 
a private fool for all the ladies. 

Mal. You are m good caſe ſince you came to cou 
fool; what guarded, guarded! _ 1 

Paſ. Yes faith, even as footmen * 3 wer 
velvet, not for an ornament of honour, but for a _ : 
of drudgery : for now the duke is re N batt a 
fain to fool him aſleep every night. 

Mal. What are his griets ? 

Paſ. He hath fore eyes. 

Mal. I never obſerv'd ſo much. 

Paſ. Horrible ſore eyes; and ſo hath every cuckold 
for the roots of the horns ſpring in the eye- balls, and that 
the reaſon the horn of a cuckold is as tender as his eye 
or as that growing in the woman's forehead twelve yeanf 
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fince, that could not endure to be toucht. T he cake P 
Hangs down his head like a colambine. 1 
Mal. Paſſarello, why do great men beg fools ? . "i 
Paſ. As the Welchman ſtole ruſhes, when there wa am 
nothing elſe to filch; only to keep begging in faſhion. dun 
Mal. Pue, thou giveſt no good „ | are 


Thou ſpeakeſt like a fool. ie 
Paſ. Faith I utter ſmall fragments, as your E 
courts your city widow with jingling of his gilt ſpurs, 
| advancing his buſh-colour'd beard, and taking tobacco. 
Tn is all the mirror of their knightly compliments: 

| nay, 
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. I hall-talk when my tongue is a going once; tis 
e a citizen on horſe- back, evermore in a falſe gallop.” 
nal. And bow doth Maquerelle fare now-a-days? 
572% Faith I was wont to ſalute her as our Engliſh 
men are at their firſt landing in Fluſhing: I would 
u her whore; but now that antiquity leaves her as 
old piece of plaſtick t'work by, I only aſk her 
3 1 her rotten teeth fare every morning, and ſo leave 
r: ſhe was the firſt that ever invented perfum'd ſmocks 
 Þ * hes gentlewomen, and woollen ſhoes for fear of 
eaking, for the viſitant: She were an excellent . 
t that her face peeleth like Muſcovy glaſs. 
Mal. And how doth: thy old lord, that. hath wit 
Nong to be a flatterer, and conſcience enough to be 
Have: 

Paſ. O excellent, he keeps beds ms fkeen genen, 
tinſtruct him in the art of fooling; and utters their jeſts 
private to the duke and dutcheſs ; he II lie like to your 
itzer or lawyer; he'll be of . fide for . ara 4g 
Mal. I am in haſte, be brief. | 

| Paſ. As your fiddler when he is paid. | 
ell thrive I warrant you, while your young courtier 
Ends like good-friday in lent, men long to ſee it, be- 
auſe more fatting days come after it, elſe he's tke leaneſt 
d pitifull'ſt actor i in | the whole Jo Fee nn We 
Nele. 

Mal. O wee" moſt e bet thy se! vanities: 
aught by this fool, do make the fool ſeem wiſe! 

Paſ. You'll know me again, Malevole. 1: 

Mal. O ay, by that velvet. 

Paj. Ay, as a petty- fogger by his bucktrani bi. 

am as common in the court as an hoſteſs's Yigg 3 in the 
duntry; knights, and clowns, and knaves, and all 
are me: the court cannot ry Yor without me. 
dieu Malevole. | 
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AQ, U. ** 1. 


Eur 1 with a ſconce, to obſerve Ferneze's mil 4 5 
trance; who awhileſt the act is playing, enters unbraceil 1 
tauo pages before him with lights, is met by Neger 9 


and convey'd in. The pages are Jent ay. 1 


Men. 'E's caught, the woodcock's head is i W nog 5 
Now treads Ferneze in dangerous yen? of- wil 

Swearing his ſenſe is merely deified. = 
The fool graſps clouds, and ſhall beget centaurs ; 
And now in ſtrength of panting faint delight, | 
The goat bids heaven envy him. Good gooſe, 4 
I can afford thee nothing but the poor comfort of calamity, 
6 Luf?"s like the plummets hanging on clock lines, I i. 
&« Will ne' er ha done till all is quite undone. ; 


Such is the coarſe ſalt fallow luſt doth run, I 
Which thou ſhalt try: I'll bereveng'd. Duke, thy ſpe 4 
Dutcheſs, thy diſgrace; Ferneze, thy rivalſhip, , 
Shall have ſwift vengeance. Nothing ſo 8 

No band of nature ſo ſtrong, 

No law of friendſhip ſo ſacred; 

But I'll profane, burſt, violate, | 

*Fore I'll indure diſgrace, contempt and poverty. 

Shall I, whoſe very hum ftruck all heads bare, 
Whoſe face made ſilence, creaking of whoſe toe | 
Forc'd the moſt private paſſages fly ope, _ — 
Scrape like a ſervile dog at ſome latcht door? ny . 
Learn now to make a leg; and cry, beſeech ye, =_ FT 
Pray ye, is ſuch a lord within? be aw'd 5 - 

At ſome odd uſher's ſcoft formality?  - -- 

Firſt ſear my brains! Inde cadis, nou quo, refer; 

My heart cries, periſh all: how! how! I hat chal 

Can once avoid revenge, that's deſperate, = 
I'll to the duke; if all ſhould ope, if! tuſh ; 

Fortune fill deats on Wy who cannot 0 > oi 


Act. II. 


2 
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Act. II. Scen, 2. 


122 Mikoole at one door, 5 . EZ 4 wn Ma: 
F S 4 the other door. 
Lal. DLE 88 ye, chaſte bes ha, Dipſas, how doſt 
thou old Cole E. . 1 

Mag. Old Cole? | 7s 23 
a. Ay, old Cole; GOL. thou lieſt like a brand 
ider billets of green wood. He that will inflame a 

| wench's heart, let him lay cloſe to her an old 
al that hath firſt bean fired, a pandereſs, „my half - burnt 
int, who though thou canſt not flame thyſelf, yet art 
1 ble to ſet a thouſand virgin's tapers afire. And how 
WW oth Janivere thy huſband, my little perriwinckle, is he 
roubled with the cough of the lungs. fall? does he hawk 
nights ſtill ? he will not bite. 

Bean.” No, by my troth, I took him with his moutk 
empty of old teeth. 
Mal. And he took thee with thy belly full of young 
bones : 

Marry, he took his maim by the ſtroke of his enemy. 
Ban. And I mine by the ſtroke of my friend. __. 
Mal. The cloſe ſtroke ! O mortal wench I lady, ha? 
e now no reſtoratives for your decay'd Jaſons ? look ye, 
rabs guts bak' d, diſtill'd ox-pith, the pulveriz d hairs 
of a lion's upper. lip, jelly of cock · ſparrows, he- monkeys 
marrow, or powder of fox-ſtones. And whither uy | 
you ambling now ? | 

Bean, To bed, to bed. m_ 

Mal. Do your huſbands lie with ye 2 

Ban. That were country faſhion, y*faith. _ 

Mal. Ha' ye no foregoers about you? come, whither 
in good deed law now? | 

Bean, In good indeed law now, to eat the moſt mira- 
culouſly, admirably, aſteniſhable compos'd 2 with 
three curds, without any drink. Will ye help me with 


* he fox? here's the duke. * ladies go out. 
"i B 3 | Mal. 
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AR. II. ls 


Enter duke Pi etro, count Celſo, count F, qua, a 4 
Ferrara, and . 


Pie. HE night grows 39855 and foul, wins hour "ll 
| Gf Upon the ſtroke of vwelve., 
Mal. Save ye, duke. | 
Pie. From thee ? be gone, I do not love thee ; Tet mY 
ſee thee no more, we are diſpleas'd. 1 
Mal. Why God be with thee, heaven hear my curſe 
May thy wife and thee live long togemier | = 
Pie. Be gone, firrah ! 
Mal. When Arthur firſt in court began, — Agumemna | 
Menelaus—— was ever any duke a CONC? : 
Pie. Be gone, hence! 
Mal. What religion wilt thou be of next 7 
Mend. Out with him 
Mal. With moſt ſervile patience. Time will come, 
When wonder of thy error. will ſtrike dumb, 
Thy bezel'd ſenſe. Slaves to favour, marry ſhall axiſe 3 
% Good God! how ſubtle hell doth flatter Inn, 
<< Maunts him aloft, and makes bim ſeem to Hy; 
«<< As fowl the tortoiſe mockt, who to the ty 
«< Th ambitious fhell-fi, i; th' end of all, 
Is only, that from height he might dead fall. | 
Bil. Why when? out ye rogue! be gone ye raſcal! 
Mal. I ſhall now leave ye with all ** beſt wiſhes. 
Bil. Out, ye cur! 
Mal. Only let's hold together a firm correſpondence 
Bi. Out! 
Mal. A mutual friendly reciprocal perpetual kind'o 
. Reddy unanimous heartily leagued 
Bil. Foy ye groſs-jaw'd en g0. * 
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== ./. Adieu, pigeon-houſe; thou burr, that only 
ecki to nappy fortunes. The ſerpigo, the ſtrangury, 
ceternal uneffectual priapiſm ſeize thee ! f | 

We 5:/. Out, rogue! 

Mal. May'ſt thou be a notorions” wittally pander to 
ine own wife; and yet get no office, but live to be 
ee utmoſt miſery of mankind, a beggarly cuckold. [ Exit. 
Pie. It ſhall be ſo. 

Mend. It muſt be ſo, for where great ſtates revenge, 
'Tis requiſite the parties with pi f 
And lofty reſpect be cloſely d oy d. | 
Lay one into his breaſt ſhall ſleep with him, 
Feed in the ſame diſh, run in ſelf- faction, 
Who may diſcover any ſhape of danger; 
For once diſgrac'd, diſplay d in offence, 

« Tt makes man bluſhleſs, and man is (all confeſs) 
More prone to vengeance ; than to gratefulneſs, | 
* Fawours are aurit in au, bat tri fes we feel, 
* Depraved nature flamps in laſting ſteel. 
Pie. You ſhall be leagu d with the dutcheſs, 
Equat, The plot is very good. 
Mend. You ſhall both kill, and ſeem the. coarſe to labs. 
Fer. A moſt fine brain-tr ick. | 
Celſ. Of a moſt cunning knave. "Wy 
Pie. My Lords, the heavy action we intend, 
Is death and ſhame, two of the uglieſt ſhapes | 
That can confound a ſoul ; think, think of it: 
I ſtrike, but yet like him that gainſt ſtone walls 
Directs, his ſhafts rebound in his own face, 
My lady's ſhame is mine; O God, 'tis mine. 
Therefore I do conjure all ſecreſy, | 
Let it be as very little as may be; pray ye, as may be 
Make frightleſs entrance, ſalute her with ſoft eyes, 
Stain nought with blood, only Ferneze dies, 
But not before her brows: O gentlemen, | 
God knows I love her; nothing elſe, but this, 
I am not well. If grief, that ſucks veins dry, 
Rivels the ſkin, caſts aſhes in men's faces, 
Be-dulls the eye, unſtrengthens all the blood, 


Chance to remove me to another world, | | 
FS | As 


2 
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of Muſcovia. 


As ſure I once muſt die, let him ſucceed : "We | 
J have no child; all that my youth begot = 
Hath been your loves, which ſhall — Me i -. 
Which, as it ever ſhall, I do conjure it, 4% „ cbs 
Mendozo may ſucceed : he's nobly dan; 5 > „ 
With me of much deſert. . 3 3 
Cel. Much. | | 5 Tec 3 
Pie. Your ſilence ihfwers, ay. 3 1 
I thank you. Come on now: O that I might die 
Before her ſhame's diſplay d! Would I were forc'd 
To burn my father's tomb, unheal his bones, 
And daſh them in the dirt, rather than this: 
This both the living and the dead offends: , 
Sharp ſurgery, where naught but death amends 5 


[ Exit avith. * ock : I 


] 


Add. Il. Scen, 4- 


Enter Maguerelle, Emilia, ænd Beancha with the 2 


Mag. VEN here it is, three curds in three region | 
individually diſtinct. | 
Moft e according to art compos'd without avy 
Bean. Without any drink ? 
Mag. Upon my honour. Will you ſit and eat? 
Emil Good ? the compoſure, the receipt, how is't ? 
Mag. Tis a pretty pearl; by this pearl, (how do'ſ | 
with me) thus it is. Seven and thirty yolks of Barbary 
hen's eggs, eighteen ſpoonfuls and a half of the juice of 
cock- ſparrow bones; one ounce, three drams, four 
ſcruples, and one quarter of the ſyrup of Ethiopian 
dates ; ſweeten'd with three quarters of a pound of pure 
candied Indian eringos; ſtrewed over with the powder 
of pearl of America, amber of Cataia, and lamb-ſtones 


Bean. Truſt me, the ingredients are very cordial, 
an 
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YA id no queſtion good,, and mot. powerful i in \ reflau- 


= 2 | 
E „ I Know fot what you mean by reflauration; 
= 1 it doth, it purifieth the blood, ſmootheth the 
an, enliveneth the eye, ſtrength'neth the veins, mun- 
eth the teeth, comforteth the ſtomach, fortifieth the 
ck, and quick'neth the wit; that's all. 
E al, By my troth, I have eaten but two ſpoonfuls, 
ad methinks I could diſcourſe moſt en and EPR 
read 
I 13 Have you the art to ſeem honeſt: 
9 Ben. Ay, thank advice and practice. 
A Mag. Why then, eat me off this poſſet, quicken your 
100d, and preſerve your beauty. Do you know doctor 
il 1 laifter-face ? By this curd, he's the moſt exquiſite in 
Porging of veins, ſpright” ning of eyes, dying of hair, 
ecking of ſkins, bluſhing of cheeks,.ſoupling of 
orcacts, blanching and 3 of teeth, that ever made 
n old lady gracious by torch-light ; by this curd law! 
Bean. We! we are reſolved, what God has given us 
ve'll cheriſh, 
Mag. Cheriſh any int NES, your huſband: keep 
im not too high, leſt he leap the pale: but, for your, 
beauty, let it be your ſaint, bequeath two hours to it 
every morning in your cloſet. Iha' been young, and 
et in my conſcience I ain not above five and twenty; 
but, believe me, preſerve and uſe your beauty; for 
y outh and beauty once gone, we are like bee-hives with- 
out honey ; out a faſhion apparel that no man will wear; 
therefore uſe me your beauty. 5 
Emil. Ay, but men ſay 
Mag. Men fay ? let men ſay rw 1 — will : life a 
woman! they are ignorant of your wants; the more in 
W years, the more in perfection they grow ! If they loſe. 
youth and beauty, they gain wiſdom and diſcretion : But 
when our beauty fades, goodnight with us. There can- 
not be an uglier thing to ſee, than an old woman; from 
which, O pruning, pinching, and PIER delirer all 
ſweet beauties, | | 
By | Blas. 
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Bean. Hark! mufick ! Panto, Sade 1609 O ub A 
Mag. Peace, tis in thedutchels bed-chamber.. Gull 5 


— 


reſt, moſt proſperouſly grac'd ladies. 535 5 = 
Emil. Good night, centine l. 1 
Bea. Night, dear Naquerelle. [Exe 1 4% B M E 1 | 
Mag. May my poſſet - operation ſend you: my wit a |. 


> —@a I Ss 


honeſty ; "1 
; And me, For r youth and beauty: the pleat ape ret. il 
v rv; 3 4 8 / 
10 ines, 7 2 "FFT * 1 
— ee ee 3 
8 1 Ft it f * le 
3 3 | n 
A 


A SONG. 


Whilft the ſong is Aging. enter Mendozo with a fr 5 I 
. drawn, ready to murder ne as be oy from ti: 8 
W chamber. J 


Au. QTrike, ſuike. | 
| Aur. Save my Ferneze ! O favemy Fernezl 


EF nter * erneze in his ſhirt, aw: 16 « received upon. 
 Menaoxo's Tours. : | 
un. F allow, purſue. 

Aur. O ſave Ferneze! _ | 
Mer. Pierce, pierce, - thou ſhallow fool, Soup W 
He that attempts a prince's lawleſs love, 85 5 
<< Muſt have broad hands, cloſe heart, with Argos 1 
wy * And beck a rr ne or elſe he dies. 2 

|  [Thrufbs his rapier in Fernez 


Enter Aurelia, Dake, Pieere, Ferran; ih A Cel 
and Equato.'. 

All. Follow, follow. 

Men. Stand of ! forbear! ye moſt unci vil lords, 

Piet. Strike; - 

Men. Do not; tempt not a man reſolved, 


Would you, inhumane murderers, more than death? 
Aur. 


* 


EE ff) EN 


The MALCONTE . 35 


2 "M O poor Ferneze! © 3 
OT . Alas ! now all defence is to late: | 
Sr. He's dead. 
Pier. I am ſorry for our dame '£o to your dats 
FT ccp not too much, but leave fome tears to ſhed . 
hen I am dead. 
= 4. W weep for thee? my foul no tears ſhall 


Pi. 11. WE that womens ſouls are e blind b 

en. Betray ſuch — murder ſuch youth * ! con- 

A temn civility ! PE DIR IN, 
wc loves him not that rails not at him. 

Piet. Thou canſt not move us: we e . enough, 
ad pleaſe you, lady, we have quite forgot 
ll yourdefeCts : if not, why then. 

Ar. Not. 

4 Piet. Not: the beſt of reſt, coodnight.” a 
1 | [Exit Pietro with other edurtiers, 
Aur. Defpight go with thee. | 

Men. Madam, you ha' done me foul diſgrace. 

ou have wrong'd him much, loves you too my. 

eo to; your foul knows you have. Go 

Aur, I think I have. | 

Men. Do you but think ſo? - 

Aur. Nay, ſure I have: my mk have nitmeſe thy 
love: - 


4 — 


hou haſt ſtood too firm for me. 4 
Men. Why tell me, fair-cheek'd lady, wor even in 
tears 


Art powerfully beauteous, what anadviſed paſſion 
Struck you into ſuch violent heat againſt me? 
? _— what miſchief wrong'd us? what devil injur'd us; 
Spea 
Aur. That thing, ne'er worthy of the name of man, 
Ferneze ; | 
Ferneze ſwore thou lov'dſt Emilia; 
Which to advance with moſt reproachful WY 
Thou both didſt blemiſh and denounce my love. 
Mer. Ignoble villain ! did I for this beſtride 
Thy wgunded limbs: for this? O God! for this? 
. Sunk 


36 The MALCONTENT. 


Stink all my hopes, and with my hopes my We: . 0 
Rip'd bare my throat unto the hangman's *. I 
Thou moſt diſhenour'd . 8 1 
By life, I know her not Emilia! EP r. 
Did you believe him: | | 
Aur. Pardon me, I did. _ 
Men. Did you? and thereupon you - a him. 
- Hur. I did. = 
Nen. Took him to fayour, nay even apa with hin 3 
Aur, Alas ! I did. 
Men. This night? 
Aur, This night. 
Men. And in your luſtful twines the duke took you?” | 
Aur. A moſt fad truth. 
Men. O God! O God! how we dull honeſt ſouls, 
Heavy brain'd men, are ſwallowed in the bogs 
Of a deceitful ground, whilſt nimble bloods, 
Light jointed ſpirits ſpeed ;- cut good mens throats, 
And ſcape? Alas, I am too honeſt for this age, | 
'Too full of phlegm; and heavy ſteddineſs: 8 
Stood ſtill whilſt this ſlave caſt a nooſe about me; 
Nay, then to ſtand in honour of him and her, 
Who even ſlic'd my heart. | 
Aur. Come, I did err, and am moſt ſorry I did err. 7 
Men. Why, we are both but dead, the duke hates us. 
And thoſe whom princes do once groundly hate, 5 
« Let them provide to die, as fure as fate, 
* Prevention is the heart of policy.” 
- Aur, Shall we murder him ? 
Men. Inſtantly ? 
Aur. Inſtantly ; ; before he caſts a plot, 
Or further blaze my honour's much-known blot, 
Let's murder him. | 
Men. I would do much for you; will ye —— 
. Far. I'll make thee duke. We are of Medices ; 3 
Florence our friend; in court my faction 
Not meanly ſtrengthful; the duke then dead; 
We well prepar'd for change; the multitude 
ralf we in force; 5 


Our 
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3 Our party feconded; the kingdom ma 
io 2 with Rift ſucteſs alt ſhall 882 e 2s 


Bt MazconTer, | 2 


: : - 
91 2 


Men. You do confirm me; we are ate, > w- Ee - 


FT o-morrow look for change; reſt E n 
ris now about the immodeſt waiſt of ni 5 
Arne mother of moiſt dew with pallid Fake ; 
Spreads gloomy ſhades about the nummed tk. I 
= Sleep, ſleep, whilſt we contrive our miſchief's births 


; 4 This man I'll get inhum'd. F arewell : to bed; 


A, ye raſcal, T am baniſh'd the court, firrah. 


Z I'Il kiſs the pillow. Dream the duke is dead. [Ex. 2 


So, ſo, good night: how fortune doats on e 


I I am in private the adopted ſon of yon good prince: 


I muſt be duke. Why, if I muſt, I muſt ; 


Moſt filly lord, name me! O heaven! ; 


I ſee God made honeſt fools to maintain crafty rn 


The dutcheſs is wholly mine too; muſt kill her huſhang | 
To quit her ſhame, muſt then marry der e 
O I grow proud in 99 rous treachery 


A, wreſtlers clip, fo IM embrace you Tr 


« Net to  ſapport; but to procure your fall. 
Enter Malevole. 

Mal. God arreſt thee, | 

Men. At whole ſuit? 

Mal. At the devil's. Ah, you creacherous datt 

monſter ! 

How do'ſt ? how do'ſt, thou treacherous rogue: x 5 
: Men. Pr ythee let's be acquainted; I do love thee; 
aith. 


Mal. At your ſervice, by the lord, law: ſhall's go to 


I ſupper? Let's be once drunk together, and ſo unite a moſt 


virtuouſly ſtrenghthened friendſhip : | Shall's, Hugonot 

{hall's ? 

Men. Wilt fall upon my chamber to-morrow morn? 
Mal. As a raven to a dunghill. 11 ſay chere s one 


dead here; prick'd for the pride of the fleſh. 


Men. Ferneze : there he is; pr ythee bury him. 
Mal. O, moſt willingly: I mean to turn pure . 
church- man, I. 
Men. Thou church- man]! why, why? 
Mal. 
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Mal. Becauſe I'l live lazily, rail upon authority, deny 
kings ſupremacy in * indifferent, and Py: 4 pops in 


mine own pa 


Mer. Wherefore do'ſt thou think churches are made, (MW 
Mal. To ſcower plow-ſhares : I have ſeen en plow 3 


up altars. Et nunc ſeges ubi Sion fuit. 
Men. Strange! 


Mal. Nay, monſtrous! I ha' ſeen a ſi peuoun Geerd | I 
turn'd to a ſtinking privy : more beaſtly, the ſacred'ſt. 


place made a dog-kennel : nay, moſt inhuman, the ſtone 


cofſins of long fled chriſtians burſt up, and made; hogs- 1 


troughs. Hic finis Priami. 


Shall I ha' ſome ſack and cheeſe at thy chamber ? 


Good night, good miſchievous incarnate devil, good 2 
night, Mendozo ; ah, you inhuman N good night; 3 


right, fub. 


Men. Good night: to-morrow morn. [Ex. Mendez. 
Mal. Ay, I will come, friendly damnationf T will | 


come. 
I dodeſcry croſs- points; honeſty and courtſhip ſtraddle a5 
fur aſunder as a true F rexchman' logs. 
0 
Mal. Proclamations! more proclamations! ! ; 
+ Fern. O! a ſurgeon! 


Mal. Hark! luſt cries for a en ; what news from 4 


8 limbo ? 
How doth the grand cuckold, Larifer?- 
Fern. O help ! help! conceal and ſave me. | 
[ Ferneze firs, and M alewole helps him up and conveys 
him away, 
Mal. Pro ſhame more. than thy wounds do prieven me 
2 
« Thy wounds but Ta upon: thy fleſh kame N F 
«« But fame ne'er heals, ſtill rankles worſe and worſe 3 
« Such is of uncontrolled luſt the curſe. 
46 Think what it is in lawleſs ſheets to lie; 
4 Put, O Ferneze, what in luſt to die! 
© 'Then thou that ſhame refpects, O fly converſe 
With womens eyes, and * wantonne1s, 
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Luck candles 'gainft a virgin wall's white bac. 


, If they not burn, yet at the i the leaſt they'll black.” wa 
Come, I'll convey thee to a private port, 175 


3 | Where thou ſhalt live (O happy man) from c 5 ; 1 


The beauty of the day begins to riſe, 
From whoſe bright form night's heavy ſhadow flies. 
Now gins cloſe plots to work, the Tens grows full, 
And craves his ayes who hath a ping) Lcull. 

. . xcunt, 


AR. III. Scen. 1. 


Enter Pietro the duke, Mendez, count 'F quat and bub. 


Pies" 18 grown to youth 5 day, how ſhall x we waſte 
this light ? ; 
My heart's more heavy than a tyrant's crown. | 
Shall we go hunt? prepare for field. [Exit Equate: 
Men. Would ye could be merry. 
Pie. Would t'God I could. Mendozo, bid *em haſte : 
[Exit Manabro. 
I would fain ſhift places; O vain relief! 
Sad. fouls may avell change place, but not change e. EY 
As deer being ſtruck, fly thorough many foils, 
Yet ſtill the ſhaft flicks faſt ; fo—— 
Bil. A good old fimile, my honeſt lord. 
Pie. I am not much unlike to ſome ſick man, 
That long defired hurtful drink; at laſt 0 
Swills in and drinks his laſt, ending at once 
Both life and thirſt: O would I ne ler had known 
My own diſhonour! Good God, that men ſhould 
Deſire to ſearch out that, which being found, kills all 
Their joy of life] to taſte the tree of knowledge, | 
And then be driven from out paradiſe! | 
Can'ſt give me ſome comfort? 
Bil. My lord, I have ſome books which have been 


dedicated to my * and I ne'er read em, and yet 
| they 
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they had very fine names: Phyſick for fortune.  Lozenge| 
of Nane fincerity. "Very pretty works of curates . 2p 
veners and ſchool-maſters. Marry, I remember "one Se- | 9 
neca, Lucius Anneus Seneca. _ |. 
Pie. Out upon him, he writ of temperance and forti. 


tude, yet lived like a voluptuous epicure, and died like Wi 
an effeminate coward. Haſte thee to Florence. Here, 
take our letters; ſee em ſealed : away; report in private 


to the bonoured duke, his daughter's forc'd diſgrace, tell Y 
him at length, 2 
We know too much ; due compliments advance : : 
* There's noug 57 that's fafe and foveet but ignorance." 1 
LE xit Date 4 


Euter Bianca. 3 
Bil. Madam, I am going embaſſador for Florence; 
"twill be great charges to me. J 


Bian. No matter, my lord, you have the leaſe of two Y 
manors come out next Chriſtmas ; you may lay your te- 
nants on the greater rack for it: and when you come 
again, I'll teach you how you ſhall get two hundred | | 
pounds a year by your teeth. = 
Bil. How, madam? 4 
Bian, Cut off ſo. much paſs kee that winch; | is 
faved by the teeth, you know is got by the teeth 
Bil. *Fore God, and ſo I may; lamin wond'rous 
credit, lady, . | 
Bian. See the uſe of flattery; ; I did ever counſel you 
to flatter greatneſs, and you have profited well: any man 
that will do ſo ſhall be ſure tobe like your Scotch barnacle, 


now a block, inſtantly a worm, and preſently a' great 


gooſe : this it is to rot t and Putrify in the boſom of great- 


neſs. 
Bil. Thou art ever my politician. O how happy is 


that old lord that hath a politician to his young lady! I'll 


have fifty gentlemen ſhall attend upon me: marry, the 
moſt of them ſhall be farmers ſons; becauſe they ſhall 
bear their own charges, and they ſhall go apparel'd thus; 
in ſea - water green ſuits, aſh- colour cloak, wetchet ſtock- 
ings, and popin- jay green feathers. Will not the colours 
do excellent ? | 

Bian, 


FT be MALCONTENT; 41 
ian. Out upon't; they Il look like citizens riding to 
eir friends at Whitſuntide; [their apparel Juſt. ſo many , 
eeral pariſhes... _... 

Bi. Il have it ſo, and Paſſarello, my fool, ſhall 8 
Pong with me, marry he ſhall be in velvet. - 
Bian. A fool in velvet! ; 
.. Ay, tis common for your fool to wear ſattin; 

l have mine in velvet. | 

Bias. What will you wear then, my lord? 

Bil. Velvet too! marry, it ſhall be embroider'd ; 1. | 
auſe I'll differ from the fool ſomewhat, I am horribly _ 
EF oubled with the gout ; nothing grieves me, but that my 
cor hath forbidden me wine, and you know your am- 

fador mult drink. Did'ſt thou alk thy doctor what 
as good for the gout? 

Bin. Yes; he ſaid, caſe, wine and women were 800 
rr it. 
3 9 5 Nos thou haſt ſuch a wit, what was goodto cure 
aid he? 

£9 Why, the rack. All your ermpiricks could ne- 
er do the like cure upon the gout the rack did in Eng- 
I = 2 your Scotch boot. The F rench harlequin will 
3 mitruct YOu 

Bil. Surely I do wonder, how thou, having for the 
oft part of thy life-time been a country body, ſhould'lt 
ave ſo good a wit. 

Bian. Who, I? why, I have been Aa courtier thrice | 
wo months. 
30. So have I this twenty year, 1 yet there was a 
entleman-uſher call'd me coxcomb t' other day, and to 

Pny face too: was't not a back-biting raſcal? I would I 
Vere better travel'd, that I might have been better ac 
auainted with the faſhions of ſeveral countrymen : but 
my ſecretary, I think, he hath ſufficiently inſtructed me. 
Bian. How, my lord? 4 
1. Marry, my good lord, uoth he, your lordſhip 

W ſhall ever find amongſt an 2 F renchmen, forty hot 


WY ſhots : amongſt an —— Spaniards, threeſcore bragarts: 
Wy amongſt an hundred EO fourſcore drunkards: 0 
mon 
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rence's court? 


walk up and down the chamber, I'll fpit frowns abo 


me: but to ſatisfy thee, here comes the fool: fool, thou i 


her younger made a lady before her. 


42 The MAL COM TFENT. 3 
mongſt an hundred Engliſhmen, fourſcore and ten 1m I 
men: and amongſt an andre Welchmen —— 
Bian. What, my lord? 33 DIN N 
Bil. Fourſcore and nineteen nend RS 
Bian. But ſince you go about a ſad embaſſy, * vou . 
have you go in black, my lord. 1 
Bil. Why, do'ſt think .I cannot mourn, unleſz 1 wer BY 
my hat in cypreſs ine an alderman' 5 heir? that $ vie 3 
very old, in faith. 1 
Bian. I'll learn of you ſhortly ; ; 0 we ſhould tubed 2M 
fine gallant of you, ſhould not J inftru& you: how will 
you bear yourſelf when you come into the duke of Flv I 


Bil. Proud enough, and *twill 30 well oegk; 251 3 


me, have a ftrong perfume in my jerkin, let my beau 
grow to make me look terrible, ſalute no man beneath Y 
the fourth button, and *twill do excellent. 3 
Bran. But there is a very beautiful lady there, ho 5 
will you entertain her? 3 

Bil. I'll tell you that, when the lady hath entertain d 3 


ſhalt ſtand for the fair lady. | E 
Enter Paſſarello, : 
Paſ. Your fool will ſtand for Fg lady moſt willing 1 
and moſt uprightly. | 5 A 
Bil. I'll ſalute her in Latin. = 
Paſ. O your fool can underſtand no Latin. 
Bil. Ay, but your lady can. | Ss 7 
Paſ. Why then if your lady take down your fool = 
your fool will ſtand no longer for your lady. = | 
Bil. A peſtilent fool: fore God I think the world be = - 
turn'd up- ſide down too. = 
Paſ. O no fir; for then your lady, and all the ladies 3 
in the palace ſhould go with their heels N ee and that = 
were a ſtrange fight you know. | 
Bil. There be many that will repine at my bm b 


Paſ. O ay, like the envy of an elder filter, 1 9 75 —— 


Bil. The duke is params 1 * P 
ah. 
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1 Paſ. Ay, and more melancholy- lilee, than a uſurer 
euing all his money out at the death of a princte. 
Bil. Didſt thou ſee madam Floria to daß? 
Pa. Yes, I found her repairing her face to day; the 
a upon the white ſhewed as if her cheeks ſhould have 
een ſerved in for two diſhes of barberries in ſtew'd broth, 
ad the fleſh to them a woodcock. 

1 Bil. A bitter fool Come madam, this night this 
halt injoy me freely, and to-morrow for Florence. 

== ?:/. What a natural fool is he that would be a pair of 
WD odice to a woman's. petticoat, to be truſs'd and pointed 
Wo them ! Well, I'll dog my lord, and the word is pro- 
er: for when I fawn upon him he feeds me; when I 
1 nap him by the fingers, he ſpits in my mouth. If a 
Wog's death were not ſtrangling, I had rather be one than 
ſerving- man: for the corruption of coin, is either the 
3 dener ian of a eurer. or a 1 beggar. 

a | [Exeune Bia. and ra. 


— 8 2 A 
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. At III. Seen. * 


Enter Malevels in me freeze gown,  avbils Biltofe read 
his patent. 


Mal. Ont ſleep, my eyes ill neighbouring bd 
Will hold no fellowſhip. O thou IE fober 


night, 
Thou that in haggiſh fumes all Sins do'ſt Reap 3 ; 
Thou that giveit all the world full leave to play, 
Unbend'ſt the feebled veins of ſweaty labour; 
The gally- ſlave, that all the toilſome day, 
Tugs at the oar againſt the ſtubborn wave, 
Straining his rugged veins, ſnores faſt ; 
The ſtooping ſcythe-man, that doth barb the eld, 
Thou makeſt wink ſure : in night all creatures deep, 
Only the malcontent, that gainſt his fate 
Repines and quarrels: alas, he's goodman tell - clock, 
His fallow jaw- bones ſink with waſting moan; | 
Whilſt others —— are down, his 2 s ſtone. 


Bil, 


44 The MALConTENT. 


Bil. Malevole! 

Mal. Elder of Iſrael, thou honeſt defect of Wied na. 
ture and obſtinate ignorance, When did thy wife let ci 
lie with her? 

Bil. I am going ambaſſador to Florence. 

Mal. Ambaſſador! Now for thy country's. bono 
pr'ythee do not put 5 mutton and porridge in thy cloak. 
bag. Thy young lady wife goes to F With e pa 
too, does ſhe not? ; | 4; os 1 'þ 

Bil. No, I leave her at the tag” | 3 

Mal. At the palace ? Now diſcretion ſhield man; fall 
God'slove let's ha' no more cuckolds! Hymen begins to 1 
put off his ſaffron robe; keep thy wife in the ſtate of grace. 
Heart- a- truth, I would ſooner leave my lady fingled in 2 4 

Bordello, than in the Genoa palace ; fin there appearing 1 
in her ſluttifh ſhape, I 
Would ſoon grow loathſome, even to brutiſh ſenſe, 
Surfeit would choak intemperate appetite, | 
Make the ſoul ſcent the rotten breath of luſt. 3 
When in an Ttalian laſcivious palace, a lady priate A 
Left to the puſh off all allurement, 2 

The ſtrongeſt incftements to immodeſty, 
To have her blood incenſed with wanton ſweets, 
Her veins fill'd high with heating delicates ; : 
Soft reſt, ſweet muſick, amorous maſquerers, Ee 4 
banquets, fin itſelf gilt o'er, ſtrong phantaſie tricking up 
ſtrange delights, preſenting it dreſs'd pleaſingly to ſenſe, 
ſenſe leading it unto the ſoul, confirmed with potent ex- 

ample, impudent cuſtom, inticed by that great bawd op- 
portunity; thus*being prepar'd, clap to her eaſy ear, 2 
youth in good clothes, well ſhap'd, rich, fair-ſpoken, 
promiſing, noble, ardent blood, fair, witty, flattering; 
Ulyſles abſent, O Ithacan ! the chaſteſt Fenclope cannot 
hold out. 

Bil. Maſs I'll think out Farewell. [Ex. 2 

Mal. Farewell. Take thy wife with thee. F are well. 
To Florence; um: it may prove good; ; it * 

And we may unmaſk our brows. 
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The. Mazconvent. 45 
"A II. Saad. 3. wa 1 65 ys 


Enter count Celſo. 88 l - 


ol. Y honourable lord! | | 

A Mal. Celſo, peace ; how is't? ſpeak 1 

1 ** fears ſuſpect that hedges, walls and trees have ears: 

peak, how runs all? 

Cel. I'faith, my lord, that beaſt wich many heads, - 

The ſtaggering 1 multitude, recoils apace. 

Tho' thorough great mens envy, moſt mens malice; 

© 7 heir much intemperate heat hath baniſh'd you, 

vet now they find envy and malice an an 

produce faint reformation. - - 

The duke, the too ſoft duke, lies a as * lack 

For which two tugging factions ſeem to ſaw, 

But ſtill the iron thro" the ribs they draw. 

Mal. I tell thee, Celſo, I have ever found 

Thy breaſt moſt far from ſhifting eowardice 

And fearful baſeneſs ; therefore I tell thee, Cello, 

I find the wind begins to come about, 

I'll ſhift my ſuit of fortune. I know the F loventine, whole 
only force, 

By marrying his proud daughter to this prince, r 

Both baniſh'd me, and made this weak lord, dukes. 

Will now forfake them all, be ſure he will: at. 

I'll lie in ambuſh for conveniency, £6 

Upon their ſeverance to confirm myſelf, 

Cel. Is Ferneze interr ? 

Mal. Of that at leiſure ; he lives. _ | 

Cel. But how ſtands. Mendozo? how is't with him » 

Mal. Faith like a pair of ſnuffers, {nibs filth in other 
men, and retains it in himſelf. _ 

Cel. He does fly from publick notice methinks, as a 
hare does from 5 the feet wherean his flies 1 
him. 

Mal. I can track him, Celſo. 

O my * fools him moſt poyerfully: | 1 -. 
or 


_—_— 


- — — — 
. yy 1. — i IS —__ 7 — - FE 
„ , 4 4% — — 5 — 
— —— — — — > 4 = * — = 


46 The: Marcontent, 


For. hat l em a deſperate malcontert, -1c ...v 
He fain would claſp with me; he is the true neun 0 
That will put on the moſt affected OO 1 
For ſome veil'd ſecond cauſe. [et ner Mien 

Cel. He's here. | 

Mal. Give place. | 'Y 
Illo! ho, ho, ho, art there, old true- peng ? Ea. 27 IF 
Where haſt thou ſpent thyſelf this morning? I ſee fa 
tery in thine eyes, and damnation f in had 1 nd tha 3 

Mal. As a ſcholar, fatuen gratic: ; How doth the al 4 


vil go with thee now? 


Mer. Malevole, thou art an arrant ne; 
Mal. Who TI? I have been a ſergeant, man. 
Men. Thou art very poor. 

Mal. As Job, an alchymiſt, or a 25825 5 
Men. The duke hates thee. 
Mal. As Iriſtimen do bum- cracks. 

Men. Thou haſt loſt his ami. 
Mal. As pleaſing as maids loſe their virginity. = 
Men. Would thou wert of a tuſty ſpirit, would thor I 

wert noble, _ 

Mal. Why ſure my blood gives me I am noble, fin 3 


IJ am of noble kind; or I find myſelf poſſeſſed with all 


their qualities; Dany dogs, dice, and drabs; ſcorn wit 
in tuft cloaths, have beat my ſhoemaker, knockt my} 
ſemſters, cuckold my *pothecary, and undone my taylor. 
Noble, why not ? ſince the ſtoick ſaid, Neminem ſerwun 
non ex regibus, neminem regem non e 'ſerwis ee oriundum'; | 
only buſy fortune towſes, and the provident chances 
blends them together. I'll give you a fimile : did you 
e'er ſee a well with two buckets, whilſt one comes up 


full to be emptied, another' goes down empty to be 7 


filled ? ſuch is the tate of all humanity. Why look you, 
I may be the ſon of ſome duke; for believe me, in- 
temperate laſcivious baſtardy makes nobility doubtful : 
I have a luſty daring heart, Mendozo. 

Men. Let's graſp, I do like thee infinitely, wit ena 


one thing for me? | 
I Wal, 


N 
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io J. Shall I get by it? [Gives him ar” 
2. 5 me, Tam thy fave; beyond death and hell. 
1 Men. Murther the duke. 


Mal. My heart's wiſh, my ſoul's deſire, my 
dream, 
y blood's longing, the only height of my hopes: how? 
God, how ? O how my united TOR — together, 
0 ſtrengthen my reſolve.” 
Mer. The duke is now a hunting. 
| Mal. Excellent, admirable, as the devil would OY 
; lend me, lend me, We 2825 croſs-bow; ſo, 
PH-d0:i6 --: 
Mer. Then we agree. 
Mal. As lent and fiſnmongers. Come cap-a-pie, how * 
inform? 2, 
Men. Know that this weak-brain'd duke, who only 
ands on Florence ſtilts, hath out of witleſs zeal made 
e his heir; and ſ- ecretly W er wreath to me 


4 fter his life's full point. 


Mal. Upon what merit? 
Men. Merit! by heaven I horn Uns 8 ges 5 
zath gave me ſtate's life: tut, we are politick, he muſt 


oc live now. 


Mal, No reaſon, marry: but low muſt he die now? 
Men. My utmoſt project is to murder the duke, that 
might have his ſtate, becauſe he makes me his heir; 


baniqm the dutcheſs, that I might be rid of a cunning 


acedemonian, becauſe I know Florence will forſake 
er; and then to marry Maria the baniſhed duke Alto- 


: ront's wife, that her friends Wr; gong cy me and my 


action; this is all, law. 

Mal. Do you love Maria? 

Men. Faith no great affection, but as wiſe men do love 
Treat women, to innoble their blood, and augment their 


2 evenue : to accompliſh this now, thus now. The duke 


in the forreſt next the ſea, ſingle him, kill him, hurl 


im in the main, and ry as thou ſaweſt wolves eat 


im. 


Mal. Um, not ſo good: micthinke when he is flak, 


0 get ſome hypocrite, ſome * wretch that's 
muffled, 


z3* Ve Matcomren 1. 


muffled, or with feigned holineſs, to deere ho heard J 
duke on ſome ſteep cliff lament his wifeꝰs diſſi ; and L I 
in an agony of his heart's torture hurled his groaninf I 
ſides into the ſwolen ſea : this circumſtance well mak I 
ſounds probable :- and hereupon the dutcheſs —— - - 

Men. May well be baniſhed: O unpeerable! inventu 
Thou god of policy, it honies me. = 

Mal. Then fear not for the wife of Altofrons, 

. - - Cloſe to her. 

Men. Thou ſhalt, thou ſhalt, our excellency.i is nail 
why wert not thou an emperor ? when we are duke, * A 
make thee ſome great man ſure. _. 

Mal. Nay, make me ſome rich knave, and P U. ma . | 
myſelf ſome great man. 7 

Men. In thee be all my ſpirit, retain ten al, , 1 
thy virtual powers ; reſolve, ha, remember 1 3 


heart, farewel. E: 
Euter Celſo. 4 1 
6 The fate of all wa ROPES in thee doth dwell. . 
FT, | [Exit Mendy rl 
Mat. Celſo, didft hear? O heaven, didſt hear 
Such deviliſh miſchief ? ſuffereſt thou the world ⁵ 
Carouſe damnation even with greedy ſwallow, | 
And ſtill do'ft wink, ſtill doth thy vengeance ſlumber? 
If now thy brows are clear, when will they thunder! 
. en 


C 


AQ. IN. Seen, 4. 


E nter Pietre, Ferrard, Prepaſſs, and 1 pak on 
Corners like horns. © | 


Fer. \HE dogs are at a fault. . 
Pie. Would God nothing but the dogs wen P 

at it? let the deer purſue ſafely, the dogs follow the 

game, and do you follow the dogs; as for me, tis uni 

one beaſt ſhould hunt another; I ha' one chaſeth me: 
and't pleaſe you, I would be rid of you a little. ; 

er 
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Te, Wou'd your grief would as ſoon leave. you as we 

2 I thank you——Boy what doſt thou dream of now? 

Page. Of a dry ſummer, my lord, for here's a hot 
ond towards :------but my lord, I _ a ſtrange 1 

t night. 

pie. What ſtrange dream? | 

Page. Why methought I pleaſed you with "0 2" and 

Nen I dreamt you gave me that ſhort ſword. 

Pie. Prettily boy: d' !----hold thee, PIt | e thy dream 
rue, tak't. 

: 2 Page. My duty: but Rill I dreamt on, my lord, ay 
oeethought, N ſhall pleaſe your excellency, you would 

1 Needs out of your royal bounty give me that jewel in 

our hat. 
Pie. Oh, thou did'ſt but dream boy, do not believe it; 

reams prove not always true, they may hold in a ſhort 
word, but not in a jewel. But now fir, you dreamt you 

ad pleas d me with ſinging, make that true as I have 
rade the other. 

Page. Faith my lord, I did but iam, and dreams 

ou ſay prove not always true : they may hold in a good 

word, but not in a good ſong: the 1 812 is, I ha ** 

my voice. | 

Pie. Loſt thy voice, how? 

Page. With dreaming, faith; but 8 $ a couple 6 7 
brenical raſcals ſhall enchant ye: what ſhall they ſing, 

my good lord? 

Pie. Sing of the nature of women, and then the ſon 
ſhall be ſorely full of varieties, old crotchets and moſt 

ſweet cloſes ; it ſhall be humorous, grave, fantaſtick, 

© amorous, n (prightly, one in all, and all in 


one. 

Page. All in one? 4 

Pie. By't tady too many; ſing, my ers ws cul. 
pable of unthrifty idleneſs, ling, | wn L . 


he 
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Act. III. Scen. 5. 


Enter Malewole cuithᷣ croſs-bow: and piſtol. Z 
Pie. SO, ſo, ſong ; I am heavy, walk off, I ſhalltal 1 


in my ſleep; walk off. [Extunt Pr 
Mal. Brief, brief, who? the duke? good heaven, ta 
fools ſhould e By upon greatneſs ! do not ſleep, duka 


give ye good morrow : you muſt be brief, duke; I anM 


feed to murther thee ; ſtart not: Mendozo, Mendon 


hired me, here's his gold, his piſtol, croſs- bow, an 
{word; *tis all as firm as earth. O fool, fool, choak £ 


with the common maze of eaſy idiots, credulity. Mak = 


Jam thine heir? what thy {worn murtherer 
Pie. O can it be? 
Mal. Can? | 
Pie, Diſcovered he not Ferneze ? ; 
Mal. Yes; but why ? but why? for love to ther! 
much, much, to be revenged upon his rival, who hal 


thruſt his 3 jaws awry ; who being lain, ſuppoſed by thn i 7 
own hands; defended by his ſword, made thee mol ; 


loathſome, him moſt gracious with thy looſe princek 
Thou cloſely yielding egreſs and regreſs to her, mad 


him heir, whoſe hot unquiet luſt uit towz'd thy ſheets MW.” * 
and now would ſeize thy ſtate. Politician ! wife man 


death! to be led to the ſtake like a bull by the horns; 
to make even kindneſs. cut a gentle throat. Life ! wiy 
art thou nummed? thou foggy dullneſs ! ſpeak. Lives nd 
more faith in a home- -thruſting tongue, than in thelt 
fencing tip-tap courtiers? | 
Enter Celſo with a hermit's gown and beard. | 

Celſ. Lord Malevole, if this be true! | 

Mal. It? come, ſhade thee with this diſguiſe. Fa 
thou ſhalt handle it, he ſhall thank thee for killin 


elf. Come, follow my directions, and thou ſhalt 2 


ſtrange ſleights. 
Pie. World, whither wilt thou? | 
Mal. Why to the devil: come, the morn grows late, 
A fieady quickne/; is the feul of fate. ax; 
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Erler Maquorelle knocking at the Lady's dor. 


Edam, medam, are you ſtirring medam ? if 
- you be ſtirring medam, if J 95 1 . 
S Hiſturb 7528 5 

Page. My lady is up, forſooth. 


Nr wy 
7 
5 


SP _--$3. 5 er” 


f F Mag. A pretty boy, faith; how old art chou? 3 
Page: J think fourteen. 
RS 1:7. Nay, and ye he in the teens : are ve a gentle 
an born? do you know me? my name is medam Ma- 


oerelle, I lie in the old Cunny- court. | 
ee here the ladies. [Enter Beancha and E milia, 
: Bear, A fair day to ye, Maquerelle. 

= £:/. Is the dutcheſs up yet, centinel. 

ag. O ladies, the moſt abominable DE PIT 0 
ear ladies, the moſt piteous diſaſter! Ferneze was taken 
Wt night in thedutcheſs' chamber: alas! the duke catch 'd 
: him and kill'd him. ö | 
Bean. Was he found in bed? 

Mag. O, no; but the villainous berchet is, he hor 
Nas not bolted, the tongue-tied hatch held his peace; 
o the naked truth i is, he was found in his ſhirt, whilſt 
J, like an arrant beaſt, lay in the outward chamber, 
Peard nothing; and yet they came by me in the dark, 
and yet I felt them not, like a ſenſeleſs creature as I was: 
O beauties, look to your buſk-points, if not chaftly, yet 
charily ; beſure the door be bolted, 1 Mer lord 
o Florence? 7 
Bean. Yes, Marnetelle” BY 

Nag. I hope you'll find the 8 to . 
freſn gown for his return. Now, by my troth, beauties, 
1 would ha” ye once wiſe: he loves ye: piſh! he is wit- 
ty; bubble: fair proportioned, meaw : nobly born, wind. 
Let this be ſtill your $x'd poſition, eſteem me every man 
according to his good gifts, and ſo ye ſhall ever remain 
moſt dear, and moſt worthy to be moſt dear, ladies, 

G 2 $5 Emil, 
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Emil. Is the duke return'd from hunting yet? 
Mag. They ſay not 3 
Bean. Tis now in midſt of day. 52 = 
Emil. How bears the dutcheſs with this blemiſh now! 
Mag. Faith, boldly ; ſtrongly defies defame, ag o 
that. has a duke to her father. And there's a note to you: 
beſure of a ſtout friend in a corner, that may always ave 
your huſband. Mark the haviour of the dutcheſs now: 
ſhe dares defame; cries, duke, do what thou can'ſt, 118 
quit mine honour: nay, as one confirm'd in her dyn vir 


Fx 


tue againſt ten thouſand mouths that mutter her diſgrace C 
ſhe's preſently for dances. 92 wh nter F errari, 
Bean. For dances! - .,- 
M. ag. Mot true. | "4 
Emil. Moſt firange ! ſee, here's my ſervant, youll 
Ferrardo. How AY: ſervants a ſt thou I have, M. 
querelle? 8 
Mag. The more the merrier : twas well ſaid, uſe you 
ſervants as you do your ſmocks ; have many, uſe one, 
and change often; for that's moſt ſweet and courtlike, 
Ferr. Save ye, fair ladies: is the duke return'd? | 
Bean. Sweet fir, no voice of him as yet in court. 
Ferr. Tis very ſtrange! | 
Bean. And how like you my ee, Maquerelle? : 
Mag. I think he could hardly draw Ulyſles bow; bu 
by my fidelity, were his noſe narrower, his eyes broader 
his hands thinner, his lips thicker, his legs. bigger, hl 
feet leſſer, his hair blacker, and his teeth whiter, he wer 
a tolerable ſweet youth, *faith:. And he will come to 
my chamber, I will read him the fortune of his beard. 
ann 


: - — > 7 - 
5 a” —— 2 > 


 Ferr. Not yet return'd I fear ; but 
The dutcheſs approachetun. 


-e 
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Actus IV. Scena 2. 


6 : F 107 Mendozo ſupporting the Aebi S * ladi es 
bat are on the ſtage riſe: Ferrardo uſhers i in the Kurd 3 
3 apd then takes a lady to tread a meaſure: | | 


E will dance; aac we will 9 TT 

Guer. Les quanto (ladie) ner my baſe 
ee, or Beancha' s brawl. 

VS 4:r. We have forgot the brawl. 

Ferr. So ſoon ? 'tis wonder. "i 
Gier. Why, tis bat two. ſingles 0 on the lf, two · on 
e right, three doubles forward, a traverſe of fix rounds: 
o this twice, three ſingles fide, galliard trick of twenty, 

orranto pace; a figure of eight, three ſingles broken 
own, come up, meet two doubles, fall back, and * 
DO0NOUT. 

Aar. O Dedalus ? my maze, I have add forgot ic. 


0/186 


= Mag. Truſt me, fo have L 19 the falling back, 
Wand then honour. Eater Prepaſſe 
= 4. Muſick, muſick ! | 
Prep. Who ſaw the duke? the duke? [Enter Beate 
Aur. Muſick | 
Prep. The duke! is the duke rear d pot 
Aur, Muſick ! [Enter Celha. 
Cel. The duke is quite inviſible, or wall is not. 
Aur. We are not pleaſed with your intruſion upon our 
rate retirement: we are not pleaſed : you have forgot 
Wy ourſelves. | [Enter a Page. 
Cel. Boy, thy maker? where's the duke? 
Page. Alas! I left him burying the earth with his 
pread joyleſs limbs: he told me he was heavy, would 
lleep; bid me walk off, for that the ſtrength of fantaſy oft 
made him talk in his dreams. I ſtreight obey'd, nor ever 
4 ſaw him ſince: but whereſoe'er he is, he's ſad. 


Aur. Muſick, found high, as is our heart; ſound high. 


C3 ; A 


2 — — 
2 = 2 
— — — — — C 
— 
- -. * — 


— DS 
— — = 


— — how — — 


— 


EE TT 
—— CI ——. TY. — 


— — on, — 
3 
— — 


The MazcontenT. 


AR IV. Scen, * 


Enter Malewole, and Pietro d, Nuſſel lite an ben 


Mal. F HE duke? peace, the duke is dead. 
Aur. Muſick! | 
Mal. Is't muſick ? 6 
Men. Give proof. 

Ferr. How? 

Cel. Where? 

Prep. When? : = 

Mal. Reſt in peace, as the duke does, en fr: 2 
for my own part, I beheld him but dead; that's u: 
marry, here's one can give you a more particular account 
of him. | 
Men. Speak, holy father, nor let any brow within thi 5 
| preſence fright thee from the truth: 1 N a 


eel 
x 88 We attend. 
Pie. Now had the mounting fan $ all-ripening wing 

Swept the cold ſweat of night from earth's dank breaſt, 
When I (whom men call Hermit of the rock pf 1 
Forſook my cell, and clamber'd up a cliff, _—_— 
Againſt whoſe baſe the heady Neptune dale 
His high-curl'd brows ; nc 'twas I eas'd my limbs: 
When lo! my intrails melted with the moan 
Some one, who far *bove me was climb'd, did make 
I ſhall offend. 

Men. Not. 

Aur. On. | 

Pie. Methinks I hear bim yet.. 0 formate faith! 
Go foww the ingrateful ſand, and love a woman: 
And do I live to be the ſcoff of men? * | 
To be the wittall cuckold, even to hug my poiſon? 
Thou knoweſt, O trath! © 
Sooner hard ſteel will melt with. fouthern winds 4 
A ſeaman's whiſtle calm the ocean; 
A town on fire be extinct with tears, 
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an women vow'd to bluſhleſs impudence, 
ith ſweet behaviour and ſoft minioning, | 
vin turn from that where appetite is fix d. 
powerful blood ! how thou do'ſt ſlave their ſouls | 
wvwach'd an Ethiope, who, for recompence, 
i'd my name: and muſt I then be fore d 
o walk, to live thus black? muſt ! muſt! fye, 
lat can bear with muſt, he cannot die, | 
With that he ſigh'd ſo paſſionately deep, 

bat the dull air even groan'd: at laſt he cries, 
ink ſhame in ſeas, fink deep enough: ſo dies, 

or then I view'd his body fall, and ſowſe 
Into the foamy main. O ing „ 
rbat which methinks I ſee; it was the duke, | 
Whom freight the nicer-ſtomach'd ſea | 

elch'd up: but then | 

_ 7. 1 hen came I in; but, *las! all was too 15 
SF or even ſtreight he ſunk. | py Cal 

Pie. Such was the duke's ſad fate. 
Cel. A better fortune to our duke Mendozo. 
Ones. Mendozo! l- : Leere feouriſh: : 

Enter a guard. 

Aen. A guard! a guard! We, full of ba way 
For our good father's loſs | 
(or ſo we well may call him, 
Wyo did beſeech your loves for our — 
Cannot ſo lightly over-jump his death, _ 28 
As leave his woes revengeleſs. Woman of ſhame, kn 7 

We baniſh thee for ever to the place, An, 
From whence this good man comes | 
Nor permit, on death, unto thy body any ornament, 

But, baſe as was thy life, depart dl 

fur. Ungrateful ! | 

Men. Away 

Aur. Villain, hear me. 

[Pr epaſſa and Guerino hat! awvay the dutcheſs. 

Men. 8 My lords, addreſs to N counſel, 
Tis moſt fit, | 
The train of fartune i is borne ” by wits. | 

C | Away, 
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Away, our preſence ſhall be ſudden : haſte. _ L 
| All depart ſaving Mendoza, Malewvole,. and Pichi 0 
Mal. Now, you egregious devil! ha, ye murdering po- 
litician! how do'ſt, duke? how do's look now ? brave 

duke, i' faith. 85 

Men. How did you kill him? 15 
Mal. Slatted his brains out, then fows'd him in * | 
briny ſea. I 

Mien. Brain'd him and drown'd him too? 

Mal. O twas beſt, ſure work: 

For he that firikes a great man, let him firike home, 
elſe ware, hell prove no man: ſeoulder not a huge fellow, 1 
wnleſs you may be ſure to lay him in the kennel. A 
Men. A moſt found brain- pan? 

I'll make you both emperors. ; 

Mal. Make us chriftians, 'make us chriſtians, 
Men. I'll hoiſt ye, ye ſhall mount. - 
Mat. To the gallows, ſay ye? Come, præmium incer- Wl 

tum petit certum ſcelus. How ſtands the progreſs? 1 
Men. Here, take my ring unto the citadel, 

Have entrance to Maria, the grave duteheſs. 

Of baniſh'd Altofront. Tell her, we love her: 

Omit no circumſtance to grace our perſon; do't. 

Mal. I'll make an excellent pander : Duke, farewell; 

*dieu, adieu, duke. [Exil Mal. 

Mer. Take Maquerelle with thee ; for 'tis found 

None cuts a diamond but a diamond. 

Hermit, thou art a man for me, my confeſſor: 

O thou ſelected ſpirit; born for my good; 

Sure thou would make an excellent elder in a deform'd 

church. c 

Come, we muſt ki inward, thou ind I all one. 

Pie. I am glad I was ordain'd for ye. | 

Men. Go to then; thou muſt know that Malevole i is 2 
ſtrange villain : dangerous, very dangerous: you ſee how 

broad a ſpeaks, a E d rogue, I would have thee 

poiſon him: he's like a corn upon my great toe, I can- 
not go for him: he muſt be cored out, he muſt. Wilt 
do't, ha? | 

Pie. Any thing, any thing. 


Men, 


The Mal Co TEN. 57 


A Men. Heart of my life! thus then: to the ca, A 
SE Thou ſhalt conſort with this. Malevole, _ _ 3 
here being at ſupper, poiſon him 
lt hall be laid upon Maria, who yields love, or _— 

IM Skud quick, like ligh ning: :- 
Pie. Good deed: crawl, but miſchief” 2 [Exit Pietro. 


1 | Enter Malewole. | 

. Your devilſhip's ring has no virtue; che buff⸗ 
Captain, the ſallow weſtphalian, gamon-faced Zaza, Cri2s, 
AS Stand out, muſt have a ſtiffer warrant, Or no paſs into the 
= caſtle of comfort. 

Men. Command our ſudden Ru _ Not enter? ſhalt: 
what place is there in Genoa but thou ſhalt? into my 
heart, into my very heart: Come, let's love z we mutt 
love; we two, ſoul and body. 

Mal. How did'ſt like the Hermit ?a frange Henk, 
os firrah. 
Un. A dangerous fellow, very peritous: he muſt die, 

Mal. Ay, he muſt die. 

Men. Thou muſt kill him. Weare wiſe; we muſt be 
wiſe. 

Mal. And provident. Gt Mos 

Men. Yea, provident : beware an hypocrite. 

A church-man once corrupted, ah avoid. - 
A fellow that makes Religion his falking horſe, 
He breeds a plague: thou ſhalt poiſon him. | 
Mal. How! *tis wond'rous neceſſary : how? 

Men, You both go jointly to the citadel, 
There ſup, there poiſon him: and Maria, 
Becauſe ſhe is our oppoſite, ſhall bear - 
The ſad ſuſpect, on which ſhe dies, or loves us. 

Mal. J run. [Exit Malewole. 

Men. We that are great, our fole ſelf good fitll mo ves us. 
They ſhall die both, for their deſerts crave more 
Than we can recompence ; their preſence ſtill 
Upbraids our fortunes with beholdingneſs, 

Which we abhor; like deed, not doer: then conclude, 
They live not, to cry out, ingratitude, 
8 8 | 0 Que 
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One flick burns other, fieel cuts Eres alone; 


Tis good 3 few ray yy 715 2 truſt none. 2 bs 
; . 1 Mandan 


Act. | IV. | Scen. 4. 
Enter Malewole and Pietro fill Eleni, at . dogs : Lp 


Mal. OW do you? how do'ſt, duke? L 
Pie. O 15 the laſt day fall; drop, drop on 
our curſed heads; ; I 
Let heaven unclaſp itſelf, vomit forth flames! _ 20 
Mal. O do not rant, do not turn player; there's mo 
of them than can well live one by another already. 1 
What, art thou infidel ſtill? ; 

Pie. I am amaz'd! ſtruck in a ſwoon with wonder! 1 
am commanded to poiſon thee. | | 

| Mal. 1 am commanded to poiſon thee at ſupper 

Pie. At ſupper? © 

Mal. In the citadel. 

Pie. In the citadel ? 

Mal. Croſs capers! tricks! truth, ven he would i 
diſcharge us as boys do elder-guns, one pellet to ſtrike i 
out another: of what faith art now ? 7 

Pie. All is damnation ! wickedneſs extream/! there 1 I 
no faith in man. 8 

Men. In none but uſurers and n 3 they deceive no 
man, men take em for blood-ſuckers, and ſo a 780 are; 
now God deliver me from my friends. 

Pie, Thy friends? | 

Mal. Yes, from my friends, for from mine enemies 

I'll deliver myſelf. O, cut-throat friendſhip is the rank- 
eſt villainy. Mark this Mendozo ! mark him for a vil 
lain! But heaven will fend a Plays: _ him for a 


rogue. 


Mal. World! 'tis the only region of death, the 
greateſt ſhop of the devil; the cruel'ſt priſon of men, * 
oy ; | . OL 


10 

Pie. O world! a 1 
0 

1 
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Netze which none. paſs without paying. their deareſt breath 
r a fee: there's nothing perfect in it but extream, ex- 
am calamity, ſuch as comes yonder. ; 


1 
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Act. IV. Scen. 5. 


, 7 : Euter Aurelia, two halberts before and fave after, A 
1 ported by Celſo and Ferrardo z Aurelia in N wou m. 
15 ng attire. « 


O baniſhment! led on to bande! 
Pie. Lady, the bleſiedneſs of repentance 
to you. 

Aur. Why ? why? I can defire nothing but gs nor 

7 deſerve any thing but hell. | 

lc heaven ſhould give ſufficiency of grace 

ro clear my ſoul, it would make heaven graceleſs: 

My fins would make the ſtock of mercy poor; 

O they would tire heaven's goodneſs to reclaim them . 

Judgment is juſt: yet, for that vaſt villain, 

Tc iure he ſhall not miſs ſad puniſhment 

Fore he ſhall rule! On to my cell of ſhame, 

Pie. My cell 'tis, lady; where, inſtead of maſks, 

WY Muſick, tilts, tournies, and ſuch court-like ſhews, 

= Ihe hotlow murmur of the checkleſs winds : 

hall groan again, whilſt the unquiet ſea 

Wy Shakes the whole rock with foamy battery. 

There uſnerleſs the air comes in and out; 

The rheumy vault will force your eyes to weep, 

8 VV hilt you behold true deſolation. 

A rocky barrenneſs ſhall pierce your eyes, 

Where all at once one reaches where he ſtands, 

Witch brows the roof, both walls with both his hands, 

Aur, It is too good. Bleſied ſpirit of my lord! 

0 in what orb ſo e' er thy ſoul is thron'd, 

Pehold me worthily moſt miſerable ! | 

O let the anguiſh of my contrite ſpirit | 

Intreate 10008 reconciliation : ke: 25 | 
ES LU 


dar. 
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If not, O 3 joy, triumph in my juſt grief, 
Death is the end of woe, and tears relief. ' 


E 
. + 


As the ſoul lov'd the "7 lo lov'd ket 510 Wl þ 
.*T'was death to him to part my preſence, | 


Brake all the ſacred rites of marriage, 


O God ! a very Pagan reprobate——— 


In an adulterous touch ? O ravenous immodeſty 


III tent thee to the ground, Thinkeſt I'll ſuſtain myſelf 


Pie. Belike your lord not lov'd you, was ed. 
Aur. O heaven 


Heaven to ſee me pleaſed. 
Yet I, like to a wretch given o'er to hell, 


To clip a baſe ungentle faithleſs villain. 


What ſhould I ſay? ungrateful, throws me out, 
For whom I loſt ſoul, body, fame, and honour. 
But *tis moſt fit: Why ſhould a better fate 
Attend on any, who forſakes chaſte ſheets ; 
Flies the embrace of a devoted heart, 

Join'd by a ſolemn vow fore God and man, 
To taſte the brackiſh blood of beaſtly luſt, 


Inſatiate impudence of appetite ! 
Look, here's your end, for mark what ſap in duff 
What good in fin, even ſo much love in luſt. 
Joy to thy ghoſt, fweet lord, pardon to me! 1 
Cel. Tis the duke 8 pleaſure this night you reſt n 
court. Z 
Aur. Soul lurk in ſhades, run ſhame from brightſome B 
ſkies, | ? 
In night the blind man miſſeth not his eyes. Exit. 
Mal. Do not weep, kind cuckold ; take comfort, man; 
thy betters have been Beccoes: Agamemnon, emperor of W 
all the merry Greeks, that tickled all the true Trojans, 
was a Cornuto. Prince Arthur, that cut off twelve kings 
beards, was a Cornuto. Hercules, whoſe back bore uy 
heaven, and got forty wenches with child in one Re 
Pie. Nay, 'twas fifty. 
Mal. Faith, forty's enow a- h 3 yet was à 
Cornuto. Patience, miſchief grows proud; be wiſe. 
Pie. Thou pincheſt too deep; art too keen upon me. 
Mal. Tut, a pitiful ſurgeon makes a dangerous ſore. 


by 


b Mxroondint., Gf 


- Aattering thee; becauſe thou art a prince? I had ra- 
Ws ther follow a drunkard, od live by 28 0 oP his voniit, 
8 chan by ſervile flattery- rod FO! 

Pie. Yet great men ha e 18 KY 
Mal. Great ſlaves fear better than love; bore Sat 
ly for a coal-baſket z tho* the common aſher to princes: 
preſence, fortune, hath blindly given them better Place. 
] am vowed to be thy affliction. 

Pie. Pr'ythee be; I love much miſery, and-be thou 
ſon to me. [Enter Biligſa 

Mal. Becauſe you are an uſurping duke 
Your lordſhip's well return'd from Florence. [To Bilioſe. 

Bil. Well return'd, I praiſe my horſe. 

Mal. What news from the Florentine: 

Bil. 1 will conceal the great duke's pleaſure; ads 
this was his charge : his pleaſure is, that his danghter 
die; duke Pietro be baniſhed for baniſhing. his blood's 
W cihonour ; and that duke Altofront be re-accepted, This 
ball; but I hear duke Pietro is dead. | 

Mal. Ay, and Mendozo is duke: what will you do ? 

Bil. Is Mendozo ſtrongeſt ? | 

Mal. Yet he is, 

Bil. Then yet I'H hold with him. 

Mal. But if that Altofront ſhould turn ftrait again! *. 

Bil. Why then T would turn ſtrait again. 

Tis good run ſtill with him that has moſt might: 
I had rather ſtand with wrong, than fall with right. 

Mal. What religion will you be of now? 

Bil. Of the duke's religion, when I know what it is. 

Mal. O Hercules 

Bil. Hercules? Hercules was the ſon of Jupiter and 
Alcmena. 

Mal. Your aG! is a 9 e 

Bil. Witall? 

Mal. Ay, all-wit. 

Bil. Amphitrio was a 9 

Mal. Vour lordſhip ſweats, your young lady will get 
you a cloth for your old worſhip' s brows, [ Exit Bilis/e, 
Here's a fellow to be damned! This is his inviolable 
maxim, flatter the greateſt, and oppreſs the hag” A 

Wnore- 
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whoreſon fleſh-fly, that will ſtill knaw. _ the, bi 5 3 
gaul'd backs. | i 

Pie. Why do'ſt thou ſalute him? 

Mal. Faith, as bawds go to church, for falbion ſake: 
come, be not confounded, thou art but in danger to loſe 
a dukedem. Think this '; ; this earth is only the * 
and golgotha wherein all things that live mult rot: 
but the draught wherein the heavenly bodies 2 
their corruption; the very muck-hill on which the ſublu- 
nary orbs caſt their excrements. Man is the ſlime of this 
dung-pit, and princes are the governors of theſe men; 
for, for our {ouls, they are as free as emperors, all of one 
piece; there goes but a pair of ſheers between an emperor i 
and the ſon of a bag-piper; only the dying, dreſſing, 
preſſing, gloſſing makes the difference. Nou, * an 
thou like to loſe? _ 
A jailor”s office, to keep men in bonds, 

Whilſt toil and treaſon ail life's good yer 
Pie. J here renounce for ever regency ; world's tricks 
abjure. 
O 4 T wrong thee to ſupplant thy Aue 
To trip thy heels up with a deviliſh ſlight. 
For which I now from off thy throne am thrown, _ 
For vengeance though't comes flow, yet it comes ſure, 
O. am chang'd! for here, fore the dread power, 
In true contrition, I do dedicate 
My breath to ſolitary holineſs, 
My lips to prayer, and my breaſt's care ſhall be, 
Reſtoring Altofront to regency. 
Mal. Thy vows are heard, and we > accept thy faith. 
[ Malouele wed; ifguiſcth — 
Enter Ferneze and Celſo. | 
Altofront, Ferneze, Celſo and Pietro. 
Baniſh amazement : come, we four muſt ſtand full thock 
of fortune; be not ſo wonder-ſtricken. 

Pie. Doth Ferneze live: 

Fer. For your pardon. 

Pie. Pardon and love; give leave to til 
My thoughts, diſpers'd in wild akoniſhment ; Me 

| | 8 7 
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y vows ſtand fix d in heaven, and from 1 | | 


ST crave all love and pardon. 

nal. Who doubts of providence, | 

hat ſees this change? a hearty faith to all: 

ed, nuſt riſe, that can no PAY. SP 


SF or {| impetuous viciditude 8 
Fr owſcth the world, then let no amaze intrude ; 
Upon your ſpirits : wonder not I riſe ; - © » > 


, aubo can fink, that cloſe can temperiſe 2 


gde time grows ripe for action; I'll detect 
My privat'it plot; left ignorance fear ſuſpect. 
lers cloſe to counſel, leave the reſt to fate, 
ature diſcretion is the life of flate. | [ Excunts 


| r c e geg E324 
AR, v. Scen. x, | 


5 Enter Bilioſo and Pa Farelle.. 

Di.. OOL, how do'ft thou like my calf in a long 
1 ſtocki ing? : 

Paſ. An excellent calf, my a TY | 

= 5Z//. This calf hath been a reveller this twenty years, 
When monſieur Gundi lay here embaſſador, I could have 
carried a lady up and down at arm's end in aplatter; and 
l can tell you, there were thoſe at that time, who, to 
WE try the ftrength of a man's back and his arm, would be 
coiſter'd. I have meaſur'd calves with moſt of the pa- 
lace, and they come nothing near me : beſides, I think 
chere be not many armours in the arſenal will fit me, 

eipecially for the head-piece, [I'll tell n 

Paſ. What, my lord? ; 

Bil. I can eat ſtew'd broth as it comes l off 
the fire; or a cuſtard, as it comes reeking out of the oven; 
and I think there are not many lords can do it. A good 
| pomander, a little decay'd in the ſcent; but fix grains of 
muſk, ground with roſe- water, and temper d with a little 
civet, thall fetch her again preſently. 


Paſa 


= 
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Paſ. O ay, as a bawd with agua wite. ; 
Bil. And what, doſ thou rail Hon the ladies as ta 
wert wont? 
Paſ. I were * 8 2 live cat, Fe | eight vil 
with more ſafety. I am as ſecret to ladies as their pain. 
ing; there's Maquerelle oldeſt bawd, and a perpetul 
begger. Did you never know of her trick to-be know 
in the city ? | 7 5 
Bil. Never. = 
Paſ. Why ſhe gets all the piture-makers to draw bel ; . 
picture; when they have done, ſhe moſt courtly fink 
fault with them one after another, and never fetchetii 
them; they in revenge of this, execute her in piu 5 
as they do in Germany, and hang her in their ſhops; 1 
this means is ſhe better known to the ſtinkards, than nn 
ſhe had been five times carted. þ 3 
Bil. Fore God, an excellent policy. 
Paſ. Are these any rebels tolnight, my lord? 
Bil. Ves. 
Paſ. Good my lord, give me leave to break a «ll 
Jow's pate that hath abuſed me. 
Bil. Whoſe pate ? | —_ 
_ Paſ. Young Ferrard, my lord. = 
Bil. Take heed, he's very valiant ; I have knom . a 
him fight eight quarrels i in five days, believe it. = 
Pa/. O is he ſo great a quarreller ? PR, then he's ai 
arrant coward. 5 1 
Bil. How prove you that? __ = 
Paſ. Why thus; He that quarrels ſeeks to fight; ani . 
he that ſeeks to fight, ſeeks to die; and he that ſeeks tl 
die, ſeeks never to fight more; and he that will quar- 
rel, and ſeeks means never to anſwer a man more, 
think he's a coward. 
Bil. Thou canſt prove any SES 
Paſ. Any thing but a rieh knave, for I can Hatter nd 
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man. 
Bil. Well, be not drun, good fool; 1 ſhall ſee youll - - 


anon in the preſence, [Fai 
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Enter Malevole and Maquerelle, at ſeveral doors | 
| oppoſite, finging. 22 
. The 8 for a druntard. * 

Mag. The Dane for golden locks; ©. 
| Mal. The Iriſhman for uſquebaugh, 
= Mag. The Frenchman for the pox. | 
1 Mal O thou art a bleſſed — had I a modes 
Woman to conceal, I would put her to thy cuſtody, for 
o reaſonable creature would ever ſuſpect her to be in 
yy company; ha, thou art a melodious Maquerelle ; 
ou picture of a woman, and ſubſtance of a beaſt. 
Wy Enter Paſſarello. | 
| | Mag. O fool, will ye be ready anon to 90 with me 
o the ka ? the hall will be ſo peſter'd anon. 
= ->:/. Ay, as the country is with attornies. 
Mal. What haſt thou there fool? 
Pa. Wine; I have learnt to drink fince I went with 
f . iy lord ambaſſador, I'll drink to the health of madam 
I aquerelle. 
| ; Mal. Why, thou waſt wont to rail upon hey. 
= Pa/. Ay, but ſince I borrow'd money of her. 
drink to her health now, as gentlemen viſit brokers 3 
P r as knights ſend veniſon to the city ; 
"Either to take up more money, or to procure longer 
2 forbearance. : 
; Mal. Give me the bowl; I drink a health to Alto- 
front our depoſed duke. 
Pa. I'll take it ſoz new I'll begin a healch to 1 ma- 
. dam Maquerelle. | 
Mal. Pew, I will not pled her. 
Paſ. Why 1 pledg'd your lord. 
Mal. I care not. 
Paſ. Not pledge madam 8 1 then will 
I ſpew up your lord again with this fool's finger. 

Mal. Hold, I'll take it. 

Mag. Now thou haſt drank my health, fool, I am 
1 with thee. 

Paſ. Art? art? | 

When Griffon ſaw the „ quean | © 
Mering about his neck her arms to ca f 3 ; 


L 


He 
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He threw off favord, and heart's malignant fat 

And her below the lovely loins . 
Adieu, madam Maquerelle. [Exit Paoli 

Mal. And how doſt thou think o v this ag 
of ſtate now ? | 

Mag. Verily very well ; for we women always note, 
the falling of the one is the riſing of the other; ſone {Ml 
muſt be fat, ſome muſt be lean, ſome muſt be fools, and Wi 
ſome muſt be lords; ſome muſt be knaves, and ſome i 
muſt be officers ; ſome muſt be beggers, ſome muſt k 
knights; ſome mult be cuckolds, and ſome muſt be ci. 
tizens. As for example, I have two court-dogs, the 
moſt fawning curs, the one ealled Watch, the other 
Catch ; now I, like lady Fortune, ſometimes love this 
dog, ſometimes. raiſe that dog; ſometimes favour Watch, 
moſt commonly fancy Catch ; now that dog which 1 fa 4 } 
vour I feed, and he's ſo ravenous, that what I give he 
never chaws it, gulps it down whole, without any re, ie 
liſh of what he has, but with a greedy n a EL | 
what he ſhall have. The other dog now— 1 

Mal. No more dog, ſweet Maquerelle, no more dog 
And what hope haſt thou of the dutcheſs Maria, wall the 
ſtoop to the duke's lure, will ſhe coo think'ſt? 
Mag. Let me ſee, where's the ſign now? ha” ye e 
a calendar? where's the ſign trow you ? | 

Mal. Sign! why is there any moment in that? 3 

Mag. O] believe me, a moſt ſecret power; look ye, 
a Chaldean or an Aſſyrian, I am ſure twas a moſt ſweet 
: Jew, told me, court any woman in the right ſign, youll 
ſhall not miſs. But you muſt take her in the right vein 
then; as when the fign is in Piſces, a fiſhmangers 
I is very ſociable; in Cancer, a preciſian s wife |! 

flexible; in Capricorn, a merchant's wife hardly 
volle out; in Libra, a lawyer's wife is very tractable, 
eſpecially if her huſband be at the term; only in Scor- 
pio tis very dangerous meddling. Has the duke ſent 
any jewel, any rich ſtones ? 
Enter Captain. 

Mal. Ay, I think thoſe are the beſt figns to take 

9 in. Ey your favour, ſignior, I muſt diſcourſe * 
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ee lady Maria, Altofront's dutcheſs 3 I muſt enter for 
85 he duke. 
CC. she here ſhall give you knprylew: I 2 
Dee guardſhip of this citadel from the good Altofront, 
nd for his uſe I'll keep it till I am of no uſe. 
mal. Wilt thou? O heavens, that a chriſtian ſhould 
e found in a buff jerkin! captain Conſcience, I love 
ee captain. | [Exit 
Wc attend, and what hope haſt ayes wy os e u ; 
nc? 
Mag. "Twill go hard; ſhe was a \ told ne ever; 
oe hated monkies, fools, jeſters, and gentlemen-uſhers 
W-:remely ; ſhe had the vile trick on't, not only to be 
roly modeſtly honourable in her own conſcience, but ſhe 
4 vould avoid the leaſt wanton carriage that might incur 
E Wuſpet. As God bleſs me, ſhe had almoſt brought bed- 
** out of faſhion ; I could ſcarce get a fine for the 
ale of a lady's favour once in a fortnight. © 
Mal. Now in the name of immodeſty, how many 
{ | maidenheads haft thou brought to the block? | 
5 Mag. Let me ſee; Heaven O's us our miſdeeds ! 
Kere's the . | . 


Act. v. Scen. 2. 


Enter Maria and Captain. 


tal. 0 D bleſs thee, lady. | 
Mar. Out of the company. 

Mal. We have brought thee tender of a haſband, 

Mar. IJ hope I have one already. 

Mag. Nay, by mine honour madam, as good ha? 
ne'er a huſband, as a baniſh'd huſband, he's in another 
world now. I' tell ye lady, I have heard of a ſect 

that maintained, when the huſband was aſleep, the wife 
might lawfully entertain another man; for then her huſ- 
band was as dead, much more when he is baniſh'd, 
| Trad Unhoneſt creature! 
14 | Mag. 
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Mag. Piſh, honeſty is but an art to ſeem ſo; prly = 4 
ye what's honeſty. ?* what's conſtancy ? but fables feigu e 

r old fools chat, deviſed by jealous fear, to wrong ou 
Mal. Molly, he that loves thee is a duke, Mendozo, 
he will maintain thee royally,. love thee ardently, de. 
fend thee powerfully, marry thee fumptuouſly, . an( 
keep thee in deſpite of Roſciclere, or Donzel del Phabo; WM 


there's jewels, if thou wilt, fo ; if not, fo. _ 2 

Mar. Captain, for God's ſake, ſave poor wretched, ö 
1 dd 5 1 
From tyranny of luſtful inſolence: 


Inforce me in the deepeſt dungeon dwell, * 
Rather than here, here round about is hell. = 
O my dear'ſt Altofront ! where e're thou breathe, 
Let my ſoul ſink into the ſhades beneath, ps. 
Before I ſtain thine honour ! this thou haſt ; 
And long as I can die, I will live chafte. _ _ . . 
* Mel. . him that can inforce, how vain is 
ſtrife? 1 .... 
Mar. She that can be enforc'd, has ne'er a knife. 
She that through force her limbs with Inſt carols," 
Wants Cleopatra's aſps and Portia's coals. RR 
God amend you. IE rxit avith Captain 
Mal. Now the fear of the devil for ever go wil. 
thee ! Marq uerelle, I tell thee I have found an hone 
woman: faith, I perceive when all is done, there is d 
women as of all other things, ſome good, moſt bad 
fome ſaints, ſome ſinners ; for as now-a-days, no cour-Wil 
tier but has his miſtreſs, no captain but has his cocks 
trice, no cuckold but has his horns, and no fool but 
has his feather ; even ſo, no woman but has her weak- 
neſs and feather too, no ſex but has his: I can hunt the 
letter no farther. O God, how loathſome this toying Þ 
to me] that a duke ſhould be forc'd to fool it! well, 
Aultorum plena ſunt omnia. Better play the fool lord, 
than be. the fool lord ! now, where's your flights ma- 
dam Maquerelle ? ; „ 
Mag. Why, are ye ignorant that tis ſaid, a ſqueamill 
affected niceneſs is natural to women, and that 3 
* | | Cul 
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ace of their yielding, f is only (forſooth) the difficult ob- 
ing. You muſt put her toit; women are flax, And 
ill fire in a moment. : 
' Mal. Why, was not the flax put into thy mouth, and 
et thou not ſet fire, thou not enflame her? 
F mag. Marry, but I'll tell ye nom, you. were too hots | 
2 | Mat The fitter to have 1 ed the flax, woman, 
Mag. You were too boiſterous, lee, for indeed 
M/. Go, go, en e, eſs, n n ber. N 
: Won earth's fire heaven "ſelf Gall waſte, 
I all with heat can melt a mind that's chaſte. 
%o thou, the duke's lime-twig, I'll make the duke 
em thee out of thine office ; what, not get one touch of 
ope, and had her at ſuch advantage af? 
12 Now o' my conſcience, now I think in my dif- 
retion we did net take her in the right lan the blood 
vas not in the true vein, ſure! _ [Exits 
Enter. Bilioſo. e 
Bil. Make way there, the duke returns from the i in- 
thronement, Malevole. 4 
Mal. Out, rogue ! © 8548.0 
Bil. Malevole. 257 
Mal. Hence ye ESE n go. 
Bil. Nay, ſweet Malevole, ſince my return, I hear 
5 you are become the thing I always propheſied would be, 
WE advanced virtue, a worthily fg faithfulneſs, A 
an of grace, dear friend. - 
Come; what? S. guoties peccant e f as often. | 
WE: courtiers play the - naves, honeſt men ſhould be an- 
Wy. Why look ye, we muſt collague e en 
ear ſometimes. 151 
Mal. Be damn'd ſometimes ! | 
Bil. Right; ; Nemo omnibas. Boris 225 No man can 
pe honeſt at all hours. Neceſſity often . virtue, 


„ 


Mal. I will commend thee to the duke. 
1 Bil. Do, let us be friends, map. + uM 


Mal. And knaves, man. 
Bil. Right, let us proſper and purchaſe ; our lords 


Mipe ſhall live, and our n be 9 


2 
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Ma. He that by any ways gets riches, * meg 
never ſhames him. : 
Tue. ö 

Mal. For impudence and faithlefſueſs are the mil 
Nays to greatneſs. 

Bil. By the lord, thou art a profound lad! 2 

Mal. By the lord, thou art 6 perfea Haaren out, T1 
antient damnation. = 

Bil. Peace, peace, and thou wilt not be A Fond o 
me as I am a knave, be not a knave to me as I am "th 8 
friend, and diſcloſe me. Peace, Cornets. 8 


, V, ws, 3. 
Enter Prepaſſo and F errardo, two pages with li 9 Cell ; 


and Equato, Mendozo in duke's robes, B:liofſo and Gun 
rino. Exeunt . fawve Malevole and Mendozo. 4 


Men. on; leave us, leave us: ſtay, where is 
em ? | | ; 
Mal. With duke Pietro, with Juke Pietro. 
Mend. Is he dead? is he poiſoned? 
Mal. Dead as the duke is. 
Men. Good, excellent: he will not blab ; ſecurenc 
lives in ſecrecy. -Come hither, come hither. £ 
Mal. Thou haſt a certain ſtrong villainous ſcent about, 
thee, my nature cannot endure. =. 
Men. Scent, man ? what returns. Maria, what. anſwer 
to our ſuit? 
Mal. Cold, froſty ; the is cftinate; 
Mend. Then ſhe's but dead; tis refolute, ſhe dies. 
Black deed only through black ied ſafely flies. f 
Mal. Pew, per ſcelera ſemper ſceleribus tutum eft ihr. 
Men. What, art a ſcholar? art a politician? ſure thot 
art an errand knave. 
Mal. Who I? I have been twice an under-ſherih 
Man, V | 
e 


De Mal on. wy 


: well I will go rail upon ſome great man, chat I' may 
| 4 ; cba the baſtinado, or elſe go _— ſome rich Ge- 
WE: 0an lady, and inſtantly go travel. | 
ir. Travel, when thou art married! 
RS 1. Ay; 'tis your young lord's faſhion to do ſo, me; 
e was ſo lazy, being a batchelor, that he would never 
a vel ſo far as the univerſity ; yet when 12 married 8 | 
ies off, and Cat we for England. | 
Mend. And why for ER 
Mal. Becauſe there is no brothel-houſes chm 
Mien. Nor courtezans ?. 
aal. Neither; your whore went down with the News, 
ad your punk came up with the puritan. 
Men. Canſt thou impoiſon? canſt thou impoiſon ? 
Mal. Excellently ; no Jew, pothecary, or politician. 
Netter. Look ye, here's a box: whom would'ſt thou 
Wnpoiſon ? Here's a box, which when opened, and the 
me taken up in the conduits thro? which the brain purges 
olf, doth inſtantly for twelve hours ſpace bind up all 
ew of life in a deep ſenſeleſs fleep: here's another, 
bich being opened under the ſleeper's noſe, choaks all 
ee powers of life, kills him ſuddenly | 
7 | Rave Cel. 
Nen. I'Il try e tis good not to be deceived: 
„ !o, catzo. 
; [Seems to  porfon Malewole. 
Pho would fear that may de eftiroy ? death ary ro teeth, or 
5 tongue; 
i be ap 's great to him are Haves, 
ane, murder, fame and wrong 
Cel. My honoured lord! | 
Wc. The good Malevole, that lakh congeel man, 
Jas, is dead on ſudden ! wond'rous ſtrangely ! He held in 
Nur 3 good place. Celto, ſee Re: buried, lee Wir 
uric 
Cel. ſhall obſerve 4. 
Men. And, Celſo, pr'ythee let it de 17 care to-night 
o have ſome pretty ſhew; to ſolemnize | 


ur high inſtallment ; ſome muſick, maſkery 


cas: ? 


Our 


n apa entertain unto Maria, 3 
The dutcheſs to the baniſh'd . | 
Thou ſhalt conduct her from the citadel. 

Unto 8 think on ſome maſkery. 

Cel. Of what ſhape, {ſweet lord? 

Nen. What ſhape ? why any quick - done bai. 
As ſome brave ſpirits of the Genoan dukes, 
To come out of Elyſium forſooth, 

Led in by Mercury, to gratulate 
Our happy fortune, ſome ſuch thing, ſome bar. ai 
good for ladies; ſome ſtale toy or other, no name t 
be of our deviſing. | = 
Do thou prepare't, tis but for a faſhion ſake, 
Fearnot, it ſhall be grac'd, man, it ſhall take. 

Cel. All f. ervice. 

Men. All thanks, our hand ſhall not be cloſe to the 

farewell. 
Now is my treachery ſecure, nor can we fall; 
Miſchief that proſpers, men do virtue call. 

Dll truſt to no man, he that by tricks gets wreathes,. 
Keeps them cuith ſteel ; no man ſecurely breathes _ 
Out of deſerved rank : The crowd will mutter, foll: 
Io cannot bear ewith pi te, he cannot rule. 
The chiefeſt ſecret for a man of ſtate, 


E, to live ſenſeleſs of a firengtbleſs hate, : 


Mal. Death of the damn'd thief! I Starts up 
ſpeaks. * I'll make one of the maſk, thou ſhalt * font 
Brave ſpirits of the antique dukes. _ 

Cel. My lord, what ſtrange deluſion ? 

Mal. Moſt happy, dear Celſo, poiſon'd with an en 
ty box: I'll give thee all anon: my lady comes 
court, there is a whirl of fate comes tumbling on; ti 
caſtle's captain ſtands for me, the people pray for m 
the great leader of the juſt ſtands for me: then courig 
Celſo. 

For no diſaſirous chance can ever move —.— 


That leawetb nothing but a God above bim. 


=_—_ 


Pr, jew 8 two * ages Ja then, 
e 1. er, Beanc la and Emilia. 
Bean. Make El there, room for the ladies: 
rentlemen, will not ye ſuffer the ladies to be entered in 
e. great chamber ? Why, gallants? and you, fir,. to 
+ op 1 Lies where £44 beauties muſt ſit too. 
= A 4, og 5 58e fellow Plays the: e. why | 
=o not ſtrike 
.. Let him play the knave a 4 God's 5 name, "think 
oa, I have no more wit than“ to ſtrike a great fellow? 

WW mfick more lights! revelling! ſcaffölds:? do you 
dear? let there be oaths enough ready at the door, ſwear 
ut the devil himſelf. Let's leave the ladies, and go Tec 
the lords be ready for them. All fave the ladies depart. 
Mag.. And by, my troth, beauties, why. do ou not 
ou into, the falkion? thi this is a ſtale cut, you mult 

me in faſhion : lecke , o muff be all felt, felt and 
aer, a felt upon your 5 e bair: Jook ye, theſe ti- 
ig things are july out of requeſt now: and, do you 
ear? you muſt wear falling bands, you muſt come into 
Wc falling faſhion; there is ſuch a deal a PINES theſe 
, when the fine cleanfall is worth all: in, if 
 M ſhould chance to take a nap. in the LE your - 
lig band requires ng poking Rick to recover its form: * 
lere me, no faſhion to the Flle, „ ae, 
Ban. And is not ſignior St. Andrew a gallant fellow 
dw? . 
Mag. By | my. maidenhead, la, honour and” he agrees 
well together, as a ſattin ſuit and woollen ſtockings. 
Emil, But is not marſhal Make-room, my ſervant in 
verſion, a Proper. gentleman? = | 
Mag. Yes, in reverſion, as he had kl offices "as in. 
th he hath all things in reverſion”: he has Ris miſtreſs 
L reverſion, his cloaths. in reverſion, his wit in rever- 
on; and indeed he is a ſuitor to me for my dog in re- 
rſion: but in good verity la, he is as proper a gentle- 
an in reverſion as and indeed as fine a man as may 


„ having a red beard, and a N. of Ware legs. 
Vol. IV. D e 
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Bean. But I, faith I am moſt monſtivully/#iove 
count Quidlibetin quodlibet 3 io ng mee 2 pye „ day 
unidle gallant? ee ASS RAS e ISI A 

Mag. He is even one of the — as 
he will put the beauties to the ſqueak mofthideouſy. 
Bil. Room! make a lane there! the dufte is entering: 
ſtand handſomely, for beauty's * take a his 


there. . 805 wars, oo pair 2 H. 0 5 * 1 dh ; 
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| Enter Proves, er 7% Bil, rie . 4 Fight 5 | 
Ferrardo, Mendoze, at the other door tbo" pager rod 
hebts, dud the Captain leading in Maria; the HH 
meets Maria, and cli feth With ber, the 'roft fall batt, | 


. Adam, with gentle ear receiye my ſuit; 

| E a 
| — rites. | ; | Kang 0 
Marriage! is wit nature's poligy : e 1 


Then, fince unleſs our royal beds be jon * 1 
Danger and civil tumults fright the ſtate, I ; 
Be wiſe as you are fair, give way to fate. | 8 
Mar. What would'ft thou, thou affliction to our houſe! N 
Thou ever devil, "twas thou that baniſhed | +» 
My truly noble ford. | | bats 
x Men. 12 8 N 
Mar. Ay, by thy A by 95 black + Bhi! a 
Twelve moons have ſuffer d change fince 1 beheld 1 
The loved preſence of my deareſt lor. __ 15 | 
O thou, far worſe than death! he parts bat hoc n 
From a weak body; but thou, ſoul from ſoul 
Diſſever' ſt, that which God's own hand did mY 
Thou ſcant of honour, fyll of deviliſh —_ 
Men. We'll check your too in intemperate vic 
1 can, and will, | 57 0 


— + ah 
0 ol ay 


The Mar.cox TE ar; 3 


Var. What canſt ? re F 
_ Mer. Go tom banihmene thy kuhand dies, TOR 
Mar. He ever is at home that's ever wiſe." Ya der 
Men. You: — moet eee ee ſrould ore 


3 = Mar. Not b * ut 
== that dear loves, here? «fill; in Sow 4 
Mien. You are but a woman, lady, you muſt — 
Mar. O ſave me, thou innated baſhfulneſs, 
hou only ornament of woman's modeſt y.. 
Men. Modeſiy: death, I'll torment thee. | 
Mar. Do, urge all torments, all afflictions try, 
'11.die my lord's, as long as I can die, 
Men. Thou 1 thou ſhalt die. Captain, that 
pdy's life is fortified to juſtice; we have examined her, 
ad ve do find, ſhe hath impoiſon'd. 8 : 
he reverend hermit; therefore we nd 
erereſt cuſtody. Nay, if you'll dos no good, 
ob'ſt do's no harm; a tyrant's peace is blood. 
Mar. O thou art merciful O. cia N 
ather by much let me condemned bte 
or ſeeming murder, than be damn d for thee. | 
l mourn no more; come, girt my brows with flowers, 
Ic vel and dance; foul,” now thy wiſh thou haſt. = 
; Die like a bird, poor heart, thou ſhalt die chaſte. :. 7 
. Enter Aurelia in maurning habit. 
Ar. Life is 2 froft of cold felicity, ek 22d 7 K 
5 3 death the thaw of all our — 72 von 
Vas't not an honeſt prieſt that wrote * 14 
Men. Who let her! in? 
Bil. Forbear. 
Pre. Forbear. | 
| Aur. Alas ! calamity, -3 is voy e 
pad miſery, deſpight your double ay 
Vill enter even in court. | 01 
Bil. Peace. 
Aur. J ha' done; one word; * heed I ha'done, 
Enter Mercury awith loud 
Mer. Cillenian Mercury, the god my > 
rom gloomy ſhades that ſpread the lower —_—_ = 
D 2 | Calls 
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right lawyer. 


e racious, yet grace. 


O ſeek not her, that only ſeeks to die! 


Come, let's dance, be once from fofrow free. 
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Calls four high-famed Genoan dukes Mo 29 12 
mon mie this pPreſence t their Ely Hum. e 


a S away this high (unipRaP: ni ht, 
ſopgs and dances; coutts more ſolt ak,” WA. 


Poke” Are you god of ghoſts | FT 92 7 a fuit depend. 
ing in hell betwixt me and my conſcience ; r 5 0 £ 
have thee help-me to an advocate. * 5 
Bil. Mercury ſhall be your lawyer, lady. 
Aur. Nay faith, Mercury has too good: a PR to ten 


„Ar. 


Pre. Peace, forbear: Mercury preſents the maſk, 
* Cornets : The fong to the cornets, awhich playin _ A E 
"maſt enters. © Malewole, Pictro, Fernege, and C 
en awhite robes, with dukes crowns upon laurd 
 ewreathes ; piftolets and ſport fewords under their rob, 
Men. Celſo, bit count Maria for our love; c 5 


Jar. With me, ſir? L Mellwole tele his ci to dan 
| Mal. Yes, more loved than my breath ; 
With you I'll dance. _. 

Mar. Why then you dance with death. _ 
But come, fir, I was ne'er more apt to mirth. =_ he, 
Death giwves eternity a glorious breath: 1 
O, to die honour d,  awho- would fear to ame? * © © 

"Mal. 7 Bey die in fear who live inillainy. _ 

Men. Yor, believe him, lady, and be rul'd 67 nit | 

Piet. Madam, with me. got etro. takes his $4 
Aur. Would'ſt then be miſcrable? Aurelia ia to da dani, 
Piet. I need not wiſh. 
Aur. O yet forbear my hand ! away ! Wi W 


1 2 
** o 


Pict. Poor loved ſoul 1 © * | 
Aur. What, would'ſt court miſeryt E 
F | So, 
Aur. She'll-come too ſoon; O my gien heart! 
Piet, Lady, ha' done, ha' done. 


Au Art a ſad man? 3 = 


The. Malcon rer i * 


* 


Piet. Yes, ſweet. Eo gf eg no tPion a, 
Hur, I Ren we'll agree, 
| [Ferneze takes Mb and 1 be 2 e L 

the cornets ſountls the meaſure, one c ange and 7 * 
Fer. Believe it, lady, ſhall I ſwear, let me enjoy yon 
h private, and I 1 marry you, by my ſoul. [To Bean. 
| Bean. I had rather you would ſwear by your body: I 
4 that would prove the more regarded oath with 


595 


— 5 
* 


| For PII ſwear by them both to pleaſe 1 . 
Ln. O]! damn them not both to pe me, for 
od's ſake. 

.. Faith, ſweet creature, let me enjoy- you to-night, 
garn marry you to-morrow fortnight, by my troth, la: 
= 7:4. On his troth, la! believe him not; that kind of 
Bs unnicatching 15 as ale as fir Oliver Anehove s perfum' d 
kin: promiſe of matrimony by a- young gallant, to 
Ning a virgin lady into a fools paradiſe ; make her a 
eat woman, and then caſt her off: tis as common and 
ataral to a courtier, as jealouſy to a citizen, gluttony to 
baritan, wiſdom to an alderman, pride to a taylor, or 
empey handbaſket to one of theſe ſixpeny damnations: 
his troth, la] believe him not; ws to catch pole: 
122 

d Mel. Keep your face e let no ſudden paſſion, 
Wc ik in your eyes. „ * * 
= ar. O my Altofront! | | | 
1 Pie. A tyrant's jealouſies 

ee very nimble; you conceive it all. 

ae. My heart, tho? not my knees, doth humbly fall, 
ow as the earth to thee. gas Lice [7 0 Pietro. 
Pie. Peace, next change, no words. 

Mar. Speak to ſuch, ay; O what ail affords !: 


Cornets found the meaſure over-ogain; ; bie danced 


they unmaſe. 
Men. Malevole ! DLT. hey environ Mendoxo, bing 
Mal. No. ing their piftols on him, 
Mex. Altofront duke Pietro! F erneze ha!) 
ij 221 | | All, 


76 Tb MATO ̃ EN 


Al. Duke Altoiront! duke Altofront ?:? 

| Cnet a fo 

Des: Ang: we farprin'd? what Mean delufions mo 
doe ſenſes! do I dream? or Have I bee They fi 
This two days ſpace! where am ?: en Mend 

Mal. Where an arch villain is. lag 
Nun. O lend me breath till I am fit to die. 

F or peace with heaven, for your own ſoul's ſake, 
Vouchſafe me life. 21 

Pie. Ignoble villain! whom neither heuveis hor Kd, 
Goodneſs of God, or man, could once make good.” 

Mal. Baſe, treacherous wretch what grace ein f thi 

&, 
That ene impudent i in  graceleſineſs? F 8 238 or. 

Mex. © life! 

Mal. Slave, take thy life. 

Wert thou defenced thro* blood and wounds, 25 
The ſterneſt horror of a civil fight, 40] 4 , A 
Would I atchieve thee ;. but proſtrate at my feet” 41 4 
1 corn to hurt thee: tis the heart of ſlaves 

That dtigns to triumph over peaſants graves, 

For Huch, thou art, fince birth doth nè er inroll 

A man mong monarchs, but a glorious ſoul, 

© I have ſeen ſtrange accidents of tate, 
The flatterer like the ivy clip, the oak, 
And waſte it to the heart: luſt fo confi 
That the black act of ſin itſelf 8 | 

To be term'dcourtſhip, © Th 

O they that are as great as he their ans, 8 

Let them remember, that th inconſtant people 

Love many men meerly for their faces, 

And outward ſhews ; and they do covet more 

To have a fight of theſe than of their virtues. 

Yet thus much let the great ones ftill conceal, 

When they obſerve not heavens impoſed conditions, 
They are no men, but forfeit their commiſſions. 

Mag. O good my lord, I have liv'd in the court ths 
twenty year, they that have been old courtiers, and come 
to live in the city, they are ſpighted at, and throk to the 
walls like apricocks, good my lord. a 

il 
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nd 1 I wt 
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rue reſt of idle actors idly part; a 
And as for me, I here aſſume my right, n 
With which I hope all's pleas'd : to all goodnight. 


The Mac rent. 70 


Bil My lend, did - know your lordſhip in this 
. 3 vo heard me ever ſay, if Altofront did re- 
m, I would ſtand für him: befides, twas your lord- 


1 Nitp” : 2 to call me wittal and cuckold ; you muſt 


not think, 
ſo patiently. 


but; that Enes. Mee hure bit ur 
Mal Vou over-joy Yd Fpiri its, wipe your —_ BEE — 
[To Pietro and Aurelia. 
Hence with this man: [Kicks out Mend.] an eagle takes, 


not flies 
You to your vows : [To Pietro and Hurdle) and thou uti 
to the ſuburbs: To Mag, 


You to my worſt friend I would hardly give: - To Bil. 
Thou art a perfect old knave ; all lated live, 


W You two unto my breaſt: [To Celſo and the Captain, 


thou. to my heart, . (e Maria, ' 


| : 
i 
[ _ * * - * 4 
i 
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PA imperſe@t OP D E, Ka but one Stave, 
Spiga by the PROLOGUE. . 


7 0 ha each bartleſ thou 158 to W lu. 
1s the foul uſe of ill bred impudence 5 


RV cenſure now grows Wild, * 
All ouer- running. 
2 innocence be ne er fa chaſe, 
iet at ibe laſt 
8 he is defil d 
With too nice-brajned: cunnings... 
oO Jou of. fairer fout,.. ao Ir 
BO © bt} N * 
With an Hereulean arm, | 
This harm 
Aid ones teach all cli Hreedem of a ob... N + 
Which fili _ aurite of . er Writes. win mn. 


RN | e* 


EPILOGUE 
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— 2 - Fu, * 4 
* Or . 4 * = - 4A 
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The MALCONTENT. 81 


itt 4 


— 2) » 8 
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EL EF 2: LOGUE. 


„Our modeſt filence, full of Fn fille. | 

Makes me thus ſpeak : A voluntary lage 
merrly ſenſeleſs, but unwilling error, 

Wh as proceeds from too raſs youthful ferwour, 

J 2 awell be call a fault, but not a fin, | 

BY ivers take names from founts where. theybegin, 
Juen let not too ſevere an eye peruſe, © 

: be /ighter brakes of our reformed muſe ; 

WJ bo coul berſelf,,. herſelf of faults detect, 

ut that ſhe knows "tis eaſy to corre, 

Wo [ome men's labour: troth to err is Ms. 

long as wiſdom”s not profeſs'd, But wit. 

ben till another's happier muſe appears, 

| bis Thalia feaſt your learned ears, 

whoſe deſertful lamps pleas d fates impart: 

t above nature, judgment above art, 

Receive this piece which hope, nor fear yet dias 
le that knows moſt, , knows moſt how much he 
wanteth,. 
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oe nrry po ng. t gi, 
Qucen Elizabeth ard King James the Fr, Wai an 
Actor, and the moſt voluminous Dramatic W riter at 
hawe, if we may: believe his own T Hime, inthe Pro 
Face to his En gliſn Traveller, abhich he 2 27 aba one, re, 
ſerwd amongff 220, in which be had either an entire 7 
er at Toaſt #& main Finger. But of thyfe Wwe Barbie d FI 
Plays Hr, ſome Reafors far ⁊ubich « gives iny 15 
Preface, viz. That many of thim by ſhifting and Chary 
of Companies were leſ?y! athers remuin'd in the Hani: 
fome Actors, who thought it againſt their particular Proſt 
to haue thim come in Priat; and, thiraly, That it wi 
never hit Ambition to be voluminouſly read And in bu 
Preface to the Rape of Lacrece he. gives.us another Rea. 

ſen, which is, that he uſed toi fell his Copies to the Players 
aud 2 FL he had no Right to print them with. 

cut Beit Co gen One mays ue * um hence, bey had u ut 
then fend ol. mahod of paying an Wuthor, by givin; 
him his third Nights 3-but that the Cuſtom avas to pay hin 
a certain Sum for the Piece. Der Plays our Author that 
are come daun fo us, art as + follows * The Golden Age, 
The Silver(Age, \. The (Brien Age, Ia The Iron 
Age, in two Parts; The Life of the Dutcheſs of Suffoll, 
Eaxvard the fourth, Four *Prentices of London, If you 
know not me, you know nobody, or the Troubles of 
Queen Elizabeth, in two. Parts, The Downfall and Death 
of Robert Earl of Huntington, otherwiſe calf/d Relig 
Hood of Merryſpire-Mocd, in two Parts: All theſe hy 
calls Hiſtories, The fair Maid of the Exchange, Lan 


caſtire N A Maidenhead well loſt, The wiſe 
75 n | per: Woman 


. : 11 my * #1 


i 65 J 
5 woman of Hogſaen; Comedies. _ The —_ of 28 
5 4 Ta edy N Kern . mn uly,. e Foes tra 

by Lond ad Sea, den. King: an Loyal 8 

7 nagi-Comedies. Aud Love Miſtreſs, or tg Queem, 
Mak. He alſo avrote an Apology for Actors, printed in 
1612. The Hierarchy of the Angels, a Poem, in. 16355 
rne Life and Troubles: of Queen Elizabeth from her 

Cadle to her Crown, in 1631. The: Lives“ and Acts 
of nine Women Worthies, three Feaus, 3 Genteles,. 
and three Chriſtians, in 1640 3 and a General Hiſtory of 
women, the moſt holy and Wente moſt famous. 
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Dramatis reien. 


3 1 W Ve n Ai 
4 M E N... 5 bes - & 7 Ter 3 
Sun Francis As. 
Sir Charles Rane. 55 
r. Frankford. | 
My. Wendell. AS iS No 31 $685 Rye TN 
Mr. Cranwel. 8 Vi Li £4 e Gl Ride 
Roger r 1 n 
Fack Slime. „%% oO UNC 
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Sheriff with * 314 Seal 
A Butter. | 
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D ROLOGUE. 


Fi but as a Ae being ſent | 

f To tell you what theſe preparations nean; 

. W 7. for no glorious late, our muſe is bento 

pon a barren ſubjed, a bare ſcene, _ . | 

We could afford this twig a timber tree, 25 . 

] boſe ſtrengih might boldly on your a build 5 

bur ruſſet, tiſſue ; drone, a honey-bee _. ; 

= Our barren plot, a large and ſpacious Jabs " 

Ou coarſe fare, banquets 3 our thin watery Wine 5 4 

= Our brook, a ſea; our bat's yes, eagles Ate. ; 

W Our Peet's. dull. and earthy 
Our ravens dowts 3 aur crows ; black 8 WI | 

But gentle thoughts when they may give the hl, : 

vave them that yield, and part where they may PR. 
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Enter mr. Jobe Frarkfurd, e ons, fit Frail Us 
Acton, fir Charles Arad . * een 1 
Mendoll, and mr. Cranwel!. 1555 


; OME maße ir none bead de 
bride a dance; 
cer, Ves, would ſhe dance the. 
===> of the ſheets: 
NS But that's the dance her Huſtan 50 
means to lead her. o. 
Ven. That's not the dance that every man muſt dance, 
according to the ballad. 
Fran. Muſick ho: | | 
By. your leave, ſiſter ; by your husband's leave 


F fine hath yoak'd my heels, 2 m 


AMoman kiilid avirb Kindneſs. 89 


7: hould have ſaid: the hand that but this day 
as given 8 in the church I'll borrow ': ſound; 


This marriage muſick hoiſts me from the grand... ”® 
Fran. Ay, van may caper, you are tight: Aftee ß 


— >, 


an. 'll-haveyoudange too, brother- 3 A 8 Wy 
* Maſter F Frankford, SERRS 5, | FH 41 10 * * 
are a happy man, ſir; And much joy 10 


4 we your. marriage mirth; you have a wits. 


3 both of the mind and. body. Firſt — bib. = 
noble, and her education ſuck | 


E \s might become the daughter of a 


er own tongue ſpeaks all tongues, and * own. hand 
an teach all ſtrings to ſpeak in their beſt grace, | 
rom the ſhrill treble to the.hoarſeft baſs. * 
o end her many praiſes in one word. N 
She's beauty and perfection's eldeſt a 


ö 555 2 ours, though ing a heart Dathe ſought 


her. | 
Frank, But that I. know. your virtues. and. chaſte. 
thoughts, E 3 
W ſhould be jealous: * ie, fir Charles. | L 43 


Cran, He ſpeaks no more than you approve. 
Mal. Nor flatters he that gives to her her due. 
4m. I would your praiſe could find a fitter theme 


han my imperfect beauties to ſpeak on 47 
uch as they be, if they my huſband A e 
hey ſuffice me now I am married: Ne 


i ſweet contenę is like a flatt' ring glaſ;,. 

o make my face ſeem fairer to mine exe: 
ut the leaſt: wrinkle from his ftormy brow, . . 4 6s 
ill blaſt the roſes. in my cheeks: that gro w-. 


| Fran, A perfect wife already,.meek and — 


Low ſtrangely the word, huſband fits your mouth, 
ot married three hours fince ! Siſter, tis good 
ou that begin betimes. this, muſt needs: prove 
ant: and duteous in your huſband's love. 
ramercies brother, wrought her to't on Ss 
rect husband, and a curt'ly the firſt day! . ba : 
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Forc'd on your back in ſummer. — 


yo Annan kl 


Mark this, mark this, you that are: batchelonsy! 1936! 
And never took the grace of honeſt mann 
Mark this againſt you marry, chis one phraſes”: by . 
In a good time that man both ij In Song 


That takes his wife down in her wedding mos. 


Frank, V our ſiſter takes not aſter you, fir nen 
All his wild blood your father ſpent on Dee 0. 
He got her in his age, hen he 83 15 1 n daß 
All his mad tricks were to his land intall'd, 11 
And you are heir to all: your ſiſter, ne * 
Hath to her dower her 9 1 5 1 
Char. Lord, fir, in what a happy ſtate Ive you 
This morning, which (to many) ſeems a ban Pa 


Heavy to bear, is unto you a ne 6 #1 
This lady is no clog, as many are; 560 Ty 


She doth become you like a clades an, xl 
In which the taylor hath us'd all his art: 
Not like a thick coat of unſeaſon'd n 


To tie your neck, and curb ye to the yoak 5 © 5 - 
But ſhe's a chain of gold to adorn your nec. 
You both adorn each other, -and your morn 


Methinks are matches; there's equality: --: 7 rer 
In this fair combination; y are dae, a 

Both young, both being deſcended nobly. a) 
There's mokick.in this Iywipathy; it carries td! 


Conſort, and expectation: of much joyp 10403 / ii 31 | 
Which God beſtow on you, from this bd d 
Until your diſſolution, that's for axe. 
Fran. We keep you Here bow: u en ol 
Frankford. 4 | 
Into the hall; away; go hai your REY I a 
What, bride and bridegroom both withdrawn . 
If you be miſs'd, the gueſts will se m_ — . 
And charge you with unkindneſs. . CYAN! 
Frank.” To prevent it, Den di innen W 
I'll leave you here, to ſee the dance within. 1 S404 
Ann. And ſo will I. e l n [fuk 
Fran. To part you it were ſin. 1 


* * while the town-muſicians ee 
kur 


. 


„ ASS 2%. rd | | 


az 4 Woman kill d unf 
k Finger their frets within; and the mad "OY Ty F 
And country laſſes, every mother's child, 0 : bar a7 
wi noſegays and hridelaces in their haz 
WT Dance all their country meaſures; (rounds; 'and-jigs, © ' © 
WV bat hall we do? Hark they're-all on the hoighy”. 
rey toil like mill-horſes, and turn as round, bo 
Marry on the toe. Ay, and they caper, agg nia 
hut not without cutting; you ſhall ſee to-morrow- | 


WE The hall-foor peck'd and dintedlike a mill. — 5 


Made with their high ſnoes; though their kill be ſmall, 
vet they tread heavy vchere their hob-nails fall. 
Char. Well, leave them o n ſports: jon Trafcis 
rn make a match with you 3 meet erwin i 
At Chevy-chaſe, Fil fly my hawk wich Neun. 8 
Han. For what? for what? 700 
Char. Why for a hundred pound. 
Fran, Pawn: me ſome gold of that,” 
Char. Here are ten angels FIGS 
Ii make them good comma pound to to-morrow W 
Upon my hawk's 7 2 1 
Fran. Tis a match, "tis Wen 1 Þ 
Another hundred pound: uiond your 2 
Dare ye ſir Charles? 
Ss Char, I dare: r EEO LA 
] durſt do more than that: here's — — hand, 5b K DARLA 
The firſt courſe ine HIS ee 
Fran, A match. 15 
Nen. Ten angels on fr Francis Afton 8 erk 1 
As much upon his dogs. 8 
Cran. I am for fir Charles D I tans foon 
His hawk and dog both trieck: what: clap Foy crane ? 
Ur is't no bargain Pa Hod 
Hen. Ves, and ſtake — — 
Were they ſive hundred, they were 8 *. 
Fran, Be ſtirring early with the tre d menen, 
I'll riſe into my ſaddle e' er the ſuunn 
Riſe from his bet. Gre e 2 
Char. If there you miſs me, ay 
9 no gentleman: I'll hold my days 


| Fran. 
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Fran. It holds on all ſides; come, 40. night lets dans 
Early to-morrow let's prepare to ride, 

We had need be three hours u F bride; ad 
Enter | Nick and Fenkin, Fack Slime, Rogen Bricbhey 
auith country wenches, and two or three muſicians, 
Fienl. Come, Nick, take you Jone Miniver- to bas 
withal : Jack Shme traverſe. you with Siſly Milk-pail; 
will take Jane Trubkin, and Roger. Brickbat ſhall. hate 

Ifabel Motley; and now that they are buſy in the paz. 

0 come ſtrike up. welll. have a craſh Here: 1 in tho 

* 

Miel. My humour. is not compendious ; dancing 
profeſs not, tho' I can foot it; yet ſince I am; fallen! iu. 
to the hands of Siſly Milk-pail, I conſent. 

Fack. Truly Nick, tho' we were never bropgte w 
like ſerving courtiers, yet we have been brought up 
with ſerving creatures, ay, and God's creatures too; for 
we have been brought. up to ſerve ſheep, oxen, horſez, 
hogs, and ſuch like; and tho' we be but country fel. 
lows, it may be in the way of dancing we can "dh 
horſe· trick as well as the ſerving-men. 4 

Rog. Ay, and the croſs-point to. 

Fen, O Slime, O Brickbat,. do not you 1 tha 
compariſons are odious? now we are odious ourſdye 
too, therefore there are no. compariſons to be made be. 
t wixt us. 

Nic. JI am ſudden, and not ſaperſuous ; * 

I am quarrelſome, and not ſeditious; 
Lam peaceable,. and not contentious; 3 
J am brief, and not compendious. 

Slim. Foot it quickly; if the mufick overcome not 
my melancholy. I ſhall quarrel; and if they do not fud- 
denly: ſtrike up, I ſhall preſently ſtrike. them down. 

Zenk. No quarrelling, for God's ſake; Ng bo 1 you 
do, I ſhall-ſet a knave ene 8 
Slim. I come to dance, not to quarrel ; come, what 
ſhall it be? Rogero? 

1 Rogero, no; we will dance the beginning of the 
W 
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. 4 } 28 

_ Ka lore a anger fo well Joe rig me 
"Ne I have eber 0\ * defery'da. cuſtion, "alt for the 
uſhion-dance;” 

W oger. For my part 1 like nothing & well. as Tom 
ler. | 
. n. No; we'll have the hunting of the By -- $54 F * 
Slime, The hay, the hay; there's JU like * 


W. I hæve ſaid, do ſay, and will far again, 5 
Jen. Every man 7 to have i it as N ick Mes 
All. Content. i 18 
Nic. It hath been, it now is, and it ban be. 
Sify, What ? mr. Nicholas, "what? 
Ni. Put on your ſmock a Monday. 
Jen. So the dance will come cleanly off: come, for | 
od's ſake agree of ſomethin che. 3 if you like not that, put 
WE to the muſicians, or let me es for all, and we'll ed 
Wcllenger's round. TOE e 
All. That, that, that. nenen 
Nic. No, Tam reſolwd thin? ir matt b e 
irſt take hands, then take ye to your key” kc 
Jen. Why, would ye have us run away? eee 
Nic. No; but 8 would have you f ſhake Ve heels. 15 
alick ſtrike up.. rm 4 
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hey dance. Nick Rack p g. heats far 71 129 feurig, the 
reſt after 115 Colentry fe ton. 


Jen. Hey; 1 my aſſes; here? 8 a turn for WS rel 
7. Exit. ; 

Jed horns, Em nter fo Charles, fir Fra ance; Kg" þ 
Cranwell, Mendoll, Falconer, and Huntfmen... 


Char. 80 well r caſt oſp: aloft, aloft; well Houn. | 
new ſhe takes her at the ſ6wiſe; and ftrikes her down” 4 
0 th'earth, Hke a ſwift thunder-clap, 00 | 
and. She hath ſtruck ten car! probe out t of my wy” 
Tran. A hundred pound from me. . 
Char, What falc'ner ? 1 
Feus At hand, fir. © | ; ; 

: Char, 
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hs 


3 1 N Gain. de , and. 
| plume her, rebeck her not; rather ſtand ſtill and 


her. oo: SSH FU 299Y b N 
So, ſeize her gets ber jede and her bells. ;..=- 
Away: . ne 
Fran. My — kill d wo I \ 5 dr Nen 
_ Char. Ay, but *twas at the querre, © 2 n 
Not at the mount, like mine.. e TING 
Fran. judgment, my maſtertr e. 
Cran. Yours miſs'd her at the ferre. 800 


Wind. Ay, but our Merlin firſt had plunn'd the fn 3 
And twice renew'd her from the river took 
Her bells, ſir Francis, had not both one wan” 
Nor was one ſemi-tune above the other 
| Methinks theſe Milain bells do ſound roo full e 
And ſpoil we maafing of or hawk. ee 

- Char. Tis loſt... + enn 3770 

Fran. I grant'it not. Mine likewiſe fein'd #foul: 
Within her talons; and you ſaw her pas 11 
Full of the feathers ; both her petty ſingles 
And her long ſingles grip'd her more than eber, 
The terrials of her legs were ſtain'd with een 4 
Not of the fowl only, the did diſcomſit 4s 4 Wh ; nc 
Some of her feathers, but ſhe * „ xt 11 00 
Come, come, your hawk is on a rifler. ” 

- Ghar. How 1- 54 A 

Fran. Ay, and your dogs are ende. wail and cans 

_ Char, Youſtir my blood. 

You keep not one good hound in all your kennel, 1 
Nor one good hawk upon your perch. ; | 

Fran. How, knight? 

Char. So, knig ht: you will not. Frogger, . 

Fran. Why, 2 +.» 

Char. Why, fin I ſay you would gain as mich bl 
Swagg ring, as you have got by gen on yur dog, 

You will come ſhort in all things. 2 
Fran. Not in this; now I'll firike home. i 

Char. Thou ſhalt to thy long home, or I will 1 
my will. 


Fran. All they that love fir Francis, follow wes 
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Bar. „ on m) part. 
* Onſthis fide bam my hun. e EN 
| Wind. Here goes my heart, 1 N 
1 ed e bas a 45 {Th Sui fe "themſetves, 
WS. Cloris, Cranmwell, F. ae am Huntſman fight wy 
F ] 450 fr Francis, M endoll, his atconty — — 
and fir Charles hath tit dares , MAY 4 
= killing both of fir Francis his men + vV 
Char. My God! wang! "have? T done? what have I 


* 


done? ian 
y rage hath plung 4 oa a de of bloed, 2 In TH 
BS which my ſoul lies drown'd,” Poor innocents, 
or whom we are to anſwer. Well, tis done, 5 
id I remain the victor: A great conqueſt, 46 
hen I would give this right hand, nay; this — 5 
0 breathe 3 in them new:life whom I have ſlam,” - 
orgive me, God, twas in the heat of 3 
add anger quite removes me from myſelf: | 
vas not I, but rage, did this vile murders ; 
e. and not my rage, muſt anſwer it.” 1. 
ir Francis Acton he in fled the fields | | a2. 
ech him all thoſe: chat dd partake his dne, 
ad I am left alone, with forrow dumb, of 
ad in my height of conqueſt ben 47446, 
| Enter dan. 0 10h 


| Sy/. Oh God! my brother wounded N the dead Þ 
happy jeſt, that in ſuch earneſt ends: 
be rumour of this fear ſtretch'd to my ears, 
ad 1 am come to know if you be wounded. 
Char. Oh ſiſter, fiſter, wounded at the ben. | 
Suſ. My God forbid. 


Char. In doi cker lung which he ed 


am wounded, ſiſter. 

S. [ hope-not r me heart, Re WE” 17 

Char, Yes, at the heart. ee, B 845 4E 

8 3u/. O God! a ſurgeon there. n {4 3 

Char, Call me a ſurgeon, - ſiſter, foo: m foul; 

he fin of murder it hath piere d my heart, 

nd made a wide wound there: =_ tar theſe ſcratches, | 

o — * nothing. ** a 3 i”, oy 
wt WW. 


— * 
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Suſe Chanles, win preg i, pl * 
Sir Francis hath great friends, and willy 1 2 
-Unto the utmoſt danger of the law. — oy 

Char. My cohicience is become mine enemy, 

And-will- purſue me more than Acton ca. 

„S. O'fly, ſweet ober. k eng 
Char. Shall I fly fram thee? l 
Why, Sue, art weary of my company? . > 8498 pal 
- Saf: Ely ifrompmuur bers: hand ve. e ar e 
Char. You, ſiſter, are my friend, unh 
And flying you, I ſhall purſue my . ices 
Suſ. Your company is as my — as, 

Being far from you, no comfort can be ne 
Vet fly to ſave your life: hat would I care 
To ſpend my future age in black deſpairr,rw 
So you were ſafe: and yet to live one week 5 40 
Without my brother Charles, thro' kithier ch 

My fireaming tears would downwards run ſo * | 
Till they weuld ſet on either fide albank, „ eit 

And in the midſt a channel; ſo my fade a 

For two ſalt- water brooks ſhall till find place... 

Char. Thou ſhalt not weep ſo much, for n ip 
In fpight of danger's teeth: Pl live Fun 
Or I'll not live at all. I will not fell - zd wu 1. 
My country and my father's patrimony, ke 
Nor thy ſweet fight, for awain hope of life. 


Enter Sherif, with off ae eee 


Sher. Sir Charles, I am made che willing fn 
mat n:: ats | 
Of your attach ker apprehenſion : zee 
I'm ſorry that the blood of innocent men 
Should be of you enacted. It was told me,” 
That you was guarded with-a troop of an. 
Therefore I came thus arm a. 74 
Char. O mr. Sheriff, 
I came intò the field with many friends, 
But ſee, they all have left me; only one 
to my-lad misfortune, my dear filter, 
I know you for an honeſt gentlemanm, 
[HAT 2 


1 ya 
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yield my weapons, and ſubmit to you; 
onvey me where you pleaſe, 8 | 
Sher. To priſon then, biin 


* 


oo anſwer for the lives of cheſs dead men. N 
/ Oh God! Oh God!? n 
=_ Cr. Sweet ſiſter, every at" EE 
c ſorrow from your heart augments my pain DET 1 
our grief rebounds, and hits againſt my dreaſt. 85 
Hier. Sir, will you go ß; 
Char. Even where it likes you belt: kee Sturt | 


Enter mr. Frankford in a ay. 
anl. How happy am F amongſt other men, : 
J That in my mean eſtate embrace content? „ 
ama gentleman, and by my . 
ompanion with a king, a king's no more. 5 BE 5 
am poſſeſs d of many fair revenues, a Saget 
ufficient to maintain a gentleman. oo NO 
ouching my mind, I amr ſtudied in all arts, 3 
he riches of my thoughts; and of my time, 8 my | 
Wave been a good. roficient ; but che chief W e 
f all the ſweet felicities on eart, eee 


dave a fair, a chaſte, and loving wil; 22 * e 
erfection all, all truth, all ornament; 199 128 14523 14.00 

f man on earth. may truly happy — -=0 < ME 

f theſe at once poileſt, f... ̃ĩ - © 
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Mich. Sir, there s a earn S attends without to 
peak with bu... | LE 

Frank, On horſe-back ? TTT 
Nich. Ves, on horſe-bacx. e 
Frank, Intreat him to alight, and rl attic un. 10 
Low thou him, Nick? : 
Nich. Know him! yes, his name's Wendell 5 850 
ſeems he comes in hafte, his horſe is booted 

p to the flank in mire; himſelf all ſpotted | 1 
nd ſtain'd with plaſhing ſure he rid in ber, go 
r for a wager; horſe and man both W rat. 
ne'er ſaw two in ſuch a ſmoaking heat. 
Frank, Entreat him in, about it inſtantly. 


his Wendoll-I have noted, ant His carriage 1 N 
Vol. IV. E "Hal 
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And loſt the wager. 5 1 
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ath pleas'd me much; obſervation Hows e th; 
I have noted many go od en E in . er 1 1 -d : e! | 
He's affable, and FAA in many things, 
Diſcourſes well, a good companion; 
And tho” of ſmall means, yet a = OY 9 
Of a good houſe, ſomewhat preſs'd by want : 5 
J have preferr d him to a ſecond place 
In my opinion, and my beſt . 

Enter Nendoll, mrs. Frankford, and N iel. 

Anne, O mrs. Frankford, mr. Wendoll here. = 
Brings you the ſtrangeſt news that e er you heard. k 

Frank. What news, Tweet wife ? what news, good Wi 
mr. Wendoll} _ 8 

Wend. You knew the match made wirt fir 170 
Acton and ſir Charles Mountford. 

Fran. True, with their hounds — 1 hawks... 
Wend. The matches were both play d. 
Frank. Ha! and who won? .4- 
Wend. Sir Francis, your wife's brother, had the wodl 
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Frank. Why, the worle his chance ; 1 
Perhaps the fortune of ſome other da, | 3 
Will change his luck. | rs 15 

Anne. Oh, but you hear not all. 
Sir Francis loſt, and yet was loath to yield: 

At length the two knights grew / to Gene, | 
From words to blows, and ſo to banding fides; _ 
Where valorous fir Charles flew in his ; 1 5 | Þ 

Two of your brother's men: his falco ner.  W. 
And his good huntſman whom he lov'd ſq a” 
More men were wounded, no more ſlain outright. 

Fran. Now truſt me, I am "ory for the SY 
But is my brother ſafe ? 

Mend. All whole and ſound, 

His body not being blemiſh'd with one wont; 
But poor ſir Charles is to the priſon led, 
To anſwer at th'aſſize for them that's dead. 

Frau. I thank your pains, fir, had the news. ben 

. 
Your will was to have brought it, mr, Wendoll. | 


um und with Kindneſs, 99 
. Charles will find hard friends : his caſe is henibus, 
and will be moſt ſeverehy e een 1,2; 
ra ſorry for him. Sir, a word with 70855 I Ga 
WE | {now you, fir, to be a gentleman... bs 
in all things; your poſſibility but mean: 
eaſe you to uſe my table, and W | 
hey are yours. 
ind. O lord, fin, I. ſhall never wie 1 
an. O fir, diſparage not your worth too much. 
vou are full of quality, and fair deſert; 
g 3 hooſe of my men which ſhall attend you, fir, 
and he is yours. I will allow you, fir, 

voor man, your gelding, and your table 15 
l at my own charge, be my companion. Ft 
end. Mr, Frankford, I have oft been bound to > you 
3 many favours: this exceeds them all, 

hat I ſhall never merit your leaft favour. 
| 5 But when your laſt remembrance I forget, 

leaven at my ſoul exact that weighty debt. 
Van. There needs no proteſtation : for I know you 
WV irtuous, and therefore grateful. Pr'ythee Nan 
ſe him with all thy loving'ſt courteſy. | 1. 
Aue. As far as modeſty may well BT? 3 
t is my duty to receive your friend. 
Fran, To dinner? come, fir, from this prefent 8 4 
MWelcome to me for ever: come away. * 
Nic. 1 do not like this fellow by no means: 
never {ee him but my heart ſtill yearns;. 

Wounds, | could fight with him, yet know Hot why : 
e devil and he are all one in mine eye... .__ [ Ex, 
Enter Fenkin. © 
Jen. O Nick, what gentleman is that that comes to 
ie at our houſe ? my maſter allows him one to Walks on 
im, and I believe it will fall to thy lot. | 
Nick, 1 love my maſter, by theſe hilts I do: 

put rather than I'll ever come to ſerve him, 
Il turn away my maſter. 
| Enter Sifly. 
5/5. Nich'las, where are you, Nicklas; ? you maſt 
WF 2 CO dle 
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wer in, Nich'las, ad the nenen off with 10 
Doo Ss. E 232 Gy 8 
Nic. If I pluck off his boots, I U eat the ſpurz, 
And they mall ſtick faſt in my throat like bus. * 
 Sifly. Then Jenkin, come you. 0 
Jen. Nay, tis no boot for me to deny it. - Myn ma. 
ſter hath given me a coat here, but he takes pains hin; 
ſelf to bruſh it once or twice a day with a holly- wand. 
" Si/ly. Come, come, make haſte, that you may wal 
your hands again, and help to ſerve in dinne. 
Jen. Vou may ſee, my maſters, though it be aſtenon 
with you, *tis but early days with us, for we have nat 
din'd yet: ſtay a little, I'll but go in and help to bear ij 
the firſt courſe, and come to you again Funn 
Ken 


| Enter Malby and Cranwell. | 
Mal. This is the ſeſſions-day, pray can you tell me 
How young fir Charles hath ſped ? Is he acquit, 
Or muſt he try the law's ſtrict penalty? 
Cran. He's clear'd of all, hight " has enemies, 


Whoſe earneſt labour was to take his life : 
But in this ſuit of pardon he hath ſpent 
All the revenues that his father left him ; 
And he is now turn'd a plain countreyman, | 
Reform'd in all things : ſee, fir, here he comes, 
Enter fir Charles and his Keeper. 

| Keeper. Diſcharge your fees, and you are then 4 

freedom. 

Char. Here, mr. Keeper, take the poor remainder 
Of all the wealth I have : my heavy foes 7 4/6 
Have made my purſe light; but, alas! to me 
"Tis wealth enough that you have ſet me free. 

Mal. God give you joy of your ring 
Jam glad to fee you abroad, fir Charles 

Char. The pooreſt knight i in England, mr. Malby: 
My life hath coſt me all my patrimony ß 
My father left his ſon : well, god forgive them Iſs 

That are the authors of my _— | 


Ent 
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.. Sir Charles! a hand, a hand; at liber)? 

W Now by the faith I ce, J am glad ro fee tl. 

W What want you ? wherein may I pleaſure you? 

= Cor. O me! O moſt unhappy gentleman? _ 

lam not worthy to have friends ſtirr'd us, 

Wzoſe hands may help me in this plunge of want. 

I would L were in heaven, to inherit there N 

WT [immortal birth right which my ſaviour keeps, 

And by no unthrift can be bought and ſold ; 

fror here on earth what pleafures ſhould we truſ:! 

$7. To rid you from theſe contemplations, a 

uree hundred pounds you ſhall receive of me; 

Nay five for fail: Come, fir, the fight of gold 

ls the moſt ſweet receipt for mefancholy, - 

And will revive your ſpirits. You ſhall hold law. 
wich your proud adverfaries. 'Tuth, let Frank Acton 

Wage nis knghthood-like expence with me, 2 

And a' will ſink, he will: nay, good ſir Charles, 

Applaud your fortune, and your fair eſcape 

From all theſe perils. l 

= Cr. Oh fir, they have undone me: 

o thouſand and five hundred pound a year 

My father at his death poſſeſt me of; 

All which the envious Acton made me ſpend. 

And notwithitanding all this large expence, 

had much ado to gain my liberty: 

And I have only now a houſe of pleaſure, - 

With ſome five hundred pounds, reſerved 

Both to maintain me and my loving fitter. 

= If. That muſt I have, it lies convenient for me- 

f | can faſten but one finger on him, | 

Wich my full hand I'll grind him to the heart. 

is not for love J profer'd him this coin, . 

But. for my gain and pleaſure.——Come, fir Charles, 

know you have need of money, take my offer. 
Char. Sir, J accept it, and remain indebted 

Even to the beſt of my unable power.. 8 

Come, gentlemen, and ſee it tender'd down. [FE xeunt. 

” E z Euter 
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Enter Wendoll melant ho. 

wd. Lam a villain if I apprehend i: ob 
But ſuch a thought : then to attempt the deed, 1 
Slave, thou art damn'd without pos Qs w 
I'll drive away this ner wirke fung 4þ 
A ſong! ha, ha: a as if, fond man, l 
Thy eyes could rn in in laughter, when thy FR h 
Lies drench'd and drowned in red tears of blood. 

I'U pray, and fee if God within my heart 
Plant better thoughts: why prayers are meditations ; 5 
And when I meditate (O God forgive me) | 19 
It is on her divine perfe&ions. a ef] 
I will forget her; I will arm myſelf 

Not t' entertain a thought of love to her: _ 

And when I come by chance into her preſence, 

I'll hale theſe balls until my eye-ftrings crack, 

From being pull'd and drawn to look that way. 
Enter over the flage, Frankford, his Wife, and Nicks 
O God! O God! with what a violence "77 2/51 Lai 

I'm hurried to mine own deſtruction. 
There goeſt thou, the moſt perfect man 
That ever England bred a gentleman; 0 
And ſhall I wrong his bed? Thou god of thunder, 
Stay in thy thoughts of vengeance and of wrath, - 
Thy great, almighty, and all judging hand | 
From ſpeedy execution on a villain; 
A villain and a'traitor to his friend, 
Enter Jenhin. 
Zenk. Did your worſhip call? 
Mend. He doth maintain me, he allows me = hal 
money to ſpend- 
Fen. By my faith ſo do not you me, 1 cannot get 4 
croſs of you. 5 
Wend. My gelding, and my Man. — . 
Fen. That's Sorrell and I. hy 
Nen. This kindneſs grows of no alliance twin —— 
Fen. Nor is my ſervice of any great 8 
en. I never bound him to me by deſert: 
Of a mere ſtranger, a poor gentlea nm 


A man by whom in no kind he could gain: 1 7 
BEN An 
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AH kill d Keith RindugV. 
2 And he hath plac d me in his higheſt thoughts, 
Made me companion with the beſt and chieſeſt N 

nn Yorkſhire,” eee 8 13 4581 1 


be anne digetions) 0g ans ven 
And equally do make him — mer — 5 1 4 T A 


nd ſhall I wrong this man? Baſe man! TL; 
. Haſt thou the power ſtraight with thy goary 1 band 1 An 
ro rip thy image from his bleeding heart? 5 5 [ it 
o ſcratch thy name from out the holy hook 23 
ot his remembrance; and to wound his name EIA 
W That holds thy name ſo dear ? or rend his beart 5 A1 J 
ro whom thy heart was knit and join'd 1 F e 1 
And yet I muſt; Then, Wendoll, be content; 174 
Thus villains, when they would, cannot depent- Si ap fr 
Jen. What a ſtrange humour is my new maſter in l 9 
God he be not mad: if he ſhould be ſo, I ſhould never 
have any mind to ſerve him in ben 85 ally 10 * 5 
nad for miſſing of me. 5 * 
Ven. What, Jenkin, where's 3 your miſtreſs? rn! 
Jen. Is your worſhip married? ha e 
Nen. Why doſt thou afk? | 
Jen. Becauſe you are my maſter; — 17 1. bows a 
W mifreſs I would be glad, like a good 8 to * me 
duty to her. 
* em I mean miſtreſs Frankford. h 
= 7::. Marry, fir, her huſband is riding out * town, 
and the went very lovingly to bring him on his way to 
horſe. Do you ſee, fir here * ur 1 _ 1 80. 


Hen. Vaniſ n. 

Enter mi rife Frankford. 
Am. Vare well met, ſir; now in roth, my huſtand, 
Before he took horſe, had a great deſire 8 | 
10 ſpeak with you: we ſought about the houſe, 
Hollow) d into the fields, ſent every way, | 
But could not meet you: therefore he enjoyn'd me 
To do unto you his moſt kind commends..- 
Nay more, he wills you as you prize his wn 
Or hold in eſtimation his kind friendſhip, - 


0 make bold in his abſence, and r | 
E 4 "Even 


=o 
E 
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Even as himſelf were preſent in the houſee: 
For you muſt keep his table, uſe his ſervants, 
And be a preſent Frankford in his abſence. . "I 4 
Wend. I thank him for his lo ye 
Give me a name, you whoſe infectious tongues . | 
Are tip'd with gall and poiſon, as you: would ths q 
Think on a man that had your father ſlain, wud hs. ry 
Murdexed your children, made your wives baſe 
So call me, call meſo: print in my face -— 
The moſt ſtigmatick title of a villai n, 
For hatching treaſon to ſo true a friend. ) 
Anne. Sir, you are much beholden to my baba, 
You are a man moſt dear in his regard. 
Nend. I am bound unto your buſband, — you to 
J will not ſpeak to wrong a gentlentwan 
Of that good eſtimation, my kind friend: 
I will not, zounds, I will not. I may chuſe, 
And 1 will chuſe. Shall I be ſo miſled ? 
Or ſhall J purchaſe to my father's creſt 
The motto of a villain? If I fay __ 
I will not do it, what thing can inforce me "1 
What can compell me? What ſad deſtiny :  -/ 
Hath ſuch command upon my yielding thoughts 7 
I will not. Ha] ſome fury pricks me on, 
The ſwift fates drag me at their chariot wheel, 
And hurry me to miſchief. Speak I muſt; 
Injure myſelf, wrong her, deceive his truſt. 
Arne. Are you not well, fir, that — bean wſ 
| troubled? r 
There is ſedition in your countenance. 
Wend. And in my heart, fair angel, chaſte and wik 
5 love you: ſtart not, ſpeak not, anſwer not. A 
love you: nay, let me ſpeak the reſt: . x4 210M 
Bid me to ſwear, and I will call to record . 
he hoſt of heaven. if wot 
Anne. The hoſt of heaven. * Jar . ac | 
Werdoll ſhould hatch ſuch a difloyal ne cn d 
Wend. Such is my fate, to this ſuit I was born, 
To wear rich pleaſure's crown, or me 5 —— 
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= Woman Hill — 10 
Fand. I know it. 2 24 
pins: He — 4097 wr 0 20 {+ 


Even as his brain, his eye-ball, or his heart.” 


end. J have tried it. | 
Arne. His purſe is your exchequer, and his able 


Dotz freely ferve you. 


end. So I have found it. X 
Ame, Ol with what face of braſs, what brow of 


ſteel, 


. Can you, unbluſhing, ſpeak this to tha face 
oft the eſpouſed wife of ſo dear a friend? 
lis my huſband that maintains your ſtate, 


Will you diſhonour him? I am his wife 

ET hat in your power hath left his whole affairs, 
It is to me you ſpeak, » | 
end. O ſpeak no more 


bor more than this I know, and have recorded 
Vichin the red- leav'd table of my heart. 
air, and of all belov'd, I was not fearful 
Y Bluntly to give my life into your hand; 
und at one hazard all my earthly means. 
(0, tell your hufband ; he will turn me off, y 


1 


ind I am then undone: I eare not, 3 | 
Twas for your ſake. Perchance in rage he'l] kill me: 


care not, 'twas for you. Say I incurr 
| The general name of villain through the world, 


Ct traitor to my friend; I care not, I. 
beggery, ſhame, death, ſcandal and reproach, 


| N For you l' hazard all: why, what care I? 


For you ['ll love, ard in your love I'll die. 

4me. You move me, fir, to paſſion and to pity z 
The love I bear my huſband, is as precious 

As my ſoul's health. 

Hen. ] love your huſband too, ARS 

ind for his love I will engage my life; 

liſtake me not, the augmentation - © / 

t my ſincere affection born to you 


| WD oth no whit leſſen my regard of him. 
will be ſecret, lady, cloſe as night: 


nd not the light ot one ſmall glorious far 1 
| N Shall 


—_ 
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Shall ſhine here in my forebead, tober r 
Thi act of nigmmtr: 1 vor en 6 oba 
Anne. What ſhall Ia) ?) 

My fout is wand'ring, and hath loft e 1 
Oh, mr. Wendoll ! ß comp 
Wend Sigh not, ſweet ſaint; eien 

For every ſigh you breathe, draws Hom by heart | 

A drop of blood. | 60) keene 
Anne. I ne er offended yet: 0 

My fault (I fear) will in my brew "oo writ. 

Women that fall not quite bereft of grace, 

Have their offences noted i in their face; 

I bluſh and am afham'd. * Oh maſter Wendoll, 

Pray God T be not born to curſe your tongue 

That hath inchanted me. This Led I am in, 
J fear will Prove the labyrinth of fin, 
Enter Nick. | 
Mend. The path of pleaſure, and the pate to blk | 
Which on your lips T knock at with a Ki. 0 Op 
Nic. I'll kill the rogue. 
Wer. do huſband is from home, your beds 
b 2 
Nay look not down 128 blufh. [Ex Wer. and Ame, 
Nic. Zounds, I'll flab. 

Ay Nick, was it thy chance to come juſt in the nick?” 
| fave my maſter, and J hate that flave; 5 8 
love my miſtreſs, but theſe tricks I like not; 

My maſter ſhall not pocket up this wrong, _ 
I'll eat my fingers firſt. What ſayſt thou metal? 
Does not that raſcal Wendoll go on legs 

That thou muſt cut off? Hath he not ham-flrings 
That thou muſt hough ? Nay metal, thou ſhall Rane 
To all I fay ; I'll henceforth turn a ſpy, 
And watch them in their cloſe conveyances: 

I never look'd for better of that raſcal 

Since he came miching firſt into our houſe : 

It is that Satan hath corrupted her ; 

For ſhe was fair and chaſte ; I'll have an eye 

In all their geſtures. Thus I think of them, 
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: (If th oceed as they have done N Tf Jy FIT [Dae 
; Wendoll's a knave, my miſtreſs is a U 2 Fit. 
Z Enter Charles and Suſan... 44477 t 
= Cr: Siſter, you/ſee we are driven to hard . 

W To keep this poor houſe we have left My 7755 15 
l am now inforc'd to follow: huſbandry, . a” 
And you to millæ, and do we not live well? WY 
W Well, I thank God. F 


O brother, 8 U n 
KK old fir Charles died in auen . 8 houſe! ( 
Char. All things on earth thus change, ſome up, ſome 
down; | 
WW Content's a kingdom, and 1 wear that crown. | 
| Enter Shafton with a ſerjeant. ' 
Good morrow, morrow fir Charles, what with. your 
. ſiſter, _ 
lying your huſbandry >—Serjcant; ſtand off — 
W You have a pretty houſe here, and a garden, 
And goodly ground about it. Since W „ A FIny 
So near a lordſhip that I lately bought, 515 
I would fain buy it of you. I will give * 1 
Char. O pardon me: This houſe ſucceſſively 
Hath 'long'd to me and my progenitors 
Three hundred years. My great great grandfather, 
He in whom firtt our gentle ſtile began. | 
Dwelt here ; and in this grand, increas d this mole- 
hill | 


812 
A4 
* 


Vnto that mountain which my father left me. 
Where he the firſt of all our Hoe begun, | 
W 1 now the laſt will end, and keep this houſe ; 
his virgin title, never yet deflower'd 
by any unthrift of the Mountfords line; 3 
In brief, I will not ſell it for more gold a | 
Than you could hide or pave the ground withal,. FI 
Shaf. Ha, ha, a proud mind and a begger's parſe 2 
Where's my three hundred pounds, beſides the 9. 
I have brought it to execution | 
by courſe of Law: what, is my monies „ | 
Char. An execution, fir, and never tell me 
Vou * my bond in . ! you deal ns 
E 6 


Shape 


88 
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EGhaf. Sell me the land, and 111 acquit you ſtraight. 0 
Car. Alas, alas! tis all trouble hath left me 
To cheriſh me and my poor ſiſter's life. 

If this were ſold, our names ſhould then be quis 1 

Raz d from the bed- roll of pentility;,,; 4/40! 1 2000 1 
Vou ſee what hard ſhaft. we: have made to keepi hos: So 

Allied fill to: our own name: this palm, you ſer, 
Labour hath glow'd within ; her bas DeOW ly; 400 101 
That never taſted a rough winter's blaſt 
Without à maſk or fan, doth with a grace , n ou y 
Defy cold winter, and his ſtorms outface. 

Su/. Sir, we feed ſparing, and we labour hard, 

We lie uncafy, to reſerve to u nh: 153 

And our ſucceſſion this ſmall plot of ground, 

Char. I have ſo bent my thoughts to tubandr, 

That I proteſt I ſcarcely can remember _ . + 

What a new faſhion is; how ſilk or ſattingng 

Feels in my hand: why pride is grown.to WS} 45000 

A meer, meer ſtranger. I have quite . 1 

The names of all that ever waited on mee. 
I cannot name ye any of my hounds 241 0] 
Once from whoſe echoing mouths I denn all muſck 
That e'er my heart deſired. What ſhould I ſay? 

To keep this place I have chang'd my ſelf away. 
14-08 Shaf. Arreſt him at my ſuit; actions ——— 
WE Shall keep thee in gontinual bondage faſt, 2 Al 
N Nay more, I'll ſue thee by a late appeal, 

And call thy former life in queſtion. 

The keeper is my friend, thou ſhalt have i irons, 

And uſage ſuch as Ill deny to dogs: Away with hint 

Char. Ve are too timorous; but trouble is 0 _— 

And I will ſerve;him truly—My kind ſiſter, 

Thy tears are of no force to mollify, ß 
This flinty man. Go to my father's brother, 

My kinſmen and allies; intreat them for me 

Jo ranſom me from this 1 ons man. | 

That ſeeks my ruin, 

Shaf. Come, irons, irons. ; come away, ; 

I'll ſee thee lodg'd far from the fight of day. 

155 My. heart's ſo * with the froſt of gif 4 


Anm kill with dne. 105 
* Death cannot pierce it ure Oye! too e 


50 lead the fiends conde fouls to hell. lie os” 
| Enter Acton and Men i 5 1 
Fran. Again to priſon? Malby, h thou 1 — 
poor ſlave better tortur'd ? Shall we Fon ten 
ne maſick of his voice cry from the grate, 
4 Meat for the Lord ſake? No, no, yet I am not 
W Thoroughly reveng' d. They ſay he had a pretty weach 
ro his lifter : Shall I-in my mercy ſake, - © UE 
Lo him and to his kindred, bribe the „„ > hs 
o ſhame her ſelf by lewd diſhoneſt loſt > „ 
n proffer largely, but the deed being done, 5 17 

I'll Nile to ſee her baſe confuſion. 1 
Mal. Methinks, fir Francis, vou are full reveng' 4 
For greater wrongs than he can proffer you. 
ee where the poor ſad gentle woman ſtands. 
Han. Ha, ha, now will I flout her poverty, 
Deride her fortunes, ſcoff her baſe eftate; : : 
My very ſoul the name of Mountford hates. . 
hut ſtay, my heart, oh what a look did fly 
Lo ſtrike my ſoul through with thy piercing eye! . 
lan inchanted, all my ſpirits are fled ; 
And with one glance my envious ſpleen ſtruck dead. 
S/. Ad on, that ſeeks our blood. [Runs aavay, | | 
Fran, O chaſte and fair! 1 MM 
Mal. Sir Francis, why fir F Weis in a trance? | 
Wir Francis, what chear man? Come, come, how 1 is TRE: > 
= Fran. Was ſhe not fair? Or elle this s judging ere 
Cannot diſtinguiſh beauty. 
Mal. She was fair. 


* 


Fran. She was an angel in a mortal's * 
And ne'er deſcended from old Mountford's line. 
at ſoft, ſoft, let me call my wits together. Y 
A poor, poor wench, to my great adverſary - 
outer ; whoſe very ſouls denounce ſtern war 
Each againſt other, How now Frank, turn'd fool 
| Ur madman, whether? But no; maſter 1 

My perfect ſenſes and directeſt wits. 3 
hen why ſhould I be in this violent humour 
f Dy and of love? and with a perſon 
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So different every way: and o eee 
In all conſtructions, and ftill- 
Fie, fie, how I diſpute againſt my ſe 
Come, come; PF ll gain her; or in her far de 
Purchaſe my foul free and immortal reſt. | 
Enter three or four ferving-men, one with a e Pr t 
wooden knife to take away,” another the ſalt" and bran, 

another the table-cloth and napkins, another the eum 

8 with tavo lights after tbem. 

Fenk. So, march in order, and retire in battle ary 
My maſter and the gueſts have ſupp'd already, all's takn 
away : here now ſpread for the es. meth m VO 14 
Butler, it belongs to your officſe. 

Zut. I know it, Jenkin. 
What d'ye call the gentleman that fopt here to-night? 

Fenk. Who, my maſter? 

Wen. No, no, maſter Wendoll, he's a daily gueſt; 
I mean the gentleman that came but this afternoon: 

Fenk, His name's mr. Cranwel. God's light, heat 
within there, my maſter calls to lay more billets upd 
the fire. Come, come, Lord how we that are in-offig 
here in the houſe are troubled! One ſpread the __ 
in the parlour, and ſtand ready to ſnuff the lights, ti 
reft be ready to prepare their ſtomachs, More lights uM 
the hall there. Come Nic'las. © — Erg 

Nic. I cannot eat, but had I Wendoll's heart 
I would eat that; the rogue grows impudent. 
Oh, I have ſeen ſuch vile notorious tricks, 
Ready to make my eyes dart from my head. 
I'll tell my maſter, by this air I Will! 4 
Fall what may fall I'II tell him. Here he comes. k 
Enter mafter Frankford, ar it were bruſhing the ould e 

from his cloaths with a napkin, as neavly riſes 7 7 

\  fapper. 

Frank. Ne las, what make you here ? ? why : are 10 

ou 

At Ger 3 in the hall among your fellows ? 

Nic. Maſter, I ſtay' d your n from the board WDro 
To ſpeak with you. | 

Haul. Be brief chen, gentle Nele, 


* EST Dar RAS E N b 
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AVetion wands with: Kind, my 


Wi; wife and gueſts attend me in the/parlour; of 

4 a doſt thou pauſe? Now Nic'las you want money, j 

nd unthrift- liæe would cat into your wages 

er you have earn dit; here ſir's half a crown; . = : 

3 Play the good d huſband; and away to ſupper. - | 

M.. By this hand an honourable gentleman”! 1 wilt 

ot ſee him wrong d.— Sir, I have ſery'd you long ; you 

4 | mT" me ſeven years. before your beard. You 

ew me, fir, before you knew my miſtreſs. © 

Hanz. What of this, good Niclas? 

= ;-. I never was a make-bate; or a knave; 

| ure no fault but one, I'm given to quarrel, 

N But not with women. Iwill tell you, maſter, 

| Erhat which will make your heart leap from your breaſt x 

Your hair to ſtartle from your head, your ears to tingle. 

Frank. What preparation's this to diſmal news? 

Nick. Sblood, fir, I love you better than your wile 50 

I make it good. | 

Fran. Y*are a knave, ai I have much 44 

With wonted patience to contain my rage, 

ud rot to break thy pate. Thou'rt a knave; 

ll turn you, with your baſe . | 

Out of my doors. 

= N:c. Do, do. 

3 There is not room for Wendoll and me too 

Voth in one houſe. Oh maſter, maſter, 

That Wendoll is a villain. 

Fran, Ay, ſaucy! 

Nic, Strike, ftrike, do frike; 1 m_ me, 1 am no 
food, 

I know a villain when I ſee him a& 

[ = Deeds of a villain ; maſter, maſter, that baſe fave ns 

Enjoys my miſtreſs, and diſhonours you. . | 

Fr an. Thou haſt kill'd me with a weapon, whoſe 
ſharp point 

Hath 1 quite through and through my ſhiv' 2 

eart 

Props of cold ſweat ſit dangling on my hairs, + 

Like morning dew upon the golden flowers ; 

ad I am 3 into * agonies. 


Oo 


What 


al 112 — — 4 
3 What did'ſt thou ſay 2 ff any word. the tacky: I whe 2M 
Rs His credit, or her reputation 1 | 
et 0 It is as hard to enter my belief, IF 
1 As Dives into heaven. by | Iz 
1 Nic. I can gain nothing; rabies a are % 2 
0% That never wrong'd me. I knew before 8 
Wall T was but a thankleſs office, and perhaps 
6M As much as my ſervice, or my life is worth 
. All this I know ; but this and more, 
. More by a thoufand dangers could not hire me 
. To {mother ſuch a heinous wrong from you; _ 
. I ſaw, and J have ſaid. 1 
. „ probable ; though blunt, yet he is ak | 
RES - Tho' I durſt pawn my life, and on their faith,” is 219% 
„ Hazard the dear ſalvation of my ſoul; | 
9 0 Yet in my truſt I may be too ſecure. 
38 May this be true? O, may it? Can it be? 
3 Is it by any wonder poſſible ? | 
£4 Man, woman, what thing mortal can we truſt, 
+.4 When friends and boſom wives prove ſo e 28 
9 What inſtance haſt thou of this ſtrange report N. 
1 Nic. Eyes maſter, eyes. 
* Frank. Thy eyes may be deceiv'd, I tell ihee 5 : 
. For ſhould an angel from the heavens drop down, 
LE And preach this to me-that thy ſelf haſt told, 
740 He ſhould have much ado to win belief, 
+ In both their loves J am ſo confident. 
1 Nic. Shall I diſcourſe the ſame by circumſtazice 35 
„ 1 0 Fran. No more; to ſupper, and Command: ou 
1 1, fellows 
9 9 To attend us and the ſtrangers. Not a word, 
99 5 I charge thee on thy life; be ſecret then, 
e For I know nothing. 3 
A108 Nic. 1 am dumb; and now that I have eas'd my ſio- 
Fae mach, I wilt go fl my ſtemac hk K 
1. 5 Fun. Away; be gone. G3 2:2 
1 She is well born, deſcended nobly ; ; 


Virtuous her education, her repute. , 
Is in the general voice of all the country 
Hoe and fair; her carriage, her 3 5 
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Allomiah hell a irh un, 1 15 

In all her actions that concern the love FI 
o me her huſband, modeſt, chaſte, and godly. "RET > Fa 
all this ſeeming gold plain copper? . 
ut he, that Judas that hath born my purſ; wb} £2 
lath ſold me fox a ſin. Oh God, oh Go 

all I put up theſe wrongs? No, ſhall I cult, 

he bare report of this ſuſpicious groom, 
efore the double- gilt, the well-hatch ore 
WOF their two hearts? No, I will loſe theſe thoughts; * it; 
I Digradtion I will baniſh from my brow, 
and from my looks exile ſad diſcontent. 
heir wonted favours in my tongue ſhall. flow 1 
rin I know all, I'll nothing ſeem to know. 
Lights and a. table there. Wife, mr. Wendoll, and 5G 
lager Cranwell. 

nter mifireſs F. Fenin PR Tan 2 dl maſter Cran- 
awell, Nick, and Jentin, Wig. care; carpets, fuſs 
and other necefſating, 1 1 
Fran. O maſter Cranwell, you are a | firanger hers, 
nd often baulk my houſe ; faith, y are a churl; 
Now we have ſupp'd, a table; and to cards. 

Jerk. A pair of cards Nic'las, and a carpet to cover 
he table; where's Siſly with her counters and her box? 
andles and candleſticks there. Fie, we have ſuch a 
houſhold of ſerving creatures, unleſs it be Nick and I, 
here's not one amongſt them all can ſay bo to a goole. ö 
ell ſaid Nick. 3 
| They ſpread a caryets ſet down lights and. 2 5 
ine. Come, mr. Frankford, Who ſhall take my yart? 
Fran. Marry that will I, ſweet wife. - 
Vend. No, by my faith, when you are together 1 ſit 
Put 5 mult be miſtreſs Frankford — I, or MEN it * ; 
ate i ; 
Frank, I do not like that match: - 
|. Nic. You have no reaſon marry, knowing all. (die. 
Frank, Tis no great matter neither. Mm 
-ranwell, ſhall you and I take them up? 

Car. At your pleaſure, ſir. 

Fran. T muſt look to you, maſter. W endoll, for youll | 

de Playing falſe; nay, ſo will my wiſe too. 75 5 
cx. 
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Nick. I will be fworn ſhe will. {46 
Anne. Let them that are taken falſe forfeit the ſet." 
Fran. Content; it ſhall go hard but Pl} take you; 
Cran. Gentlemen, what all our game be? 
Wend. Maſter Frankford: you play beſt at noddy 
Fran. You ſhall not find it ſo, indeed y0u ſhall not; 
Anne. I can play at nothing ſo well as double ruf. 
Frank, If maſter Wendoll and my wife be togeths 
there's no playing againſt them at double: hand. : 
Nic. I can tell you fir, the game that maſter wean 
is beſt at. 
Wend. What game is that, Nick ? 
Nic. Marry, ſir, knave out of a 


Mend. She and I will take you at lodam. 


Anne. Husband, ſhall we play at ſant? 
Fraih. My faint” 5 d deril. No, well none if 


"6 ſaint; BL, 


You are beſt at new-cut, wi; youll play: at that, | 
Wend. If you play at een I'm r hitter d 
any here for a wage. 

Frank. ons: e play on. wel, you may 
l out iy oY 
For all your cunning's twill be to your ame „ 
I'll teach you at you RIO a new eh 05 
En; come. 

_ If you. cannot agree pon the game, w 1 
and pair. 4 
W end. We ſhall be ſooneſt peirs, and my good hot 

When. he comes late, he muſt kiſs the 
Fraxkt, Whoever wins, it ſhall be to thy pry We 
Can. Faith, let it be wide ruf, and let's —_ by 
| - DOUPBS; <© —- 
Fran. If you make Honours, one ; thing: let me era 
Honour the king and queen; except the knave. 
eye" as you rg for that. * 125 ho bh 


_ ly leaſt in bse whatare you; matter Wa 
oll ? 
FELT 


1 


U 
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Nick, I'll ſwear it. 
Anne. I am queen. 
Frank. A quean thou ſhould't 8 ; well, the cards 
5 are mine, | 
They are the grate pair that eder 1 elt. N ons IL». 
4 Ame. Shuffle, I'll cut; would I wg aq dealt, | 
Frank. I have loſt my dealing. | OO 
end. Sir, the fault's in me; | 
| his queen I have more than mine e own.you fre, 
woe me the ſtock. * 24607 31 
Fand. My mind's not on my game; 3 
any a deal I have loſt, the more's your ſhame. 
ou have ſerved me a bad trick, maſter WendolIl. 
end. Sir, you muſt take your lot. To end * 
ſtrife, | 
know I have dealt better with your wife. 
Tran. Thou haſt dealt falſely then. 
Anne. What's trumps ? | 
Mend. Hearts; partner, I rub. 
Frank, Thou robb' me of my ſoul, of * chaſte loves 
thy falſe dealing thou haſt robb'd my heart. 
ot) you play, I like a loſer ſtand, _ LE 
Waving no heart, or here, or in my hand. 
vill give o' er the ſet, I am not well; 
Wome, who will hold my cards? 
dine. Not well, ſweet mr. Frankford ! - 
las, what ails you? Tis ſome ſudden quam. 
id. How long have been lo, maſter F rank- 
ford? | 
Fraud. Sir, I was lafty, and L had my. health, - 
Pat I grew ill when you began to deal; 
ake hence this table. Gentle maſter Channels. 
ere welcome; ſee your chamber at your aw rt 24 
n {orry that this megrim takes me ſo, 5 * ono 
cannot ſit and bear you company. | KG 
nkin, ſome lights, and ſhew him to * 3 
Ames. A night-gown for my huſband, n chere: | 
t is ſome rheum or cold. | 


Wd, Now, in good faith, this illneſs has have. W 
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No fortune of mine own could lead my tongue 


By fitting late without your gown. n. att 
Frank, I know. it, mr. Wendoll. <> 913 a bat 
Go, go to bed, leſt you complain. like eden ol yi i 
Wife, pr'ythee wife, into my bed- chamber, 
The. night i is cold and raw, and rheumatick!; dl; 
Leave me my gown and light, PI N _— my 

Wend. Sweet fir, good night. | 

Fran. Myſelf, good night, © 0 0 pal 

Aune. Shall J attend you, husband ? N : 

Frank. r o, gentle wife, thou'lt catch: cold i in 6 

hea F 4 WIA 
Pr'ythee. be gone, ſweet, 1 vn make haſte to „bed 

Anne. No ſleep will faſten on mine 175 you * 
Until you come. {4h [Ex 

Frank. Sweet Nan, I. pr wiheog 8⁰.— Pl 
I have bethought me, get me by degrees 
The keys of all, my.doors, which I will mould 
In wax, and take their fair impreſſion, 

To have by them new keys, This being compal 
At a ſet hour a letter fhall be brought me: 
And when. they think they may ſecurely play, 
They neareſt are to danger. Nick, I muſt %% 
Upon thy truſt. and faithful ſecrecy. . 

Nic. Build on my faitn. 

Fran. To bed . not to reſt; 

Care lodges in my brain, grief in my breaſt. 
Enter fir Charles his, 2 fe r, old alu, e 5 9 
and T yay: - 

Ry You ay my Ge: in great dium 2 : 
Who brought it to him but his own lewd life? 
I cannot ſpare a croſs. I muſt confeſss 
He was my brather's ſon: why niece, what then? 
This 4s no ord in which to pity men. | 

Suf, I was not born a begger, tho' his ee 
Enforce this language from me: I proteſt 


To this baſe key. I do beſeech you uncle, 0 
For the names fake, for chriſtanity, 


N 2 for God's ſake to pity his diſtreſs 2 
1 
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De is deny'd the freedom of the'priſon, ” © | 
Ind in the hole is laid with men condemm d; PAP 
| Wn? he bath of nothing but of irons, © i 0! 
\nd it remains in you to free him thence. © | & 
W Mt. Money I cannot ſpare: men ſhould take heed, 
ee loſt my kindred when he fell to need. 
W 5/. Gold is but earth, thou earth enor oh) ſhalt have, 
hen thou haſt once took meaſure of thy grave.” 
ou know me, maſter Sandy, and my ſuit. 204 
| Sandy. I knew you, lady, when the old man ld, ; 
new you c'er your brother ſold his land ; 
den you were miſtreſs Sue, trick'd up in jewels : 
en you ſung well, plaid ſweetly on the _ | 
ut now Laeither know you nor your ſuit,  _ 
9%. You, maſter Roder, was my brother's tenant, 
Went-free he plac'd you in that wealthy farm 

Df which you are poſſeſt. 
8 Roder. True, he did; 

Ind have I not there dwelt ill for his ſake ? 
have ſome buſineſs now, but without doubt; | 
They that have hurl'd him in, will help him out. [Fx7#. 
94. Cold comfort ſtill : what ſay you, couſin Tydy ? 
Tydy. I ſay this comes of-royſting, fwaggering. 
all me not couſin : Each man for himſelf ; 

dome men are born to mirth, and ſome to ſorrow, 
em no couſin unto them that borrow. [Exit, 
/. Oh charity! why art thou fled to heaven, 

ind left all things upon this earth uneven ? | 
beir ſcoffing anſwers I will ne'er return; 
Hit to myſelf his grief in ſilence mourn, 
| Enter Sir Francis and Malby. © 
EFras, She is ow Pl therefore tempt der wich this 

gold. * 

o, Malby, in my name deliver it, 
nd I will ſtay thy anſwer. 
Fran. Fair miftrefs, as I underfand, your _— 25 
Voth grow from want, ſo J have here in ſtore 
means to furniſh you, a bag of gold, 
hich to your hands I freely t£ rior yon. 
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Su/. I thank you, heavens; T thank you, gen 

God make me able to requite this fp. 
Mal. This gold fir F rancis Acton ſends e 

And prays you——— on 
Su. Acton! O God! Abe Tm dom wa 

Hence bawd, hence broker: ſee, I ſpurn his Sold. 

My honour never ſhall for gain be ſold. q 

Fran. Stay, lady, ſtay. | | 

 .Suf. From you I'll poſting hie; „ 008 

7 Even as thedoves from feather'd eagles flie. © 5 
Fran. She hates my name, my bor wes how woah 

N - > | 

I am diſgrac'd i in every thing I do: © 

The more ſhe hates me, and diſdains my love, 

The more I am wrapt in admiration” 

Of her divine and chaſte perfections. 

Woo her with gifts, I cannot: for all gifts 

Sent in my name ſhe ſpurns. With looks I cannot, 

For ſhe abhorrs my fight.. Nor yet with letters, 

For none ſhe will receive. How then, how then? 

Well, I will faſten ſuch a kindneſs on her, 

As ſhall o'ercome her hate and conquer it. 

Sir Charles her brother lies in execution 

For a great ſum of money: and beſides | 

The appeal is ſued ſtill for my huntſmens death, 

Which only I have power to reverſe : | 

In her I'll bury all my hate of him. 

Go ſeek the Keeper, Malby, bring m to me: 

To fave his body I his debts will pay, 

To ſave his life, 2 his appeal will * 


Enter Ge Chunks priſon, wats ! irons, his feet 1505 | 

his garments all ragged and torn. | 
Char. Of all on the earth's face moſt miſerable, 

Breathe in this helliſſi dungeon thy laments : 

Thus like a ſlave ragg'd, like a felon gyv*'d; 

That hurls thee headlong to this baſe eſtate. 

Oh unkind uncle! Oh my friends ingrate ! 

Unthankful kiniſmen ! Mountfords all too baſe, 


To let the name be fetter'd in diſgrace, 
A tho. 


Vo 
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*houſand deaths here in this grave I die: 
Wear, hunger, ſorrow, cold, all threat my death, 
Ind join together to deprive my breath. 


* 


ve}. 5 US 


t chat which moſt torments me, my dear aue. i 54 
at left to viſit me, and from my friends | | 
ech brought no hopeful anſwer: therefore "A 

Divine they will not As 2 miſery. n 

Fir be ſo, ſhame, ſcandal, and contempt . 
end their covetous thoughts; ; need make their graves ; 
W (urers they live, and may they die like ſlaves. 


| | Enter Keeper, _ 

, Knight, be of comfort, for I Tg thee free- 
1 rom-all thy troubles. Tek £1 | Hure 
cr. Then I am doom'd to diem 
each is the end of all calamity. 


WK. Live, your appeal is ſtaid 3 the execution 

al your debts diſcharg d: your creditors 

Nen to the utmoſt peny ſatisfied. 

W: fon whereof, your ſhackles I knock off; 

ou are not left ſo much indebted to uus | 

for your fees; all is diſcharg d, all paid. 

Wo freely to your houſe, or where you . 
ſter long miſeries, embrace your caſe. , | 
Char, Thou grumbleſt out the ſweeteſt muſick to me | 

hat ever organ play*d, Is this a dream? N 

r do my waking ſenſes apprehend : 

ee pleaſing taſte of theſe applauſive news? 

Joe that I was, to wrong ſuch honeſt friends; 

Ly loving kinſmen, and my near allies: þ 

ongue, 1 will bite thee-for the ſcandal breath, | 

Wounſt ſuch faithful kinfmen : they are all 

4 ompos d of pity and compaſſion, 

nelting charity, and of moving ruth. 
at which I ſpake before was in my rages 


bey are my friends, the mirrors of this age: 15 | 


dunteous and free. The noble Mountfards race, 
e er bred a covetous thought, or humour baſe. 6, 2966] 
Enter Suſan. TY 4 
97 I can not longer ſtay from ie 2440s 
TEE 4H My 


* 69 
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| My woful brother : while T could T kept W "Ap 
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My hapleſs tiding from his hopeful ear. daa 
Char. Siſter, how much am : indebted wo ue, 4 

And to thy travel? | | ds Ln. 
Su. What! at liberty! 05 685 Sa4& 8 oh 


Char. Thou ſeeſt T am; thanks te thy ae, 
Oh ! unto which of all my courteous friends 
Am I thus bound? My uncle Mountford, he 
Even from an infant loyd me; was it he 17 
So did my couſin Tydy; was it he! 1 
So mr. Roder, mr. Sandy too: 

Which of all theſe did this high kindneſs do? 

Su. Charles, can you mock me in your gt 
Knowing your friends deride your,miſety ? 

Now I proteſt I ſtand ſo'much amaz d 

To ſee your bonds free, and your irons knocks 4. 
That T am wrap'd into a maze of wonder: 
The rather, for I know not by what means 

This happineſs hath chanc'd. 

Char. Why by my uncle, 

My couſins, 'and my friends; who dle, T pray, ä 
Would take upon them all my debts to pay? 1 

Su. O brother, they are men all of flint, 
Pictures of marble, and as void of pity _ 

As chaſed bears. I begg'd, I ſued, I kneel'd, 
Laid open all your griefs and mniſeries ; l 
Which they derided. More than that, deny'd w us 
A part in their alliance; but in pride, 

Said that our kindred with our piety dy'd, OY 

Char. Drudges! too much; what id they ? oh buon 0 

„ 

Rich fly the poor, as 8600 men ſhun the devil: | 
Whence ſhould my freedom come? of whom alive, 
Saving of thoſe have I deſerv'd fo well? * 
Gueſs, ſiſter, call to mind, remember mme: 
Theſe 1 have rais*d, they follow the world's Buiſe; ö 
Whom rich in honour, they in woe deſpiſe. 

Suſ. My wits have loſt mary ch, let 5 ak the ke 

Char. Jaylor! © 
Keep. At hand, fir, 


Char 


* . - » #523 1 5 
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Char. Of courteſy reſolve me one demand. | 
hat was he took the burthen of my debts 5 
Iyrom off n ſtaid my 3 to death, 
WDiſcharg'd my fees, and brought me Hberty? 
Ee. A courteous knight, and call'd fir Francis Addon. ö 
Char. Ha! Acton! Oh me, 2 this 
han all my troubles !. hale me back, = Ol 
WDouble my irons, and my ſparing meals 
Pit into halves, and lodge me in a dun 
ore deep, more dark, more cold, more comfortleſs, 
Wy Acton freed ! not all thy r Jo £ 
Would fetter ſo my heels, as this one world 
aath thrall'd my heart; and it muſt now lie SES 
i more ſtrict priſon than thy ſtony jail, _ 
am not free; I go but under bail. 5 
Keep. My charge is done, fir, now I have my s 2 
La we get little, we will nothing leeſe. 
bar. By Acton freed, my dangerous oppoſite! ? 
hy to what end? or what occaſion ? ha! 
Let me forget the name of enemy, 
und with indifference ballance this high "FEY! ha! 
Sa/. His love to me upon my ſoul tis ſo: 
Dat is the root from whence theſe ſtrange things grow. 
Char. Had this proceeded from my 1 he Sina 
bat by the law of nature is moſt bound 
offices of love, it had deſerv'd 
y beſt employment to requite that grace. 
ait proceeded from my friends, or allies, 
vom them this action had deſerv'd my life : 
nd from a ſtranger more; becauſe from ſuch | 
here is leſs expectation of good deeds. | 
the, nor father, nor ally, nor friend, 
Wore than a ſtranger, both remote in blood, 
Ind in his heart oppos'd my enemy, | 
hat this high bounty ſhould proceed from nd, © 
there I loſs myſelf ! What ſhould I ſay? ?- 
bat think ? what do, his bounty to-tepay ? 
% You wonder, I am ſure, whence this ſtrange kind- 
s proceeds in Acton. I W brot 
Vol. IV. F N He 
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He doats on me, and oft hath ſent me gifts, 2 
Letters and tokens : I refus'd them 7155 I of j 

Char. TI haye enough, tho” poor; is „ 
In one rich gift to pay back all my e aa Le 


En nter Frantford and Nick with keys and a * in ke 
Hand. 5 

Fran. This! is the night that I muſt play my pat 
To try two ſeeming angels. Where's my keys? 

Nic. They are made according to your mould in wy: 
J bade the ſmith be ſecret, gave him money, 
And here they are. T he letter, fir. 

Fran True, take it, there it is; | 
And when thou ſeeſt me in- my pleaſant*ſt vein, | 
Ready to fit to ſupper, bring it me. 
Nic. I'll do't, make no more queſtion but I'll dot 


(Eo 
Enter mrs. F. rankford, Cranwell, Wendoll, and 155 
Anne. Sirrah, tis fix a' clock already ſtruck, 
Go bid them ſpread the cloth and ſerve in ſupper. 
Jen. It ſhall be done, forſooth. Miſtreſs, whe 
Spiggot, the butler, to give us our ſalt and trenchers 
Mend. We that have been a hunting all the day, 
Come with prepared ſtomachs, mr. F rankford ; 
We wiſh'd you at our ſport. 
Fran. My heart was with you, and my mind waa 
ou. 
Fie ie Cl you are ſtill thus ſad: 
A ſtool, a ſtool: where's Jenkin, and where's Nick! 
Tis ſupper-time at leaſt an hour ago: | 
What's the beſt news abroad? 
Wend. I know none good. 
Fran. But I know too much bad, 


Enter B rler an Julie Wi 75 4 tablechth il 
trenchers and ſalt. 
Cran. Methinks, fir, you might have that intereſt 
In your wife's brother, to be more remiſs 
in his hard dealing againſt poor ſir Charles, 


EY * 


Ws, 


* 
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Who, as I hear, lies in, Vork alle, 
and in great want. 
555 Did als Wat weighty buſineſs of mine nin; 
old me away, I would have labour'd peace 
zetwixt them with all care, indeed I would, 80 I 
Ame. I'll write unto ny; brother earneſtly | 
Wn that behalf. win | 
end. A charitable 1 
Ind will beget the good opinion 
fall your friends that love you, mrs. F alda, 
Har. That's you for one; I know you ove i e, 
und my wife too well. 
rend. He deſerves the love . 
; 1 all true gentlemen; be yourſelves judge. KEE, 
Fran. But ſupper, ho: no- as thou lov'it me, 
| Wendoll, Wb ct 
WV hich I am ſure.thou FREY be merry, pleatun 
ud frolick it to-night : Sweet, mr. Cranwell, 
Wo you the like, Wife, 1 proteſt my heart 
Was ne'er more bent on ſweet alacrity: : 
here be thoſe lazy knaves to ſerve in ſupper? 
| Enter Nick. 
7c. Here's a letter, fir. 
Han. Whence come's it? and Who brought it? 
Nic. A ſtripling that below attends your daher. . 
ad 25 he tells me, it is ſent from York. _ 
Fran. Have him into the cellar, let him taſte a cup of 
March beer: Go, make him drink. | 
Me. Pl make him drunk, if he be a 7 — ef. 941d 
Hen. My boots and ſpurs : where's Jenkin? God for- 
re me, how I negle& my buſineſs] wife, look here; 
have a matter to be try*d to-morrow _ ' 
eight a'clock ; and my attorney writes me, . 
muſt be there betimes with evidence, 
it will go againſt me. Where's my boots? 
Enter Tenkin with boots and ſpurs. S 
Arne. J hope your buſineſs craves no Ich dip, © 
hat you muſt ride to night. þ 851 L. 
end. I hope it doth. 
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Fran. Gods me l. no ſach diſpatch? ! 
Jenkin, my boots: where's Nick? Er Saale my Rein, 
And the gray dapple for himſelf: content ye, 
It much concerns me. Gentle maſter Cranwell,” " "0M 
And maſter Wendoll, in my.abſence uſe 
The very ripeſt pleaſures of my houſe.” 

Wend. Lord, maſter F W wal mY rib " 

. 
The ng dangerous. - 

Fran. Therefore will I ride 5 | 

ppointed well ; and fo ſhall Nick my. man. 

Anne. I'Il call you up by five o'clock to-morraw. * 

Fran. No, by my faith wife, I'll not truſt to that, 
Tis not ſuch eaſy riſing in a morning 
From one I love ſo dearly.: no, by my faith, 

J ſhall not leave ſo ſweet a bedfellow, | 
But with much pain: you have made me a deset 
Since ] firſt knew you. 
Anne. Then if you needs will go 
This dangerous evening; maſter Wendoll, 
Let me intreat you bear him company. | 

Mend. With all my * ſweet miſtreſs: my bn 

there? 

Fran. Fie, fie, that for my private buſineſs 
I ſhould diſeaſe my friend, and be a 3 
To the whole houſe: Nick! 12 

Nick. Anon, fir, 

Fran. Bring forth my gelding—As you love me, i 
Uſe no more words: a hand, good maſter Cranwell 

Cran. Sir, God be your good ſpeed. 

Fran. Goodnight, ſweet Nan; nay, nay, a 5 5 * 

art. 

Diſſembling lps, you ſuit not with my heart. (i b- 

Wend. How buſineſs, time, and hours, all rc 8 

prove, 1 

And are the fartherers to my new-born love! 
I am huſband now in maſter Frankford's place, 
And muſt command the houſe. My pleaſure i MF; 
We will not ſup abroad fo publickly, . 
Buggn your private chamber, — F rankford, 
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Ame. O fir, you are too publick in your love, 
td maler Frankford's wi. 

Cran. Might I crave favour, © 
Would cntreat you I might ſee my chamber; 
n on the ſudden grown exceeding all, 
a would be ſpar'd. from ſupper. © 
/end. Light there, hg. 
you want nothing, fir ; for if you do, | 
Wo injure that good man, and wrong me too. 

Can. I will make bold: good-night, #7 
end. How all conſpire _ fs 
make our boſom ſweet, and joys entire ! 
ne, Nan, I pr'ythee let us ſup within. | 
Vi. O] what a clog unto the ſoul is finf 
e pale offenders are ſtill full of fear; Y 
ery ſuſpicious eye brings war 4 near : | 
Wn they whoſe clear hearts from offence are fre, 
piſe report, baſe ſcandals do outface, = gi 
Wd and at mere defiance with diſgrace. 

Verd. Fie, fie, you talk too like a puritan. IF 
Ain. You have tempted me ta miſchief, mr. Wendoll, 
have done, I know not what, Well, you plead 
| cuitom ; TT. | 5 

tat which for want of wit I granted erſt,  _ 
pow muſt yield through fear. Come, come, let's in, 
cc o'er ſhoes, we are ſtraight o'er head in fin. _ 
ei. My jocund foul is joyful above meaſure, . 
be profuſe in Frankford's richeſt treaſure. [ Exæcunt. 

Enter Sifly, Fenkin, and Butler. © 

*. My miſtreſs, and mr. Wendoll, my maiſter, ſup: | 
ber chamber to-night : Sifly, you are preferr'd from 
W's the cook, to be chamber-maid ; of all the loves 
1xt thee and me, tell me what thou think'ſt of this? 
Ny. Mum; there's an old proverb, When the cat's 
ay, the mouſe may play. 48 Re We" ANTON | 7 
1. Now you talk of a cat, Siſly, I ſmell a rat. 
| 4h Good words, Jenkin, left you be call'd to an- 
I them. En wr ny n | 
Ven. Why, God make my miſtreſs an honeſt woman, 
not theſe good words? Pray God my new maiſter 
W 


in 
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play not the knave with my old maiſter; is 3 a h 
hurt in this? God ſend no villainy intended; and if 1 
do ſup together, pray God they do not lie together 
God make my miſtreſs chaſte, and wake us all his fer 
vants: what harm is there in all this ? Nay more; her 
is my hand, thou ſhalt never have my. bear unleſs tha 
ſay Amen. ts 
Si/y. Amen, I pray God, I lay. 
Enter N ee 

Ser. My miſtreſs ſends that you ſhould * les noiſe, 
to lock up the doors, and ſee the houſhold all got to bed 
you, Jenkin, for this night are made the rent to ket 
gates ſhut in. 

Fen. Thus by little and little I creep. into ie 
Come, to kennel, my maſters, to kennel, tis elerey 
clock already. 

Ser. When you have lock'd the gates in, you 11 
ſend up the keys to my miſtreſs. 

Si//y. Quickly, for god's ſake, Jenkin, for I ufc 
them; I am neither pillow nor bolſter, but I ku. 
more than them both. 

Jen. To bed, good Spi ot, to bed, good hone 
ſerving creatures, and let us lee eep as ſnug as Pigs in peaſe 
ſtraw. [EEaceus. 

| E nter F rankford and Nich. 

Fran. Soft, ſoft; we have tied your geldings to a 
tree two flight ſhot off, leſt by their ee "= 
they blab our coming. Hear'ft thou no noiſe = ial 

Nic. I hear nothing but the owl and . 4.1 e 

Fran. So: now my watch's hand points upon cache 
And it is juſt midnight: What are my keys? 

Nic. Here, fir. 

Fran. This is the key that opes my outward gate; 
This is the hall-door ; this the withdrawing chamber: 
But this, that door that's bawd unto my ſhame: + 14; 
Fountain and ſpring of all my bleeding, thoughts, 
Where the moſt hallowed order and true Inet yh 
Of nuptial ſanctity hath been profan'd; 4 
It leads to my polluted bed-chamber, 
Once my terreſtrial heaven, now my earth' 8 hell, 
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e place where fins in all their ripeneſs dwell 27 ( "Y 
b Mol forget myſelf, now to my gate. | 
2 Nic. It muſt ope with far leſs noiſe than Opp -gate, 


Ir your plot's dafh' d. x: 
Fran. So, reach me my dark lanthorn to the reſt 3 . 
W read ſoftly, ſoftly. 
Nic. I will walk on eggs this 
Fran, A gefieral ſilence hath Urpriz d the houſe, 
d this is the laſt door. Aſtoniſhment, | 
ear, and amazement beat upon my heart, 
Jen as a madman beats upon a drum: | 
keep my eyes, you heavens, before I enter, | 
W rom any fight that may transfix my ſoul : 
r if there be ſo black a ſpeQacle, + N 
Dh ſtrike mine eyes ſtark blind. Or if not ſo, 
end me ſuch patience to digeſt my grief, 
That I may keep this white and virgin hand 
oom any violent outrage, or red murder; 
nd with that prayer I enter. 
Ni. Here's a circumſtance indeed, a man may be 
nade a cuckold in the time he's about it. And the caſe 
ere mine, as 'tis my maſter's, *ſblood, that he makes 
e ſwear, I would have RY his aQtion; GY there; 
I would, I would. | 8 
Fran. Oh! oh! 4 | 
Nic, Maſter ! *ſblood ! dae maſter} _ 
Fran. Oh me unhappy ! I have found them lying 
loſe in each other's arms, and faſt aſleep. 
hut that I would not damn two precious ſouls, | 
booght with my ſaviour's blood, and ſend them laden, 
With all their ſcarlet fins upon their backs, | 
WW Unto a fearful judgment, their two lives 
Had met upon my rapier. 
Nic. Maſter, what have ye left thinkin bert ſtill? 
Let me go wake 'em. 
Tran. Stay, let me pauſe a while. 
O God! O God ! that it were poſſible 
Jo undo things done; to call back yeſterday : 
That time could turn up his ſwift ſandy glaſs, 
To untell the days, and to redeem thele hour s. 
F4 -- ; Or 
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Or that the ſun Fe 

Could, riſing From the weſt, e bs conch ack 

Take from ch account of time ſo many nn: 

Till he had all theſe ſeaſons call'd again, Alge be * 

Thoſe minutes, and thoſe actions done in then; ey 

Even from her firſt offence ; that I might takeher- | 

As ſpotleſs as an angel in my arms, 

But, oh ! I talk of things impoſſible, 8 

And caſt beyond the moon. God give me patience, 

For I will in and wake them. | LE 
Nic. Here's patience per force, 

He needs mult trot afoot that tives his horſe. 


Enter M. MEV running over oe age in a night- enn, 
he after him ævith his ſauord drawn, the maid in bu 


fmock flays bis hand, and claſps hold on Prem. bh 
pauſes for a while. 
Fran. I thank thee, maid, thou like an angel's band 
Haſt ſtay d me from a bloody ſacrifice. | 
Go, villain, and my wrongsfit on thy foul 
As heavy as this grief doth upon mine. 
When thou record'ſt my many courteſies, 
And ſhalt compare them with thy treacherous heart, 
Lay them together, weigh them equally, 
"F'will be revenge enough. Go, to thy friend 


A Judas; pray, pray, leſt I live to ſee 3 
Thee, Judas-like, hang'd on an elder-tree. q 


Enter miſireſs Frankford in her /mock, 4 5 
gown, and night-attire. 

Anne. O by what word? what title? or what name 
Shall I intreat your pardon ? Pardon ! oh! | 
J am as far from hoping ſuch ſweet grace, 

As Lucifer from heaven, To call you huſband! 
(O me moſt wretched !) I have loſt that name, _ 
I am no more your wife. 

Nic. Sblood, fir, ſhe ſwoons. _ 

Fran. Spare thou thy tears, for I will weep for thee 3 
And keep thy count” nance, for I'll bluſh for thee : 


Now, I * I think, tis I am . . 10 


W Hanis eit with Kind, 1 2 29 


or I am moſt aſham'd ; and 'tis more hard I th 
1 Ferme too upon chy guiley face, PD ODS 
han on n A IR 3 
What would'ſt thou ſpeak ? $I} $ ane kay 
Anne. I would I had no tongue, no ear, no ere, | 
No apprehenſion, no capacity. 
Ven do you ſpurn me like a dog? when tread me 
WUnder feet? when drag me by the hair? 5 
Vrho' I deſerve a thouſand thouſand fold lr 
Wore than you can inflift « yet once my huſband, 
Wor womanhood, to which I am a ſhame, | 
WT hough once an ornament ; even for his ſake 
bat hath redeem'd our ſouls, mark not my face, 
Nor hack me with your ſword : but let me go 
perfect and undeformed to my tomb. 

am not worthy that I ſhould prevail 
Wn the leaſt ſuit ; no, not to ſpeak to you, 0 
Nor look on you, nor to be in your preſence : , 
et as an abject this one ſuit I crave, 
his granted, I am ready for my grave. 
Fran. My God, with patience arm me! riſe, nay riſe, 
And 111 debe with thee, Was it for want i 
hou plaid'ſt the ſtrumpet? Was't thou not ſupply 4 
Nich every pleaſure, faſhion, and new toy; WY 
n even beyond my calling? 
Ane. I was. 
Fran. Was it then diſability i in me? 
Dr in thine eye ſeem d he a Propexer man! 15 
Anne. O no. 
Fran. Did not 1 Boy of thee in my boſom, £1 
Vear thee in my heart! | 
Anne. You id. | | | 
Fran, 1 did indeed, wha tears I ad. 
Wo bring my infants hither. ©-O Nan, O Nan ; p 
If neither fear of ſhame, regard of honour, 
he blemiſh of my houſe, nor my dear love 
oul have with-held thee from ſo lewd a fact: 
ct for theſe infants, theſe young harmleſs ſouls, 
In whoſe white brows thy ſhame is character d, 
Had grows in greatneſs as they wax in years; 
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Eve but on them, and — away in tear PEE 
Away with them; Teſt as her ſpotted body ©, 
Hath ſtain'd their names with ftripe of OO 50 Be 
So her adulterous breath may blaſt their f x2 an * 
With her infectious thoughts. Away with them. 
Anne. In this one life I die ten thouſand fk 

Frank, Stand up, ſtand up, Ewill do ae al 
I will retire a while into my ſtud n 
And thou ſhalt hear thy ſentence preſen bez TE 12 

Anne. Tis welcome, be it death. O me baſe 1 
That having ſuch a huſband, ſuch ſweet children, 
Muſt enjoy neither! oh to redeem mine honour, 
I would have this hand cut off, theſe my breaſts ſear'd, 
Be rack'd, ſtrappado'd, put to any torment; _ 
Nay, to wipe but this ſcandal out, I would hazard | 
The rich and dear redemption of my ſoul. | 
He cannot be ſo baſe as to forgive me; 

Nor I ſo ſhameleſs to accept his pardon. _ 

O women, women, you that yet have kept 

Your holy matrimonial vow unftain'd, 

Make me your inſtance, when you tread awry, 

Your ſins, like mine, will on your conſcience lie, 

2 ater Sy, Spiggot, all the ſervingmen, a Jenbin, 6; 
eably come out of bed. © 

All. O miſtreſs, miſtreſs, what have you done miſtreſs}, 

Nic. What a caterwauling keep you here ? 

Jenk. O lord miſtreſs, how comes this to paſs ? my 
maſter is run away in his ſhirt, and never ſo much a 
call'd me to bring his cloaths after him. | 

Aune. See what guilt is ! here ſtand I in this place, 
Aſham'd to look my ſervants in the face. 

Eater mr, Frankford and Cranwell; whom ſeeing, foe 1 
„ knees. 

Fran. My words are regiſter'd in heaven already, 
With patience hear me. PII not martyr thee, _ 
Nor mark thee for a ftrumpet ; but with uſage 
Of more humility torment thy ſoul, 

And kill thee even with kindneſs, 
Cran. Mr. > rankford. 


Fun, 
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Frank. Good mr. Cranwel. Weds, hear thy Judg- | 


ment; | I At 1 
o make thee ready 1 in thy beſt attire; or 
Frake with thee all thy gowns, all thy apparel : | 
Leave nothing that did ever call thee miſtreſs, | 
Wor by whoſe ſight, being left here in the houſe, _ 
nay remember ſuch a woman was. & 
WChuſe thee a bed and hangings for thy chamber; 
rake with thee every thing which hath thy mark, 
und get thee to my manor ſeven mile off; 
WW here live, tis thine, I freely give it thee. | 
4 My tenants by ſhall furniſh thee with wains 
o carry all thy ſtuff within two hours; | 
No longer will I limit thee my fight. | 
WChuſe which of all my ſervants thou lik"ſt bel, 
And they are thine to attend thee. 
Anne. A mild ſentence. | 
Fran. But as thou hop'ſt for heaven, as thou belier f | 
Thy name's recorded in the book of life, | 
I charge thee never after this ſad day 
To ſee me, or to meet me; or to ſend 
By word, or writing, gift, or otherwiſe | 
1 To move me, by thy ſelf, or by thy friends ; 
Nor challenge any part in my two children. 
60, farewel Nan; for we will henceforth be 
As we had never ſeek; ne'er more ſhall ſee. | 
Arne. How full my heart is, in mine eyes appears; ; 
What wants in words, I will ſupply in tears. 

Hand. Come, take your coach, your fff; all muſt 


alon 
Servants and all make ready, all be gone, 
It was thy hand cut two hearts out of one. [ Exeunt, © 
Enter fir Charles r and his 4 er gentlewo- 
man- lite. ; 
Sf. Brother, why have you trick'd me like a bride ? 
tought me this gay attire, theſe ornaments ? | 
Forget you our eftate, our poverty? 77 £4 
Char, Call me not brother, but imagine me 5 
Some barbarous out- law, or uncivil kern: 


For if thou ſhut'ſt thy eye, and only hear'ſt 
78 


132 A Woman kill d with ment 3 
The words that 1 ſhall, utter, thou-ſhalt judge me 
Some ſtaring ruffian, not thy brother Charles," * 9H 
O ſiſter !— 1 961 
Sa. O brother, what doth, this range, ieee. 
mean ? | 
1 Doſt love me, ſiſter] ? would'ſt thou fee ne. 
ive 
A bankrupt begger in the world's diſgrace, 58 
And die indebted to mine enemies ? r > 85004 
Would'ſt thou behold me ſtand like a huge beam 0 
In the world's eye, a by- word and a ſcorn? i 
It lies in thee of theſe to acquit me free, 
And all my debt I may out- ſtrip by the. 
Su. By me; why I have nothing, nothing leſt, 
1 owe even for the cloaths vyor ind . 3 20 ald 
I am not worth 
Char. O ſiſter, ſay not ſo; ; SY 
It lies in you my down-caſt ſtate to raiſe z 13 
To make me ſtand on even points with the world, 
Come, filter, you are rich; indeed you are: 
And in your power you have without delay, 
AQon's five hundred pound back to repay. 
Sy. Till now I had thought y*had lov'd me. * my. 
honour _ ning 
{Which I have kept as ſpotleſs as the moon) 
I ne'er was miſtreſs of that ſingle doit - _ 
Which I reſerv'd not to ſupply your want 
And d'ye think that I would hoard from you? 
Now, by my hopes in heaven, knew I the means 
To buy you from the ſlavery of your debts 
(Eſpecially from Acton whom I hate) 
I would redeem it with my life or blood. 
Char. I challenge it; and kindred ſet apart, 
Thus (raftian-like) J lay ſiege to thy heart. 
What do I owe to Acton? 
S.. Why ſome five hundred pounds, 
Towards which I ſwear, 
In all the world I have not one denier. 
Char. It will not prove ſo, Siſter, now reſolve me, 


What do you think (and {peak your — 
Would 
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| 5,/. He would not ſhrink'ts fpend a thouſand pound, 
To give the Mountford's name ſo deep a wound. 
Char. A thouſand pound: I bat five hundred owe, _ 
rant him your bed, he's pay'd with intereſt 0. 05 


-- 
1 
* 


1 if 


81. O brother 5 

Char. O ſiſter, only this one way, | 

With that rich jewel you my debts may pays =» 

Wn ſpeaking this my cold heart ſhakes with ſhame, _. 
or do I woo you in a brother's name. 

it in a ſtranger's. Shall I die in debt 

o Acton my grand foe, and you ſtill wear 

he precious jewel that he holds fo dear? | 

/. My honour I eſteem as dear and precious 

As my redemption. r eee ATED e SD MART 
Char. I eſteem you, ſiſter, as dear, 

For ſo dear prizingg ?!! nnn 

Sy/. Will Charles —. Rel 432 og 

Have me cut off my hands, and fend them Addon: 

WRip up my breaft, and with my bleeding heart 

WP reſent him, as a token? + © 2 

= Cr, Neither, ſiſtenr 

nt hear me in my ſtrange aſſertion. | 

y honour and my ſoul are equal in my regard; 

Nor will thy brother Charles ſurvive thy ſhame. 

lis kindneſs (like a burden hath ſurcharg'd me, 

And under his good deeds, I ſtooping, go 

Not with an upright ſoul. Had I remain'd 

Win priſon ſtill, there doubtleſs I had died: 

Then unto him that freed me from that priſon, 

Still do I owe this life. What mov'd my foe 

Lo infranchiſe me? *T'was fiſter for your love. 

With full five hundred pounds he bought your love, 

And ſhall he not enjoy it? Shall the weight | 

Of all this heavy burden lean on me, 5 

And will not you bear part? Vou did partake 

The joy of my releaſe, will you not ſtand | 

In joint-bond bound to fatisty the debt? 

ball I be only charg'$?'—O © 

Sa But that I know | e 
59 Theſe 
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Theſe arguments come from an honour'd mind, e 


As .in your moſt extremity of need 
Scorning to ſtand in debt to one you e ; 


Nay, rather would engage your unſtain'd honout 5 
Than to be held ingrate, I ſhould: condemn you, an 


I ſee your reſolution, and aſſent ; 

So Charles will have me, and I am content. 
Char. For this I trick'd you up. 
Suſ. But here's a knife, 


To ſave mine honour, ſhall ſlice out my fe. 


Char. Ay, now thou pleaſeſt me a thouſand times ö 


More in thy reſolution than thy grant. 

Obſerve her love: to ſooth it to my ſuit, | 
Her honour ſhe will hazard (though not loſe :) 
To bring me out of debt, her ak, hip hand 


Will pierce her heart. Oh wonder! that will choſe 


Rather than ſtain her blood her life to loſe. 
Come, you ſad ſiſter to a woeful brother, 
This is the gate: I'll bear him ſuch a preſent, 
Such an acquittance for the knight to ſeal, 
As will amaze his ſenſes ; and ſurprize 
With admiration all his fantaſies. 

Enter Acton and Malby. 


Sf. Before his unchaſte thoughts hall ſeize on me; | 


"Tis here, ſhall my impriſon'd ſoul ſet free. 


4A#. How ! Mountford with his iter hand 1 in Hand) f 


What miracle's afoot ? 

Mal. It is a ſight 

Begets in me much admiration. 
Char. Stand not amaz'd to ſee me thus atone: 

Acton, I owe thee money, and being unable 

To bring thee the full ſum in ready coin, 

Lo! for thy more aſſurance here's a pawn : - 

My ſiſter, my dear ſiſter, whoſe chaſte honour 

J prize above a million; here, nay take her, 

She's worth your money man, do not forſake her. 
Fran. I would he were in earneſt. 5 
Suſ. Impute it not to my immodeſty, 

My brother being rich in nothing elſe 

But in his intereſt that he hath in me; 
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According to ws — — youi>amy' i 
Me, all his ſtore; whom howſoe'er you prise n 
as forfeit to your hand, he values es wh 

oof And would not ſell but to acquit _ cabs, 

por any emperor's ranſoam 


Fran, Stern heart, nd Ex ratio? 

Thy former cruelty at length repent... E e 

Was ever known in any former age Ene 

Such honourable wreſted courteſy-? - te 

Lands, honours, life, and all the a „ea 

Rather than ſtand engag'd to ſuch a foe. 

| Char. Acton, ſhe is too poor to be thy bride, 

And I too much oppos'd to be thy brother. | 
There, take her to thee, if thou haſt the heart 

To ſeize her as a rape or luſtful prey, tha 

To blur our houſe that never yet was ſtain'd+; 

To murder her that never meant thee: harm; 


Do then, at once on her; all theſe rely - 

And periſh with her ſpotted chaſtity. 
Fran. You overcome me in n love, fir Charles 

cannot be ſo cruel to a ladx 

[ love ſo dearly. Since you have not fond. - 285 

To ingage your reputation to the world, 15 

Vour ſiſter's honour which you prize ſo dear, | 

Nay all the comfort which you hold on earth, 

| Togrow out of my debt, being your foe, TH 
Your honour'd thoughts, lo! thus I recompence. |} - 


In ſatisfaction of all former wrongs. 

This jewel I will wear here in my heart: 

And where before I thought her for her wants 

| Too baſe to be my bride : to end all ſtrife, 

[ {cal you my dear brother, her my wife. 
Sa. You ſtill exceed us; I will yield to fate, 

And learn to love, where I till now did hate. 


ſoul, 


And made me rich even in n thoſe very words 4 
pay no debt, but am indebted more, 


To kill me now whom once thou ſavꝰ dſt from De 92 


Your metamorphos'd foe receives your gift 1 


Char. With that een joe have charm'd ay 


Rich 


j 
* 
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Rich in your love, I never can be poο px 
Fran. All's mine is yours, we are alike in fate, | 
Let's knit in love what was opposid in hate. 
Come, for our nuptials Wwe will ſtraight n 
Bleſt only in our brother and fair bride. 5 4 
Enter Cramwel, Frankford, and Met. 
robes _w do you ſearch. 2 room about. you 
ouſe, | 
Now that you have diſpatch'd yous wife away ? * 
Fran. O ſir, to ſee that nothing may be left 
That ever was my wife's: I lov'd her dearly, 
And when I do but think of her enkindnels; 
My thoughts are alt in hell; to avoid which Rn” 
I would not have a bodkin or a cuff, 
A bracelet, necklace, or rebato wier 
Nor any ching that ever was called hers, 
Left me, by which I might nere her. 
Seek round about. 
Nic. Sblood maſter, here” 8 ber lute "en in a co 
ner. 
Fran. Her Lute? Oh God ! upon this inſtrument 
Her fingers have ran quick diviſion; . 
6wifter than that which now divides our hearts. 
Theſe frets have made me pleaſant, that have now 
Frets of my heart- ſtrings made. O maſter Cranwel, 
Oft hath ſhe.made this melancholy wood | 
(Now mute and dumb for her diſaſtrous chance) . 
Speak ſweetly many a note; ſound many a ftraim ³⁵ | 
To her own raviſtung voice, which being well ſtrung, 
What pleafant ſtrange airs have they jointly rung? | 
Poſt with it after her; now nothing's left ; 
Of = and her's J am at once bereft, 
. F'll ride and over-take her, do my r 
950 come back again. 
Cran. Mean time, fir, if you pleaſe Za 
I'll to fir Francis AQon, and inform him 
Of what hath paſt betwixt you and his ſiſter. 
Fran. Do as you pleaſe; how ill am I beſtead, 3 
To be a widower e' er my wite be n! : Fr 7 2 
Fur 
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4 ns. Frankford, with; Jenin, her maid Sifly, ber. 
| | coach. man, and three carters.. 
| Ame. Bid my coach ſtay : why ſhould I ride in ſtate, 
ting hurl'd fo tow down by the hand of fate? 
n (eat like to my fortunes let me have; © © + 
arth for my chair, and for my bed a grave. . 
Jen. Comfort, good miſtreſs; you have watered your 
dach with tears already: you have but two miles now to 
0 to your manor. A man cannot ſay by my old maſter 
Frankford as he may ſay by me, that he wants manors ;. 
or he hath three or four; of which this is one that we 
re going to now. | e 4 © 
S;/5. Good miſtreſs be of good chear; ſorrow you ſee 
urts you, but helps you not: we all mourn to ſee you 
o fad, | i | | a 
Cart. Miſtreſs, I ſee ſome of my landlord's men 
Wome riding poſt,” *tis like he brings ſome news. . 
gane. Comes he from mr. Frankford he is welcome, 
o i; his news becauſe they come from him. ; 


/ - be Trees f 
Nic, There. | | 1 
Anne. ] know the lute; oft have I ſung to thee : 

We both are out of tune, both out of time. 

Mie. Would that had been the worſt inſtrument that 
er you play'd on. My maſter commends him unto ye; 
eere's all he can find that was ever yours: he hath no- 

ing left that ever you could lay claim to but his own. 
aart, and he could not afford you that. All that I have 

Wo deliver you is this; he prays you to forget him, and ſo 

te bids you farewell. | | 

Aunt. T thank him; he is kind, and ever was. 

l you that have true feeling of my grief, 

bat know my loſs, and have relenting hearts, 

ird me about; and help me with your tears 

J vaſh my ſpotted fins : my lute ſhall groan 3 

We cannot weep, but ſhall lament my moan. 

Enter Wendell. 0 
Verd. Purſu'd with horror of a guilty ſoul, 
And With the ſharp ſcourge of repentance laſh'd, 


your Wl 
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1 
© 


2 


I fly 
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I fly from mine own ſhadow. -.O my ftars! 
What have my parents in their lives deſerv'd, 
That you ſhould lay this penance on their ſon? 12 
When I but think of mr. Frankford's love, 
And lay it to my treaſon, or compare 
My murdering him for his reheving me, 
It ſtrikes a terror like a light'ning's flaſh li 
To ſcoreh my blood up. Thus f like the owT 
Aſham'd of day, live in theſe ſhadowy woods, 
Afraid of every leaf or murmuring blaſt, 
Vet longing to receive ſome perfect knowledge 
How he hath dealt with her. Oh my ſad fate, | 
Here, and ſo far from home, and thus attended! 
Oh God! I have divorc'd the trueſt turtles | 
That ever liv'd together, and being divided 
In ſeveral places, make their ſeveral moan ; 
She in the fields laments, and he at home. 
So poets write, that Orpheus made the trees 
And ſtones to dance to his melodious h 
Meaning the ruſtick and the barbarous hinds, 
That had no underftanding part-in them : 
So ſhe from theſe rude carters tears extracts, 
Making their flinty hearts with orief to riſe, | 
And draw down rivers from their rocky eyes. 

Amie. If you return unto my maſter, 
(Tho? not from me; for I am unworthy | 
To blaſt his name fo with a ſtrumpet's tongue) 
That you have ſeen me weep, wiſh myſelf dead, 
Nay, you may ſay too (for my vow is paſt) 1 
Laſt night you ſaw me eat and drink my laſt. 
This to your maſter you may ſay and ſwear: 

For it is writ in heaven, and decreed here. 
Mic. I'Il ſay you wept: I'll ſwear you made me fad. 
Why how now, eyes? what now? what's here to do? 
I'm gone, or I ſhall ſtrait turn baby too. 

I/end. I cannot weep, my heart is all on fire; 
Curſt be the fruits of my unchaſte deſire. 

Anne. Go, break this late on my coach's wheel, 
As the laſt miſick that I e'er ſhall make; 
Not as my huſband's gift, but my farewell 5 
To all earth's joy; and ſo your maſter tell. Nic. 
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Nic, If can for crying, 

1nd, Grief. have done, 

Or like a mad-man I ſhall, frantick run. 

Jane. You have beheld the woefull'ſt weich! on earthy 
A woman made of tears: would you had words 
To expreſs but what you ſee. My inward grief 
No tongue can utter: yet unto your power | 
You may deſcribe my forrow, and dilate 
To thy ſad maſter my abundant woes. 

Nic. I'll do your commendations. 

Zune, O no: | 
dare not ſo preſume ; nor to my children ; 

I am diſclaim'd in both, alas, I am: 

0 never teach them, when they come to nk, 

To name the name of mother: chide their tongue 

If they by chance light on that hated word; 

Tell them *tis naught; for when that nice. they name, 

(Poor pretty ſouls) they harp on their own ſhame. | 
1 To recompence her wrongs, what can'ſt thou 

0? 3 

Thou haſt made her huſbandleſs and childleſs too, 
4une. I have no more to ſay. Speak not for me.z 

Yet you may tell your maſter what you ſee. 

Nic. I'll do't. Exit. 

end. I'll ſpeak to her, and comfort 3 in ariel, 
Oh! but her wound. cannot be cur'd with words: 
No matter tho', I'll do my beſt good- will | 
To work a cure on her whom J did kill. 

Aune. So, now unto my coach, then to my home, 
do to my death-bed ;. for from this ſad hour, 

I never will nor eat, nor drink, nor taſte 
Of any cates that may preſerve my life : 
I never will nor ſmile, nor ſleep, nor reſt. | 
But when my tears have waſh'd my black ſoul White, 
Sweet Saviour to thy hands I yield my * x 
Wend. O mrs. Frankford —— - | 
Anne. O for God's ſake fly; 
The devil doth come to tempt me e'er I die. 5 
My coach: this fiend, that with an angel's ſha) 
Conjur'd mine bonour, 'till he Wen my wrack, 
In 
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Curſe thy ſad fortunes, and exclaim on fate, 


And ſo ta Germany and Italy; 
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But we are now aton'd, I would my ſiſter 


With what ſtrange virtue he demeans his grief. 
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In my repentant * ſeems ugly black. 5 xe: 
[Exeunt all; the: carters wb; Aline. 
| Jv. What, my young maſter. that. fled. in his ſhirt 
how come you by your clothes again? You. have: made 
our houſe in a ſweet pickle, ha'ye not, think you? What 
ſhall I ſerve you ſtill, or cleave to the old houſe? 
Wend. Hence, flags: away. with thy unſeaſon'd mirth; 
Unleſs thou can'ſt ſhed tears, and figh, and howl, 


Thou art not for my turn. | 

Fen. Marry, and you will not, RP n 8 
and be hang'd; would you had never come to have kept 
this quoil within our doors, nn Tr Fon Bain away 
like a ſpright again. 

end. She's gone to death, I vo to want and woes 
Her life, her fins, and all upon my head. 
And I muſt now go wander like a Cain 
In foreign countries-and remated climes, 
Where the report of my ingratitude 
Cannot be heard. I'II over firſt to Franse 


Where when J have recover d, and by rer 
Gotten thoſe perfect tonguee, and that theſe rumours. 
May in their heighth abate, I will return: 
And I divine (however now dejected) 

My worth and parts being by ſome- great man regte 
At my return I may in court be rais'd. | [Exits 


Enter fir Francis, fir Charts! C en * 8 2 ſan. | 
Fran. Brother, and now my wife, I think "theſe trouble: 
Fall on my head by juſtice of the heavens, | 
For being ſo ſtrict to you in your extremities ; 


Could with like happineſs o'ercome her griefs, 
As we have ours. 

Su/. You tell us, mr. Cranwell, wond'rous things, 
Touching the patience of that gentleman, 5 


Crar, I told you what I was witneſs of; 


It was my fortune to lodge there that night. | 
| Fran, 
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Fran. O that ſame villain Wendoll, *ewas his tongus | 
That did corrupt her; ſhe was of herſelf TE 
Chaſte and devoted well. Is this the houſe? | | 
Can. Yes, fir, J take it here your ſiſter lies. 
Fran. My brother Frankford thew'd. too mild a «hint 
In the revenge of ſuch a loathed crime: 4 4 
Leſs than he did, no man of fpirit could do: 
I am fo far from blaming his revenge, 
That I comment it. Had it been 
Their ſouls at once had from their breaſts been hed 
DEA to Kos: deeds of ſhame is the due meed. | 


Enter Fenkimn. | 
Jen. O my miſtreſs, miſtreſs, my poor mile. by 
diy. Alas! that ever I was born ON RE! 
my poor miſtreſs -? | 
Char. Why, what of her ? 5 
Jen. O lord, fir, ſhe no ſooner heard that her brother 
and her friends were come to ſee how the did, but ſhe 
for very ſhame of her guilty conſcience, fell into ſuch a 
ſwoond, that we had much ado to get life in her. — 
Saf. Alas! that ſhe ſhould bear ſo hard a fate ; ; 
Pity it is repentance comes too late. 
Aclon. Is ſhe ſo weak in body? | 
Jen. O fir, I can aſſure youthere's no hope of life i in RY | 
for ſie will take no ſuſt nance: ſhe hath plainly ſtarv d 
herſelf, and now ſhe's as lean as a lath. She ever looks 
for the good hour. Many gentlemen and gentlewomen 
of the country are come to comfort her. 


Enter mrs. F rankford 7 in her bed. 


Mal. How fare you, mrs. Frankford? | : 

Anne. Sick, ſick, oh ſick: Give me ſome air. I pray | 
Tell me, oh tell me, where's mr. Frankford. | : 
Will he not deign to fee me e'er I die? 
Mal. Yes, mrs. Frankford: divers gentlemen 

Vour loving neighbours, with that juſt „ 
Have mov'd and told him of your weak eſtate; 
Who, tho' with much ado to get belief, 
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Seeing your ſorrow and your penitence, 
And hearing therewithall the great deſire” a 
You have to ſee him e' er you left the want, neh 
He gave to us his faith to follow us 1 

And ſure he will be here immediately. 
Anne. You have half N me with the he plc 
news 9+ ©: 
Raiſe me a little higher i in m 
Bluſh I not, brother Acton? try I not, fir Chiles 


Can you not read my fault writ it my check? 
Is not my crime there? tell me, gentlemen. 
Char. Alas! good miſtreſs, ſickneſs hath not left yoy 
Blood in your face enough to make you bluſh. _ 
Anne. Then ſickneſs like a friend my fault would hide 
Ts my huſband come? My ſoul but ©» Hingis 
His arrival, then I am fit for _—_—— 
An. I came to chide you, but my words of bur 
Are turn'd to pity and compaſſionate grief. 
I came to rate you, but my brawls, you ſee, 3 
Melt into tears, and I muſt weep by thee. „ 
Here's mr. Frankford now. w Om 


| n Frankford. i 

Fran. Good-morrow, brother; morrow, gentlemen: 
God, that hath laid this croſs upon our heads, 
Might (had he pleas'd) have made our cauſe of meeting 
On a more fair and more contented ground : 

But he that made us, made us to this woe. 

Anne. And is he come? Methinks that voice I Know. 

Fran. How do you, woman? 

Anne. Well, mr. Frankford, well; but ſhall be better 
J hope within this hour. Will you vouchſafe ©. * 
(Out of your grace, and your humanity) 

To take a ſpotted ſtrumpet by the hand? 

Fran. This hand once held my heart in faſter bonds 
Than now *tis grip'd by me. God pardon them. 
That made us firſt break hold. | 

Anne. Amen, amen. | 
Out of my zeal to heaven, whither I'm now bound, 

J was ſo impudent to * you here; 
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And once more beg your pardon. / Oh] good man, 
And father to my children, pardon m. 


pardon, o pardon me: my fault ſo heinous is, 


That if you in this world forgive it not, 


Heaven will not clear it in the world to come. 


Faintneſs hath ſo uſurp'd upon my knees, | 
That kneel I cannot: But on my heart's knees 
My proftrate ſoul lies thrown down at your feet 
To beg your gracious pardon : Pardon, - O pardon met: 
Fran. As freely from the low depth of my ſoul 
As my redeemer hath for us given his death, 
[ pardon thee ; I will ſhed tears for thee ; 1 2 
Pray with thee; and in mere pity of 0 1 N 2 
III wiſh to die with thee. | 
All. So do we all. 
Nic. So will not I; | 
I'll figh and ſob, but by my faith not die. 
Acton. O mr. Frankford, all the near alliance 
[loſe by her, ſhall be ſupply'd i in thee ; | 
You are my brother by the neareſt way,  _ 
Her kindred hath fall'n off, but yours doth lay. 
Fran. Even as I hope for pardon at that day, 


Wen the great judge of heaven in ſcarlet fits, 
o be thou pardon'd. Tho' thy raſh oftence 


Divorc'd our bodies, thy repentant tears 

Unite our ſouls. 

Char, Then comfort, miſtreſs Frankford, 

You ſee your huſband bath forgiven your fall ; 

Then rouze your ſpirits, and cheer your ininting ſoul, 
S. How is it with you? | 
Acton. How d'ye feel yourſelf? | 
Anne. Not of this world. | 
Fran. I ſee you are not, and I weep to ſee it. 1 

My wife, the mother to my pretty babes; | 

Both thoſe loft names I do reftore thee back, 

And with this kiſs I wed thee once again: 

Tho' thou art wounded in thy honour'd name, 

And with that grief upon thy death-bed lieſt, 

Honeſt in heart, upon my ſoul thou dieſt. 


| Anne, 


144 AWeman\kilkd with Kindne(;, 
Anne. Pardon'd on earth, foul, thou in heaven art jr 
Once more; thy wife dies thus embracing thee. 
Fer New emied, and. new ar wu ahl {by 
And a cold grave muſt = or au nl ved. 
bar. Sir, be of "_ comfort; and your heay 
ſorrow 
Part equally amongſt us: ſtorms divided, 
Abate their force, and with leſs rage are N 
Cran. Do, maſter Frankford; he that hath leaſt par; 
Will find enough to drown a troubled heart. 
Acton. Peace with thee, Nan. Brothers and dealer 
(All we that can plead intereſt in her grief) 
Beſtow upon her body funeral tears. 
Brother, had you with threats and uſage bad 
Puniſn'd her fin, the grief of her offence 
Had not with ſuch true ſorrow touch'd her heart. 
Fran. I ſee it had not: therefore on her graye 
Will I beſtow this funeral epitaph, 
Which on her marble tomb ſhall be engrav'd. 
In golden letters ſhall theſe words:befill'd, 
Here lies (he whom her huſhands kindneſs kill id. 


EPILOGUE 


EPILOGUE. 


N honeſt crew, diſpoſed to be merry, | 
Came to a tavern by, and call d for wines | 
The drazver brought it ¶ ſiniling like @ cherry ) 

Ad told them it was pleaſant, neat and fine, 
Taſte it, quoth one: he did; o fie! (quoth he) 


This wine vas good; now't runs too near the lee, 


Auother fip'd to give the wine his due, 

And ſaidunto the reſt it drunk too flat; | 

| The third ſaid, it was old; the fourth, too new ; 

Nay, quoth the fifth, the ſharpneſs likes me not. 

Thus, gentlemen, you ſee, how in one hour 

The wine was new, old, flat, ſharp, PO 01 gur. 


Lato this avine cue do ullude our play; = 
Which jome will judge too trivial, ſome tos gra ve: : 
Iv as our gueſts we entertain this day, 

nd bid you welcome to the beſt wwe have: 

Excuſe us then; good avine may be diſgrac'd, 
hn every Jeon mouth hath funary . 
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T. IS Play was the Joint Productio if 


Ben Johnſon, Chapman, and Marton, 
1 was firft printed in 1605, and was oceafin't 
Zy a Play of Decker's, call Weſtward Hor, 


What Part each Author had in the Compoſ in 


of this Play, may perhaps be difficult to affign; 
But from the Correfneſs and Regularity of th 
Plan, one would be apt to give tbat Part if 
it to Ben Johnſon. © Ir was ſome Years ap 
revived and altered by Mr. Tate, who 729 4 
10 Cuckold's Haven. | 


n 28 8 


O out tat ON: there's FRI | = . | 
. Where there Ss 220 cauſe) nor out of i imitation, | ; = 
| For abe have ever more been imitated ;- EE» heel 5 8 
Nor out of our contention to ao better, | | 
Than that which'is oppos'd to ours in tithe ; canes, © 
For that was good, and better cannot gil | «AL 
| And for the title, if it ſeem felt iu. 
We might as el have call id it, Oo you 4 good, even 7 OP 
Only that eaſtward, aveſtwards fill exceeds ; Et | | 
Horcur the ſun's fair riſi ing, not his ſetting. F | 

Nor is our title iter enforc'd, | | 
As by the points doe touch at you ſhall ſee, e. 
Bear with our willing pains ; YT dull or witty, | ö 
Me only dedicate it tothe city. 
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7 70 Ouch one ; an | hone aoldmſiith in os; city.” 
3 a Fake, his prenticte. 
Coli, his ſaber prentice. Þ- 
Sir Petronel Flaſh; a poor knight. | ; 
Security; an old uſurer, . 
Bramble; a lawyer. 1 
Seagul; captain of a ſhip. . . 
8 : t two of his paſſengers. . 
Slitgut ; a butcher's 2 
Polday; a French taylor 


Wales F 1 two offices belonging to the anker * 


3 w 0 M E. N. 
Mrs. Touchſtene; the goldſmith's wife. 1 
Girtred ; her daughter, that affetts to be ven, 
Mildred ; her good daughter. „ 
Winifred ;_ Security's wife. Ki 
Syndefy ; a caſt-miſtreſs of Quickſilver's; 


: 
« „ 
* 1 


Mes. Fond, Mrs. G azer; Bettrice, Hamlet, Potkin 
Page, Footman, ht Prijoners, We. 


eren gert IT04% n 


rr 
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Enter maſter Tak * * and Duickfiloer at 2 heed; 
Quickſilver with his hat, pumps, ſhort fevord and dag- 
ger, and a racket truſy'd ub under his cloak. At the 

middle door, enter Golding; diſcovering a gag N 
ſhop, and 2 walking Mort turns before it. 


Tauch, ND whither with you now? what 
> looſe action are you bound for? 
come, what comrades are you to 
: meet withal? where's the WIPE ? 
where's the rendezvous? + 
Quick, Indeed, and in very good ſober truth, fir— 
Touch. Indeed, and in very good ſober truth, ſir? 
Behind my back thou wilt ſwear faſter than a French 
be ** talk more bandily than a common mid 
wife; od now, indeed and in 5 good ſober truth, 
fir ; but if a privy ſearch ſhould be made, with what 
furniture are you rigg'd now? Sirrah, I tell thee I am thy 
maker, William I ouchſtone goldfmith, aud thou my 
G 4 [ Prenitibes 


152 . Ede $i : 


prentice, Francis Quickſilver, and I will et while 


Von are running. ond upon that non. 
Quick. Why, ſir, T hopes man may aſe is ra m 
wind be maſter's profit. A : 
Touch; Prentices recreations are ſeldom with ts | 

| 


maſter's profit. Work upon that nod. Vou ſhall gi 
up your cloak, | tho? you be no alderman. Heel 
ruffians! ha ! fword! r here's a racket, indeed! 
ouch. unchoaks Dich, 
- Buick. Work upon that now. | 
Touch. Thou ſhameleſs varlet, do'ſt thou jet at thy 
lawful maſter, contrary to thy indentures ? 
.- Paich, Sblood, fir, my mother's a gentlwoman, and 
my father a juſtice of ace, and of quorum; ane 
tho” I am a younger "> and - a *prentice, Jet, [ 
hope, I am my father's ſon ; and, by god'ſlid, tis for 
your worſhip, and for your commodity, that I kee 
company. I am entertain'd among gallants, tis true; 
they call me couſin Frank, right; 1 lend them monies, 
good ; they ſpend 1t; well: But when they are ſpent, 
muſt not they ſtrive to get more? muſt not their land 
flie? and to whom ? ſhall not your worſhip ha' the re. 
fufal? Well, I am a good member of the city, if I were 
well conſidered. How would merchants thrive, . if 
gentlemen would not be unthrifts? how could gentle. 
men be unthrifts, if their humours were not fed ? how 
ſhould their humours be fed, but by white meat, and 
cunning ſecondings ? Well, the city might conſider us. 
I am going to an ordinary now; the gallants fall to play; 
J carry light gold with me; the gallants call, couſin 
Frank, ſome gold fer filver: I change; gain by it; 
the gallants loſe the gold, and then call, couſin Frank, 
lend me ſome ſilver. Why —— 
Touch, Why? I cannot tell; ſeven ſcore pound art. 
thou out in the caſh ; but look to it, I will not be 5 | 
lanted out of my monies. And as for my riſing by other 
mens fall, God ſhield me! Did I gain my wealth by 
ordinaries? no: by exchanging of gold? no: by keep- 
ing of gallants company ? no: I hir'd me a. little ſhop, 


Fought low, took ſmall gain, * no debt book, 4 
nun © 
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ed my ſhop, for want of plate, wit 
= Am as, 7. ouch fiene, = thy ſpop," aud thy 
17 avill keep thee. Light gains make heawy purſes. *Tes 
food to be merry and wife. And when I was wiv'd, hav- 
ing ſomething to ſtick. too, I had the horn of ſuretiſhip 
erer before my eyes. You all know the device of the 
horn, where the young fellow flips. in at the butt-end; 
and comes ſqueez d out at the buckall : and I grew up; 
and, I praiſe providence, I bear my brows now as high 
x5 the beſt of my neighbours :. But thou Well, look to 


| ſcore pound is yet in the rear. 
9uick. Why, lid, fir, I have as good, as propen 


and oallants words for it, as any are in London: gentlemen. 
ng of good, phraſe, - perfect language, paſſingly behav'd; 
1 oallants that wear ſocks and clean linen, and call me 
or kind couſin Frank | good couſin: Frank ! for they 


know my father: and, by * flid, ſhall not * ruſt en? 
not truſt? 2 


5 nter a Page, as enquiring for Touchſtone 7 VIS 8 
Cold. What do ye lack, fir ? what is't you'll buy, fir? 
Touch. Ay, marry, fir, there's a, youth of another 

piece! there's. thy fellow-'prentice, as good a gentleman 
born as thou art : nay, and better mean'd. But does he 
pump it, or racket it? Well, if he thrive not, if he 


God and men neglect induſtry. _ 
Gold. It i is his ſhop, anc here my maſter wall, 5 
| | [7 9 che Hagei 


Teach, With me, boy ? 
love to you, and will inſtantly viſit you. 


ter, my wife's dilling, whom ſhe longs to call-madam, 
He ſhall find me unwillingly ready, boy. [Exel Page. 
There's another affliction too. 
the one of a boundleſs prodigality, the other of a moſt 
hopeful induſtry: ſo have T only two daughters; the 


other, 


G5 


good, wholſomes 


the accounts; your father's. bond ny for 8 n 


out-laſt not a hundred ſuch crackling bavins as _ art. 


Page. My maſter, fir Petronel Flaſh, recommends his 
Touch, To make up the match with my eldeſt daugh- | 


As I have two *prentices z - 


Wt of a proud ambition, and nice - wantonneſs ; the 


1 ATTY 


other, of | a "modeſt "humility, and comely fobernoly 
The one muſt be ladyfied; forſooth, and he attir d ju w 
the court · cut, and long tail. So: far is ſhe — d 
the place and means of my preferment and fortime; thi 
ſhe” throws all the contempt and deſpight, | hatred:itfelf 
ean caſt upon it. Well, a piece of land The has; *twy 
her grandmother's gift; let her, and her fir Petronel, 
Rath out that: but as for my ſubſtance, ſlie that (com 
me, as I am a citizen and tradeſman, ſhall never pamper 
her pride with my induſtry : ſhallnever uſe me as men 
| foxes; keep themſelves warm in the ſkin, and throw the 
body that bare it to the dunghill. I muſt” £0 entertain 
this fir Petronel. Golding, my utmoſt care's for thee, 
and only truſt in thee; look to the ſhop. As for you, 
_ maker Quickfilver, think of huſks ; for thy courſe 5 
running to the prodi aPs ho as 18 Huſks! 
firrah ! Wark 4 pon that . N 2, 7 | Exit Touth, 
Duel. Marry, pho, goodman — 'sfoot, tho 
Jam a prentice, I can give arms: my father's a Juſtices 
peace by deſcent ; and, n ä 
Cold. Fie, how you fear?! 5 
Quick. Sfoot man, I am a e and vis 
by my pedigree.” God's my life, firrah- Golding, wilt 
be ruled by a fool? turn good fellow, turn ſwagger- Wl 
e ; and let the æoeltin roar, and Erebus ul. 
not weſtward to the fall of don Phcebus; | Dit to 10 = 
— Eaſabard boe. | | 
** Where radiant beams of l ufty Sol appear, 
«® Aud bright Ebus mates the welkin clear. "669 
We are both-gentlemen, and therefore ſhould be no cor. 
combs: let's be no longer fools to this flat: cap, Touch 
ſtone, eaſtward bully ! this ſattin belly, and canvas 
back'd Touchftone—'Slife, man, his father was a malt- 
man, and his mother ſold ginger-bread i in Chriſt. cared, 
"Ge/d. What would you ha* me do? 
Quick. Why, do nothing: be like a gentleman, 
de idle; the curſe of man is labour. © Wipe thy 
dum with teſtoons, and make ducks and drakes with 
millings. What, Eaſtward hoe! wilt thou cry, what ist 


ve lac ? ſtand Wich 2 bare pate, * 
n 


Eaffeward.. Har: 155 


mel under a wooden pent-houſe, and art a gentleman ? wilt 

ues thou bear tankards, and may ſt bear arms? Be rul'd, 
dig turn gallant, Eaſtward hoe! ta, {yre,, Hyre, ro. Who calls 
; this Ver inane? - Speak, here I am. Gods ſo, how like a 


| ſheep thou look 'ſt! A, my. conſcience, : ſome cow- herd 
"twas — thee, thou Golding of Golding-hall ! Ha, boy? 
onel, Gold, Go, ye are a prodigal coxcomb I IL a cow-herd's 
comms ſon ! becauſe I turn not a drunken, whore-hunting rake- 
mper bell, like thyſelf. ¶ He offers to draau, and 2 1 
n do up his heels, aud holds bim. 
the Quick, Rake-hell, rake-hell!_ - 
tain Cold. Piſh 3 in ſoft terms, you. = ms os 


ging boy! I'll ha", ye Wwhipt. 
Buick. Whipt > that's good, Faith | . me 
Cold. No; thou wilt undo thyſelf. Alas! I behold 


ks! = with pity, not with anger. Thou common ſhot- 
t, g, gull of all companies] methinks I ſee thee alrea- 
ho* 5 —— in Morefields, without a cloak; with half a 


hat; without a band; a doublet with three buttons; 
without a gitdle 3 a hoſe, with one point; and no gar- 
ter; with a cudgel under thine arm, . and beg | 
ang three pence. - 
Quicb. Nay, "life, take this, and take all: as I am a 
gentleman born, 14 be drunk, grow valiant, and beat 
thee. Leit. 
Cold. Go, thou moſt madly vain ! whom nothing can 
recover, but that which reclaims atheiſts, and makes 
great perſons ſometimes religious, calamity. As for my 
place and life, thus I have read : ; 

i bat&er ſome vainer youth. may. term Abra. - 

The gain of honeſt pains is never betas do aol 

From trades, from arts; from valour honour ſprings. 5. 

7 beſe three are founts of. gertry, yea of kings... 


Enter G / St, . udred, Bettrice, pos Paldavy a ber. 
Poldaciy with & fair gown, Scatch farthingale, and a 
French fall in his arms. Girtred in a French head ar- 
tire, and a citizen's gowns Mildred Huus, * * 
irice leading a "—_— after. bers: TY : 
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156 Bauuru Hoe. \ 
Gir. For the paſſion of patience; look if ſir Petrong 
approach + that ſweet, that fine, that delicate, that. for 
love's fake, tell me if he come ] Oh, ſiſter Mill, tho 
father be a low-capt tradeſman, yet ] muſt be a lady: 
and I praiſe God my mother muſt call me madam. Dbez 
he come? off with this gown for ſhame's fake, off with 
this gown ! let not my knight take me in the city. cut, in 
any hand: tear't ! pox on't (does he come?) tear t of! 
Tous avhilft fbe fleeps, ] forrow for her ſake; &. 
Mz. Lord, fiter, with what an immodeſt impatieney, 
and diſgraceful ſcorn, do you put off your city tire] Im 
ſorry to think you imagine to right yourſelf, in wronging 
that which hath made both you and uus. 
_ *Gzrt. I tell you, I cannot endure it; I muſt be à lz. 
dy: do you wear your quoiff, with a London licket; your 
ſtamen petticoat, with two guards; the buffin gown, 
with the tuftaffitie cap, and the velvet lace : I muſt bet 
lady, and I will be a lady. I like fome humours of the 
city dames well: To eat cherries only at an angel 2 
pound, good; to dy rich ſcarlet, - black, pretty; to 
line a grogram gown clean through with velvet, tole- 
Table; their pure linen, their ſmocks of three pound a 
fmock, are to be born withall: but your mincing nice- 
ries, taffata pipkins, durance petticoats, and ſilver bod. 
kins—God's my life, as I ſhall be a lady, I cannot en- 
dure it. Is he come yet? Lord, what a long knight 
*tis'! And ever foe cry'd, ſhoot home—and yet I knew 
one longer — And ever ſhe cry d, ſhoot home; fa, la, 9, 
re, lo, la. | e e eas: 
Mil. Well, ſiſter, thoſe that ſcorn their neſt, oft flie 
with a ſick wing. n r 
Gir. Bow- bell“ 8 , 
Mil. Where titles preſume to thruſt before fit means 
to ſecond them, wealth and reſpect often grow ſullen, 
and will not follow. For ſure in this, I would for your 
| ſake I ſpake not truth. Where ambition of place goes be- 
fore fitneſs of birth, contempt and diſgrace follbæu. I heard 
a ſcholar once ſay, that Ulyſſes, when he counterfeited 
himſelf mad, yoak'd cats, and foxes, and dogs together, 
to draw his plough, whiles he followed and ſowed 15 N 
9 — 18 $008 : SEE ; U 
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ond put furs F judge them wy _ e citizens 2nd 


for courtiers; tradeſmen and ſoldiers, a goldſmith's daughter 

+ and a kni ma Well, fiſter, pray! pa iy father low. 
: t falt too. 

-. Als, poer Milli:ben/ Fam artids) Sikweride” 


thee, yet 1 fanh: nay, and lt vouchfate to call thee 

iter Mill, ſtill; for tho“ thou art not like to he a lady, 

as I am, yet ſure thou art a creature of God's making, 

and may'ſt peradventure be fav'd as ſoon as I, (does he 

come?) And ever and anon foe doubled im her fong. 

Now, (lady's my comfort) what a profane ape's Haters 

| Taylor Poldavis, pr'ythee fit it, fit it! is this a right Scat? 

| Does it clip cloſe ? and bear up round? + 
Pold. Fine and ſtifly, i faith; it will keep your thiphs 

ſo cool, and make your waiſt fo ſmall ! Here Was a fault 


in your body ; hut I have ſupplied the defect, with the 
ea effect of my ſteel inſtrument; which, tho' it have but 
the one eye, can ſee to wary the imperfection of the _ 


ortion. ; 

: Gir. Moſt edifying taylor! I proteſt, you — are 
moſt ſanctiſied members; and make many crooked thing 
go upright. How muſt I bear my hands? light? light? 

Hold. O ay, now you are in the lady faſhion, you 
muſt do all things light. Tread light, light; ay, and 
fall ſo: that's the court amble. [She trips about * Habt. | 
Gir, Has the court ne'er a trot ? 
Pold. No, but a falſe gallop, lady. | 
Gir. And he will not go to bed, „ 
Bet. The n Scan forſooth. 5 


E nter fir Paredes mr. T che; 2 mrs, Torben. 
Gir. Is my knight come? O the lord, my huſband f 
Siſter, do my cheeks look well? give me a little box o' 
the ear that I may ſeem to bluſh, Now, now! ſo, 
there! there! here he is! O my deareſt delight ; ord « 
lord ! and how does my knight? | ; 
Touch, Fie, with more modeſty. | 
Sir. Modeſty ! why, I am no citizen now. Mo- 
deſty! am I not to be married? y are beſt to ler me 


model now I am to be a lady. 5 Y 
ir Het, 


AY 5 Egfward. Hie 


Sir. Pet. Boldaeſs is a good faſhion, and.court-like;” 
ir. Ay, in a country lady I hope it is, as I ſhall be, | 
And how chance ye came no ſooner, knight 1 

Fir Pet. Faith, I was ſo entertained in the progreſwit) 
one count Epernoum, a Welch knight; we had a match 
at Baloon too with my lord Whachum, for four crowns. 

Gir. At Baboon? or ou and I will Play at la. 
boon in the country: 

Sir Pet. O ſweet lady, tis a ſtrong play with thearm, 

Sir. With arm or leg, or any other member, if it be 
a court-ſport. And when ſhall's be married, my knight} 

Sir Pet. I come now to conſummate it; and your fa 
ther may call a poor knight, ſon in law. | 
MM.. Touch. Sir, ye are come; what is not mine 0 

keep, I muſt not be ſorry to forego. A hundred pound 
land her grandmother left her; tis your's : herlelf (az Wi 
her mother's gift) is your's. But if you expect aught Wi 
from me, know, my hand and mine eyes open together ; ; 
I do not give blindly. Work upon that now. 

Sir Pet. Sir, you miſtruſt not my means? I am a knight. 

Touch. Sir, fir, what I know not, you will gie ms 
leave to ſay I am ignorant of. 

Mrs. Touch. Yes, that he is a Knight; I know where 
he had money to pay the gentlemen. uſhers. and, heralds 
their fees. Ay, that he is a knight, and ſo might you 
have been too, if you had been aught elſe than an ak, 
as well as ſome of your neighbours. An I thought you 
would not ha' been knighted, (as I am an honeſt, wo- 
man) I would ha' dubb'd you myſelf. I praiſe God, 1 
have where withal. But as for you, daughter 

Gir. Ay, mother, I muſt be a lady to- morrow: and 
by your leave, mother, (L ſpeak it not without my duty, 
but only in the right of my huſband) I mult take place of 
vou, mother. 

Mrs. Touch. That you ſhall, }ady-daughter ; ; and bare 
a coach as well as I too. 

Gir. Yes, mother. But, by your leave, Fa 9-0 (I 
ſpeak it not without my duty, but. only in my huſband's 
right) my coach-horſes mult take the wall of your 
coach-horfes, 

5 1 : Touch, 


* 
do 
8 
- 


Eokesrd be. 1 
Teach, Come, come, the day Fe e is ſupper- 


time. Uſe my houſe; 'the wedding folemnity 15 at my 
wite's coſt; thank me fornothing but my willing blefling : - 


for (I cannot feign) my hopes are faint. And, fir, re- 
ſpect my daughter : ſhe has refus'd for you, wealthy and 


boneſt matches; known good men, well monied, better 
traded, beſt reputed. - 


Gir. Body a truth, citizens citizens! ſweet knight, 
as ſoon as ever we are married, take me to thy m 
out of this miſerable city; preſently carry me out of the 
ſcent of Newcaſtle coal, and the hearing of Bow-bell, 1 
beſeech thee, down with me, for God's face. 

Touch, Well, daughter, I have read that old wit ſings: * 


2 greateſt rivers flow from little ſprings. 
Though thou art full, ' ſcorn not thy means at 2 ; 
He that has moſt drank, may fooneft be @ ehirft. 
Work upon that now. - 
All but Touchftene, Mildred, and Golding 4 
No, no; yonder ſtand my hopes. Mildred, come kither, 
daughter: And how approve you your ſiſter's faſhion? 
how do you fancy her choice? what doſt thou think ? 
Mil. J hope, as a ſiſter, well. | 
Touch, Nay but, nay, but how doeſt thou like her be. | 
kaviour and humour ? ſpeak free. 
Mil. J am loath to ſpeak ill; and yet, I am ſorry of 


: this I cannot ſpeak well. 


Touch, Well; very good; as I would wiſh : a modeſt 


anſwer. Golding, come hither : hither Golding. How 


doeſt thou like the knight, fir Flaſh ? does he not look 
big? how lik*ſ thou the elephant ? he fays, he has a 


caſtle in the coun 


try. 
Gold, Pray heaven, the elephant carry not his calle 
on his back. - 


Touch. Fore heaven, very well: but ſeriouſly, how 
doeſt repute him ? 


Gold. The beſt I can ſay of him is, I know him not. 
Touch. Ha, Golding, I I commend thee ; I approve 
thee ; and will make it appear, my affection is ſtrong to 


thee. My * her humour, and I will ha Dot 
o ; 


2934 


160 Famard Hoe. 


Doeſt thou ſee M/ daughter here ? ſhe is not fair, wel. 
favoured or ſo; indifferent; which modeft mitaſure öf 
beauty, ſhall not make it thy only Work to Watel her; 
nor ſufficient miſchance to ſuſpect her. Thou art to 
ardly;; ſhe is modeſt ; thou art provident; ſhe is careful, 
She's now mine: give me thy hand, ſhe's now thine | 
Work upon that now. . 

Gold. Sir, as your ſon, I honour you; and a as vont. 
vant, obey ou. 

Tauch. Say ſt thou To? ö Come hither, Mildred. Do 
you-ſee yon fellow ? He is a gentleman, (tho my prey, 
tice) and has ſomewhat to take too; a youth of ood 
hope; well friended, well parted. Are you me? ' You 
are his. Work you upon that new. 

Mil. Sir, Tam all your's; your body gave me ks; 
your care and love, happineſs of life: let your virtue fill 
direct it; for to your wiſdom I wholly diſpoſe myſelf. 

Texch. Say'ſt thou ſo? Be you two better acquainted; 
lip ber, lip her, knave ! fo, ſhut up: in. We mul 
wake holiday. [Exit Gold. and Mile 
This match ſhall on; for I intend toprove 
Which thrives the bef?, the mean, or lofty lobe: 

A he ther fit wedlock, voww'd *avixt like and Be; i 

Or prouder hopes, uhh daringly oerſirike | 

Their Place and means. [To the audience.} 77 Ain 
| time's expence, 

When ſeeming lightneſs bears a eral ſenſe. 

Work upon that now. | 


o DEP PIEL. 


Touch/tne, © G olan k and Mlle, fret e on the 2 ö 
the flall. 
2 ak: | ee, 1 maiſter F. rancis Wiki 4 
- maiſter Quickſilver l 4 50 


Enter Quickſi, der. 


Quick, Here, ſir— ump. Touch, 


Tuck. So, firs nothing bit Waok Quickſilver: (Wich- 
zut any familiar . will ferch To * R lng 


1055 { my points, fir? « [ia eee 
refal, Quick. Ay, forſooth— ump. ets after carr 
ine. Touch. How now, fir ! the dranken i Mp: o 600 


this morning? 


Nic. Tis but the coldneſs of my RY fouſocth. 3 
8 Touch. What! have you the cauſe natural for it? yare- 
Do WW very learned drunkard. I believe I ſhall miſs ſome of 
ren.” my filver-ſpoons, with your learning. The nuptial night 


will not moiſten your throat ſufficiently, but the morn- + 
ing likewiſe muſt rain her dews into your 1.5 
weland, - 

Quick. An't pleaſe you, fir, we did but drink (ump)- 
to the coming off of the knightly bridegroom. - . 

Touch. To the coming off an him? 

Nucl. Ay, forſooth; we drunk to his coming on 
(ump) when we went to bed; and now we are up, we 
muſt drink to his coming off: for that's the chief honour 
of a ſoldier, fir, and therefore we muſt drink ior mich ö 
the more to it, forſooth - ump. 

Touch. A very capital reaſon! So that you go to bed” 
late, and rife early to commit drunkenneſs: Vou fulfill 
the ſcripture very ſufficient wickedly, forſooth. 

Pick, The knight's men, forſooth, be ſtill a' their - 
knees at it—ump z and becauſe * tis for your 3 far, I. 
would be loth to flinch. * 

Touch, J pray, fir, e'en to em v again then: y*are one 
of the ſeparated crew ; one of my wite's faction, and my 
young lady's ; with whom, and with their great e 
Iwill have nothing to do. 

Dick, So, fir, now I will go keep =y (ump) credit 
with them; ; an't pleaſe you, fir. 

Touch, In any caſe fir, lay one cup of ſack more a” 
your cold ſtomach, I beſeech you. 

Duck. Ves, forſooth. [Exit Quick. 
Touch, This is for my credit! Servants ever maintain 
drunkenneſs in their maſter's houſe, for their maſter's cre- : 
dit; a good idle ſerving-man' s reaſon! I thank time, 
the night is —_ I ne'er wak'd to ſuch colt : I _— 

Ye 


\ 


= 
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bear what thoughts they utter this morning. 


vancement the honeſt and orderly induſtry and Gil 


52 N , 
4 . "YL N 1 : EGS 
F | 0 


ve ſtow'd more forts of fleſh in our bellies tha ow; 
Noah's ark received: and for wine— why my houſe tum 
giddy with it: ahd more noiſe in it than at a con 
Ah me even beaſts condemn our gluttony]! Well, 1 

aur city's fault; which, becauſe we commit ſeldom, N 
commit the more ſinfully. We loſe no time in our ſe. 
ſuality, but we make amends for it: O that we would dd 
ſo in virtue, and religious negligences! But ſee, here ac BY © 
all the ſober parcels my houſe can ſhew. I'll eaves droy, 


++ 


| Enter Golding and Mildred. _ : 

+ Gold, But is it poſſible, that you ſeeing your fifer 
1 to the bed of a knight, ſhould contain your il. 
ections in the arms of a *prentice? © © oo | 

Mil. J had rather make up the garment of my il. 
fections in ſome of the ſame piece, than, like a fool, 
0 gowns of two colours, or mix ſackcloth with 
attin. | 1 
+ Gold. And do the coſtly garments, the title and fame 
of a lady, the faſhion, obſervation, and reverence pro- 
per to ſuch preferment, no more inflame you, than ſuck, 
convenience as my poor means and induſtry can offer to 
your virtues ? | 
Mil. I have obſerv'd that the bridle given to thoſe vi- 
olent flatteries of fortune, is ſeldom recover'd : they 
bear one headlong in defire, from one novelty to another: 
and where thoſe ranging appetites reign, there is ever 
more paſhon than reaſon ; no ſtay, and ſo no happineh. 
Theſe haſty advancements are not natural. Nature hath 
—_— legs, to go to our objects; not wings, to fly to 
em. wy | 
Gold. How dear an object you are to my defires, I 
cannot expreſs ; whoſe fruition would my maſter's abſo-, 
lute conſent and yours vouchfafe me, I ſhould be ablo- 
lately happy. And tho? it were a grace, ſo far beyond 
my merit, that I ſhould bluſh with unworthineſs to fe- 
ceive it; yet thus far, both my love and my means ſhall 
aſſure your requital : you ſhall want nothing fit for yout 
birth and education. What increaſe of wealth and ad. 


be to by me. I will ever make your contentment the 
end of my endeavours :. I will lave you. above all; and 
only your grief ſhall be my miſery, r en m 
felicit b. 

Rents Ford upon that . y my — he-woes 


honeſtly and orderly. He ſhall be the anchor of my hope. 
Look ye, ſee the re 1 21 


far cap, drunk. 


fal. Drunk now downright, o my fidelity | PTS 
2uick, Am pum pullieo, * — quoth . 
Caliver. 

1 Fie! fellow Quickſilver, what a pickle are you 


9 l. Pick ickle in thy throat. Zounds, pickle! 
Ja, ha, ho! morrow, knight Petronel: morrow, 


for the honour of knighthood. | 
Cold. Why how now, fir, do you know where you 


are ? 


where am I ? 
Gold. Go to, go to; for ſhame go to bed, and ſleep 


his houſe, 

' Quick, Shame! what ſhame? 1 thought thou would' & 
ſhew thy bringing up: an thou wert a gentleman as I am, 
thou would'ſ think it no ſhame to be drunk. Lend me 
ſome money; ſave my credit. I muſt dine with the 
ſcrving-men and their wives: and their wives, ſirrah. 
Gold. Een who you will; Tl not lend thee bree 
pence. 

- Wick, Sfoat, lend me dome mony: 8 Hof theu not 


Hyren here? 


Mg Why, how now, frrah? what vein's this, 


a 167 | 


aur trade will afford in any, I doubt not, will be a- 


F nter Quickfiloer, A a towel lens bis eie Ti nyt | 
| Quicł. Eaſtward hoe! Holla, Je Pampered jade 1. 


lady Goldſmith. Come off, beide with a counterbuff, 


2uick, Where I * why, "blood, you joulthead, 


out this immodeſty : thou ſham'ſt both my maſter and. 
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164 —FEiaftard Hee. 
c © Duick. Whe cries on murder s Lauy, 7 N Hos 
does our nraſter ? pr ythee cry, Eattward hoe? 

Leuch, Sixrab, farrah, y; are paſt your hiceup.n now, þ 


lee; you re drunk. 115 4 * 4 THEE 1 : 2 30601 . 
Quick. Tis for your credit, "maſter, FRG va 


Touch. And I hear you keep a eee town, by 

_ Daick. Tis for your eredit, maſte r. 

Touch. And what you are out in caſh, 1 | 

Quick, So do]: my father's a me ae 

that now. Eaſtward hoe! . 
Touch. Sir, Eaſtward hoe will make * you 8⁰ Weſtwant 
hoe. I will no longer diſhoneſt my houſe, ndr endanger 
my ſtock with your licenſe. . There, fir; there's Your 
indenture. All your apparel (that I muſt know); is on 
your. back: and from this time my door is ſhut to 
you, From me be free; but for other freedom, and the 
monies you have waſted, Eaftward hoe ſhall not ler 
you. 
Quick. Am I free o my fetters? Rent: fly with 200 
in thy mouth: and now I tell thee, Tenn — 

Touch. Good fir! 4 

Buick. When this eternal fabbanch of my ** | 

E: ouch. Well ſaid ; change your gold-ends for your ply 
en 

_ Buick, Did live feet fend in my avanton e 

Tauch. What then, fir? F 

Duick, I was à courtier in the & pany courts, and 2 
Andrea was my name- 

Touch. Good maſter Don Andrea, will you. mand. 

" Buick, Sweet nn will you lend me ng 
lings? 

Touch. Not a penny. 

Quick. Not a penny? I have friends, and, I have ac 
quaintance, I will paſs at thy ſhop poſts, and throw rot · 
ten eggs at thy gn: Work cher that noa. 

Li,, [aggeriths 
aneh. Now, farrab, you,” hear you; ou an 
me no more neither: not an hour longer. 4 Str ta 083 


Celd. What mean you h e oat; 


hs HR , 
[1 7 * * 4 . 1 1 
1 2 * 3 1 14 * \ 


 Eaftward Hye 


\ 


— 


pg 
. 
49 
* 
Gees 


1 
1329 
1 
= 6 

1 ; | X 5 


"How ; : | . 
at | Touch, I mean to give thee thy freedom: and wat ith 
o, freedom my daughter: and with my daughter, a fa- 


ther's love. And with all theſe ſuch a portion as ſhall 


„ nake knight Petronel himſelf envy thee.” V'are both 
e greed; are ye net f , rm eee 
nde, With all ſubmiſſion both of thanks. and duty. 
7h. Well then, the great power of heaven bleſs and 
% confirm you! And, Golding, that my love to thee may 


not ſhew leſs than my wife 's love to my eldeſt daughter, 


ward WW thy marriage feaſt ſhall equal the knight's and hers. 
ger Cold. Let me beſeeeh you, no, ſir. The ſuperfluity 
your and cold meat left at their nuptials will with bounty fur- 
n ih ours. The groſſeſt prodigality is ſuperfluous coſt of 
t 0 the belly : nor would I with any invitement of ſtates or 
the WW friends, only your reverend preſence and witneſs ſhall ſuf- 


kciently grace and confirm uu. e 
Touch, Son, to mine | own. boſom; take her and my 


ck lefing. The nice fondling, my lady, fir— reverence, 
df that I muſt not now preſume to call daughter, is ſoraviſh'd 
jo with deſire to hanſel her new coach, and ſee her knight's 
13 Eaſtward caſtle, that the next morning will ſweat with 
yo her buſy ſettmg forth. Away will ſhe and her mother; 
ir and while their preparation is making, ourſelves with 
. ſome two or three other friends, will conſummate the 
ud humble match, we have in God's name concluded. | 
1 'Trs to my abiſbꝰ; for ] have often read. 


Fit birth, fit age, keep long a quiet bed. 
Tis to my wiſh z for tradeſmen (well tis known ). 
Get abith more eaſe, than gentry keeps his aun. 


Enter Security. | 9 SY 

Secu. My privy gueſt, luſty Quickſilver, has drunk 
too deep of the bride-bowl; but with a little ſleep he is 
much recover'd: and I think is making himſelf ready to 
be drunk in a gallanter likeneſs. My houſe is as *twere 
the cave, where the young  out-law boards the ſtol'n 
vails of his occupation: And here, when he will revel it 
in his prodigal fimilitude, he retires to his trunk; and (I 
way {ay ſoftly) his punk. He dares truſt me with the 
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keeping of both; for 1 an cn if, Hina 


- Security, the famous uſurer. 


Enter Quickfilver,. in his SP Ang * 
lant breeches and  focki "gs gartering ve e 
following. © 

[ Buick, Come, old Security, thou father of deflragiy; 

th' indented ſheepſkin is burn'd, wherein I was wrayy 

and I am now looſe, to get more children of perditihy 
into thy uſurous bonds. Thou feed'ft my letchery, ul 

T thy covetouſneſs. Thou art pander to me, for ny 

wench: and I to thee, for thy coulinage. . K 

runs thro court and country. 

Secu. Well ſaid, my ſubtle Quickſilver. Thoſe ky 
ope the doen" n world's felicity.. The dullet 
forehead ſees it. Let not mr. Courtier think he carries dl 
the knavery on his ſhoulders, I have known. poor Hob 
in the country, that has worn hob-nails-on's ſhoes, have 
as YE LOWER he An 
in's ca 

l. Why, man, tis the London nigen t0 Unit 
if virtue be 15 0, tis but a ſcape to the nett of villain. 
They that uſe. it fimply, thrive ſimply, I wn 
Weight and faſhion makes goldfmiths euckolds; 


Enter S def evith — — s. doublet, cloak, mae, 
N Here, fir, put off the other. half of your" ha 


Decl. Well faid, ſweet Syndefy, bring forth my 
bravery 
Now let my. Side uteri their fle conceal'd: 
I now am free; and now will juſtify ß, 
My trunks and punks, Avant, dull flat-cap, cen? 
Via, the curtain that ſhadowed Borgia! 
There lie, thou huſk of my envaſſall'd ſtate. 


I, Sampſon, now have burſt the Tae Fx. 


And i in thy lap, my lovely Dalila, | 
PU he ; and ſnore out my enfranchis'd ſtate; 


FE 


{ 


When Sa e N 50 
1 2 and flrength increaſed | then 5 


me i | 

A , hold no more, nor cup, nor can; With CH 
10 * But did them all deſpeſe. We 

vol. WW 0/7 Touch fone, now aurite to thy Pe” * 

uri ee baſe gold nas: 

wink uickſiver, not no more e „ 

Bon, ee, Touch one. 

ot, dad, haſt thou ſeen my running geking refs to 
tion | day YE 


nl Secu. That I have, Frank. The oller 0'th* Cock 
m dreſs'd him for a breakfaſt. ; 

hes, Nuict. What did he eat him? | 

Fil Secu. No; but he eat his breakfaſt for Arefling un; 
Duc ſo dreſs'd him for breakfaſt. 
teſt nick. O witty age, where age is youngin wity 
$ al Ard all youths avords hae g ray . 
Job e Sec. But, alas, — W willalt abe maintain -d 
de? your place maintain'd it before. | 


Quick, Why, and I maintain'd my place. In to the 
court; another manner of place for maintenance, I hope, 
than the filly city. I heard my father ſay, I heard my 
mother fing, an old ſong and a true: Thou art a fhe fool, 
mt, and know” ft not *what belongs to our male wiſdom. I ſhall 
; be a merchant, forfooth{! traſt my eſtate in a wooden 
WF trough, as he does! What are theſe ſhips, but tennis-balls 
for the wind to play withall? Toft from one wave to 
another: now under-line, now over the houſe: Some- 
times brick-wall'd againſt a rock, fo that the guts fly out 
again: ſometimes ſtruck under the wide hazard, and fare- | 
well mr. merchant!! ; 
Sy, Well, Frank, well ; the ſons you fay are uncer- 

tain; but he that ſails 3 in your court- ſeas, ſhall find'eni ten 
times fuller of hazard; wherein to ſee what is to be ſeen, 
b torment more than a free ſpirit can indure: But when 
you come to ſuffer, how many injuries ſwallow. you? 
What care and devotion muſt you uſe to humour an im- 
perious lord; proportion your looks to his looks; 
of 10 his miles; fit your fails to the 59 of his 
> | : Qui eh. 
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roaſt. And when my honourable lord lays it ſhall, be 


uncertainty and loſs: let em keep their goods on dy 


thirty or forty i'the hundred, ſo we may have it wit 


Quiel. Tuſh! he u re Journey-onan. in his craft 
1 de, tha rr tau; e 
Syn. But he's worſe than a. 'prentice that does it: 0 
only humouring the lord, but every creweher. bearer, ever 
groom, that by indulgence. and intelligence crept into 
favour, and by panderiſm into his chamber; he rules f 


_ my worſhipful raſcal (the groom of his cloſe. ſtool) | 

Hays it ſhall not be thus ; claps the door after him, and 
who dares enter? A *prentice, quoth you? tis but t 
learn to live, and does that diſgrace a man? he that nit 
hardly, ſtands firmly ; but he that riſes with eaſe, a 
falls as eaſily. bs 
b , A pox: on you, Who taught vou this won 
ity ? 
Secu. Tis along of this witty age, mr. Francis, by 
indeed, mrs. Syndefie,- all trades complain of i inconyeni. 
ence; and therefore, tis beſt to have none. The mer. 
chant he complains, and lay s, traffick is ſubject to muck 


land with a vengeance, and not expoſe other mens ſub- 
ſtances to the mercy of the winds, under protection ofa 
wooden wall, as mr. Francis ſays, and all for greedy 
defire to inrich themſelves with unconſcionable gan, tyo 
for one, or ſo; where I, and ſuch other honeſt men as live 
by lending of money, are content with moderate : profit 


quietneſs, and out of peril of wind and weather, rather 


than run thoſe dangerous courſes of trading as they do, 


Quick. Ay, dad, thou may'ſt well be call'd + 5 
for thou takeſt the ſafeſt courſe. | 
Secu. Faith, the quieter, and the more * contented; 


and, out of doubt, the more godly. For n i 
their courſes are never pleaſed, but ever repining again 
heaven: one prays for a weſterly wind to carry his ſip 
forth, another for an eaſterly to bring his ſhip home; 
and at every ſhaking of a leaf, he falls into an agony, 
to think what danger his ſhip i is in on ſuch a coaſt ; and 
ſo forth. The farmer he is ever at odds with the wes 

iber: ſometimes the clouds have been too barrep ; ; fome- 


1 times 


fines the heavens forget forgit thamielres;- their dagen an 

ſwer not their ; ſometimes che ſeaſon fall 5c 
Fruitful ;_ corn W price, and ſo forth. Ih ar- 
tifcer, he's all for a yr an if Kis trade be too 
full, or fall ſhort of his expectation, then falls he ont 
of joint. Where we, that trade in nothing but mo- 
ney, are free from all this. We are pleas d with all 
weathers: let it rain, or hold up; be calm or windy ; 
ſet the ſeaſon be whatſoever ; let trade go how it will ; 
we take all in good part; een what pleaſe. the hea- 
yens to ſend us; ſo the ſun ſtand not fill, and the moon 
--_ uſual returns; and make up days, months, and 


"Quick. And you have good ſecurity? 3 
. Ay, marry, Frank, that's the ſpecial point. 
Paick, And yet, forſooth, we muſt have trades to live 

withall: for we cannot ſtand without legs, nor fly 8 
out wings; and a number of ſuch ſcurvy phraſes. No, I 
fay ſtill, he that has wit, let kim live by bs wit: he that 
has none, let him be a tradeſman. 4 Ys 

Secu. Witty maiſter Francis 
'Tis pity any trade ſhould dull that quick brain of u 
Do but bring knight Petronel into my parchment-toils 
once, and you ſhall never need to toll in any trade, o my 
credit! Vou know his wife's lands? 

Quick. Even to a foot, fir ; I have been often. there : 
a pretty fine ſeat ; good land; all i intire, within itſelf. 

Secu. Well wooded * 

Quick. Two hundred pounds worth of wood, ready. to 
fell: and a fine ſweet-houfe, that ſtands juſt i in "the midſt 
ont; like a prick in the midft of a circle. Would I'were 
your farmer, for an hundred pound ginn 

Secu. Excellent mr. Francis, how I do long to dothee 
good ! How I do hunger and thir ſt to have the honour to 
enrich thee ! ay, even to die, that thou mighteſt inherit my 
living ; eden hunger and thirfi— for o my religion, mr. 
43 and ſo tell knight Fetronel, I do it to do him a 
pleaſure. 

1 Marty dad, his horſe are now corping up, 10 


bear 


ail den lend hin 


. n 


dere are een, thy fable 0 


| em in? 10 19 4 4h 2 77 14 
| (i Sec. ach. ur r. Fr: 15 dae e 895 | 
© "able out of doors ; in a greater, matter! I vill plan | 
ghim, but not in, — | 
Quiet. A pox of » our * a thirft! Well, du 
8 T let him have money. All he could ANYWAY, A is (a 
ſtowed on a ſhip, now bound for Virginia: the fame o 
which voyage is ſo: cloſely convey'd, that his 7 new [ad 
nor any of her friends know it. Notwithſtanding, y 
ſoon as his lady's hand js gotten to the ſale of her een 
ance, and yeu have furniſh'd him with money, he vil 
inſtantly hoiſt ſail and away. 
Secu. Now a frank gale of wind go with him, mile 
Frank! We have too few ſuch knight adlventurers. Who 
would not fell away competent certainties to purchaſ 
- (with any danger) excellent uncertainties ? Vour tris 
knight venturer ever does it. Let his wife * to &, 
he ſhall have his money to day. 

Quick. To-morrow ſhe ſhall, dad, before ſhe goes iu. 
to the country. To work her to which action with the 
more engines, I purpoſe preſently to prefer my ſweet dune 
Here, to the place of her gentlewoman; whom you {fr 

79 the more credit) ſhall preſent as your friend's daughter; 
il a gentlewoman of the country, new come up with a wil 
bl for a while to learn faſhions, forſooth, and be toward ſome 
lady; and ſhe ſhall buz pretty deviſes into her lady ser 
feeding her humours ſo ſerviceably las the manner $ ſuck 
'as ſhe is, you know.) 0 
Secu. True, good ood maiſter Francis. 
 Ovick. That ſhe ſhall keep her port open to any this 
ge commends to her. 
Secu. O'my religion, a moſt faſhionable 1 pro jeft! 4 
good ſhe ſpoil the lady, as the lady ſpoil 2 kor l 
three to one of one ſide. Sweet mrs. Syndefy; how att 
you bound to maſter Francis! I do not doubt to lee you 
-ſhortly wed one of the head men of our ci 7. 
Synd. But, ſweet F my PEP mall * * Sr 
'proſcut ET 2 n 
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Tate broken the ige to 
Fark the knight's houſe : 


7h | od 'me pray thee, with al 
lat Joi Fuſe P. ome 4 iz aka . 
| Secu. Command n me, vides Frdiths? 3 To bimger and 
lad thirft to do thee fervice. Come, ſweet mrs. Synne, 
be: take leave of my Winifred, and we wil e meet 
fk, maiſter Francis, at our Iady's. © 
a Eimer Winifred above. Ae Kei V# 
| Win. Where 18 65 cuz there? Cuz . Ai 5017 
Sect. Ay, Wümy! Dee SIO BY 1 Che AO I 
' in. Wilt thou ebme in; ſweet cur?” Vit 20h 
Secu. Ay, Lond preſently: * . ar. 


Quick. Ay, Winny, quoth he; dern all ek do, 

Poor man: he may well cut off her name at Winny. O 
tis an egregious pander! What will not an uſurous knave 

be, ſo he may be rich? O tis a notable Jew's-tramp! 
I hope to live to fee dog's meat made of the old ufurer's 
fleſh, dice of his bones, and indentares of his ſæin. And 
yet his ſkin is too thick to make parchment; 'twould 
make good boots for a peter-man to catch ſalmon in. 
Your only ſmooth ſkin to make fine vellum, is your pu- 
ntan's ſkin 3 they be the ſmootheſt, and flcekeſt mr of 
a coun | 
Enter fir Petrone), in Bibel * a rid e 

Petr. TI out of. this wicked town, as faſt a8 my 
borſe can trot: here's now no good action for a man to 
ſpend his time in. Taverns grow dead; ordinaries are 
blown up; plays are at a ſtand; houſes of hoſpitality at 
a fall: not a feather waving, nor a = poi gingling any 
where: I'll away inftantly. 

Quick, Y'ad beft take ſome crowns in your purfe, 
cal 3, or elle Your eaſt ward caſtle will fmoak but mi- 

Petr. O Frank! wy caftte alas all the caſtes 2 
we built with air, thou know ſt. 15 
_ Quick, I know it, kni ght; and therefor wonder 
Whither your lady is going. 

Petr. Faith, to ſeek her e 1 think” 1 laid. 1 
had a caſtle and land eaſtward; and eaſtward fhe will, 
Ri. without 


* 92 R 
-ithout enen ieh. 1 Her coach and the's bf the 
ſun muſt meet full butt: and the ſun being out- ie 
with hey = bhi glory, the fears he goes welbward 
: imſelf. 

e And I fear, ke her inchanted caſtle bebomn 
able, her ladyſhip will return and follow his example, 

Herr. O that ſhe would have the grace! for I ſhall nene 

be able to pacify her, when ſhe ſees herſelf deceived ſo, 

' Quick. As eaſily as can be. Tell her ſhe miſtobk you 

directions 3 and' that ſhortly yourſelf will down With hit 
to approve it; and then, cloath but her crouper in a ng 
gown, and you may drive her any way you liſt: for thek 
women, fir, are like Eſſex calves, you muſt wriggle ch 
on by the tail ſtill, or they will never drive orderly, 
Petr. But alas! ſweet Frank, thou know'ſt my abilt 
vill not-furniſh her blood with thoſe coſtly. humours. * 
Quiet. Caſt that coſt on me, fir. I have ſpoken Fr 
qalp: old pander, Security, for money, or commodity; aid 
ä — (if you will). I know he will procure you. 

Petr. Alas, what commodity? 

Buick. Why, fir 7 What ſay you to figs and raiſons? 
Petr. A plague of figs and raiſons, and all fuch fral 

- commodities! -we ſhall make nothing of em. 

Duick.. * n fir, what fay you to forty pound n 

Toalted beef? 
Petr. Out upon #1 I 1 leſs fomach to that than to 
che figs and raiſons. III out of town, though I ſojoin 
-with a friend of mine: for ſtay here I muſt not; my ce 
- Gitors have laid to arreſt me; and I have no friend und! 
heaven but my ſword to bail me. 

Quick. God's me, knight, put em in a ſufficient firs 
rather than let your ſword bail you: let em take ther 
choice; either the King's- Bench or the Fleet, or whit 
of the two Counters they like beſt ; for, n the Kopp 
node of em. 

Petr. Well, F rank, there i is no jeſti jeſting with my  earnek 
© neceſſity thou know'ſt if 1 NET ry reſent money 5 
1 8 ue as Ant * a lh * ME 
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admin: as 
| > ITY 3 TAROT ING ._ PRES - i 
Aci. Why, then, ſir, in earneſt, if you can get your.. 7: 
wife lady to ſet her Rand to the ſale of her inheritance, I 
the blood-hound Sefurtty, Wi ling Buy Foggy, l 


1 


you inſtantl 7. enn 
Petr, There ſpake an . To bring her to which 
conformity, I mult fain myſelf extreamly amprous; and 
alledging urgent excuſes. for my ſtay behind, part with 
her as paſſionately, as ſhe would from her foiſting-hound.. 
' 9ick... You haye the ſow, by the right ear, fir! I war- 
rant there was never child long'd more to ride a-cock-. 
| torſe, or wear his .new coat, than ſhe longs to ride in 
ker new coach. She would long for every: thing; when 
he was a maid 5 and now ſhe will run mad for em. 111 
hy my life ſhe will have every year four children; and 
what charge and change of humour you muſt endure 
while ſhe is with child; and how ſhe will tie you to 4 i 
tackling. till ſhe be with child, a dog would hot endure... 
Nay, there is no turnſpit dog bound to his wheel more, 
ſervilely than you ſhould be to her wheel: for as that dog 
can never climb the top of his wheel; but when the top 
comes under him; ſo. ſhall, you never climb the top of 
her contentment, but when ſhe is under ou. 
Petr. Slight, how thou terrifieſt nen): 
Hick, Nay, hark you, fir; What nurſes, what mid- 
wives, what fools, what phyficians, what cunning. Wo- 
nen_muſt be ſoughe for (fearing; ſametimes ſhe f be- 
witch'd, ſometimes in a conſumption} to tell her tales, c 
to talk bawdy to her, to make her laugh, to give her 
gliters, to let her blood under the tongue, and betwixt 
the toes? How ſhe will revile and. kiſs you ſpit in your 
face, and lick ĩt off again? How ſhe will vaunt you.are her 
creature? ſhe made you. of nothing; how ſhe could have. 
had a thouſand marks jointure: ſhe could have been made | th 
a lady by a Scotch knight, and. never ha married him: 
dhe could have had panados in her bed every morning: 1 
how ſhe ſet you up, and how ſhe. wilk pull you down; . 
you'll never be able to Rand of your legs to indure it. | i= 
Petr. Out of my fortune ! What a death is my life | 
bound face to face tot. The-beſt- is, a large time: fit 4 
conſcience is bound ta wd. Marriage 1s but a form 
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me Das mee To 
in the ſchool | of policy, to which ſcholars ſit faften'd on: 
ly with painted chains. Old en 8 Jaun * 
ne er the farther off with me 1:6 115497 
Quick. T hereby lies a tale, 2 1. The old ufuren ll, 
be here inſtantly, with my punk i wag whom, yon 
know, your lady has promiſt me to entertain for (hat 
gentlewoman; and he (with a purpoſe to feed on-yo} 
invites you moſt ſolemnly by me to upper, on ga e 
- * Perr. It falls ont excellently prog 1 fee, defixe of gain 
makes jealouſy: venturous. ¶ Enter: Girtred, 
See, Frank, here comes my lady: "Eng how the view 
thee! the khows thee not T-think: *_ brayery. R 
Gir. How now? who are you, F d135:17m0 46 17 
Quiel. One one F rancis kae, an t pla 
yay ladyſhip. From [IG 7 Fe 
ir. Gocke s my dign nity ! 2s: 0 1 am Aa lady, if he didnt 
make me bluſh that mine n ſtood a- water: would L 
were unmarried again! 7 220267 od 
BM AN 2/208 wer Sealing and Hal. We SI 
Wirres my woman, I pray? any f d 
774 r, madam; ſhe now comes to atte trend von. 
Secu. God ſave my honourable knight, and . aan 
ſhip's lady | 1 „ Tf, - 
Sir. Y'are yer velcone; you ouſt not put 
ue Ty a «ll I know. Bt 
ecu, No, m * 
ther pleaſure, I will not preſume. — 
Gir. And is this ene, 8 daughter new comean 
of the country 2 þ' 
Secu. She is, madam and -one. that has: Aale — 
a ſpecial care to beſtow. in ſome honourable. lady's ſer- 
vice; to put her out of her honeſt humours, forſooth; 
for ſhe had a great deſire to be a nun, an't pleaſe you. 
Gir. A nun] what nun? a nun anne a nun 
adjective : 8905 1 A 7000 
Serv. A nun ſubſtantive, a 1 hope, if a nun 
bb a noun. But I mean, d, vow'd maid of. BY 
_ order. 55 ; 
Sir. I' Wh bet to be a "maid of the onder, 1 war- 
rant you — and can you do any work _ to a lady's 


chamber? | Hu. 


fin) 172 wel ſaid ; | hold up has: dae your head, ob; 

ml, come hither 2 little. n Wi 8 
00 . T thank your ladyſhip, - 4 BY a OO 8 Eos 

ber . And hark yon, good man, Lok may put on your 


my faſhion now; not of my knight's, maid. 


Eir. And draw all my ſervants in Nw 3 3 15 85 
my counſel; and tell me tales; in my - 
and read on a book ſometimes, when I am bufy ; and 
laugh at country gentle women; and command any thing 
in the houſe for my retainers; and care not what you 


5 ſpend, for it is all mine; and in any caſe, be ſtill a maid, - 
1 whatſoever you do, or whatſqever any man can 2 do u unto 


you, . 2 32:6 


Gir. Very well: you ſhall ride in my Lock with me 
into the country to- morrow morning. Come, knight, 6 
wn thee let's make a W and to bed Re- 
. Nay, good madam; this night I have” a ſhort” 
ſupper at home waits on his worſhi ig acceptation, | 
Gir. By my faith, but he not 80, fir; I ſhall 7 
ſwoon and he ſup from me. N 


Eir. Ay, by lady, fir, rather than I loſe ee: 
come in I ſay: as I am a lady, you ſhall not go. 
Puick. I told him, what a burr he had gotten. - 7; 
Secu. If you will not ſup from your knight, madam, 
3 entreat your lady do ſup at ar dp Wick! 


Gir. No, by my faith, fir; then we cannot be a bed 
ſoon enough after ſupper. TILT E 
Petr. What a medicine is this Well, mr. Seen. 
you are new married, as well as I ;' I hope you are bound 

3 well: we muſt honour our young wives, you know. 
Wick, In policy, dad, til to-morrow Teas TANG. 
„ en 


hat- now I do not look on you. -I muſt have 8 850 5 
No, forſooth, madam; of yours. 5347 + 


t me riddles; 


ecu, J warrant your ladyſhip for that. 4 19 338 


Ear. Pray thee forbear; ſhall be loſe his provid k. * 


13 j 7 3» N Es * a 
break faſt with me. 5 . : 
+ * 2 * I * #F Y 
. * 1 2 > 0 * oe , 82 s 


"Sex, T thank your good worſhi 
Bl 16th yh 44 fir. nerd 

7. Come, Fiveet knight, co 
cla bo 


We Af n. f Seen. 1 Fob ” 


Enter Pare, Rrichfiboer, Seca, a a 
| 1 mifred. 
Perr Hanks for your feaft- like 


angie; 
Security. I am ſorry y reaſon my inflant 
©1300 5 to by long a. voyage as Virginia) I am without 
mies, by any kind amends, to ſhew how affe 
2m I take your 1 and to confirm by ſome worthy. 
ceremony a perpetual league of friendſhip betwixt us. 
Secu. Excellent knight, let this be, 8 
of inviolabte friendſhip: 1 [am new married wo this fiir 
tlewoman you know; | 
tho' I be ſ ay 
unto you, to make you g 
to the firſt child I am Ried with! nd Nesterd 
me goſſip I beſeech you, if you vleaſe to accept it. 
Petr. In the higheſt degree of gratitude, 'my "moſt 
worthy goflip ; for confirmation of which friendly t title, 
let me entreat my fair goſſip, your wife Here, to accept 
this diamond, and. keep it as my gift to her firſt child; 
whereſoever my fortune 1 in event of my voyage. ſhall be- 
Sees How wedlock 1 make you iy 
Secr. How now, m ! 
of ſo noble « favour? $54 I charge you, 288 all Af. 
fection; and (by way of taking your leave) 2 bald- 
* your lips to our honourable goſſi P- "I * 
ick. 


— imo. the gh 3 
Secu. 2 My learne —' 
ſel here, mr. Bramble the lawyer * perus d them 
nd within this-baur I wilt bring the ſetivencs with them 
to your worſhipful lady. 

?:tr. Good mr. Bramble, I will here take my leave of 
E ſend you fortunate pleas, fir, and con- 
tentious clients. 


Bram. And you forexight winds, ar. and 4 forru 8 2 


Aut Krit. 
FEnter a Meſſenger... FROGS 
Na,. Sit Petranel, here are thee os four gene 
defire to ſpeak with you. x 


Petr. What are the 
They, are your. followers in | this a 
n captain Seagull, and his aflociates ;_ I met them: 
Petr. Let them enter, I pray you. L kn whey 
to be gone, for their fiay is dangerbus. 8 


Enter Sea Hl, Se WEST Ma. nr 

Sea. God e Ari colonel. _ 

. Petr. Welcome,, good captain- Seagull; and * "he 
xentlemen ! If you will ocean 
n ot wg 1 4t 
ing, we will there REN 
and take beat to.aur ſhip with all = > phat IP 

Spend. Defer it no — I beſcech you, firs but 23 
Jour voyage is hitherto carried cloſely, and in another 
rightly nan: ſo for your own ſafety, and ours, let it 

be continued ; our meeting. and. ſpeedy purpoſe. of de- 
parting, known to as "= tax it is a 1 


H * f Ty ict. 


Enter mrs. Fond, and mrs. Gazer. 
Fond. Come, {ſweet miſtreſs Gazer, let 5 watch her 
450 ſee my lady Flaſh take coach. 

Sax. O'my word, here's a moſt fine place to ſtand in. 
Did you fee the new ſhip launch'd laſt day, mrs. Fond? 
Fond. O God, and we citizens mould loſe ſuch 2 

* I warrant 8 will be double as many ceople 
to ſee her take coach, as there were to ſee. it take water. 
Fond. O] ſhe's married to a fine caſtle e 
they ſay. 
Coz But there are no giants in the caſtle, are there? 


Fon 0H 's 


* | 
"art AR Well adviſed," captain; 1 dere. 
. money this morning to diſpatch all our dep: 
18 Bring thoſe gentlemen at night to the place appointed; 
. and with our ſkins full of e pet 1 * era | 
, | by the vantage, and away. | = 
1 Spend. We will not fail but be there; he: MEET 
1 Pet. Goodmorrow, good captain, and my ink 1 
Wi) ſociates ! health and all ſovereignty to my beautifl goſ. 
What fip:- For you, Ws, We mall ſee you «dra with the 
14 Wn” 1 
cri See. With ——— and crowns to my Ronounlle 
i gobp ; ; 1 4 bunger and thirſt to do 2 Jou good, os FE 
—— Fi nter a Conchinas 3 in bafte i in's froek; Freds Tp 
tt Coach. Here's a ſtir when citizens ride out of wm 
4H indeed, as if all: the houſe were afire ! "ſlight, ret — 
„ not Sive a man leave to eat's breakfaſt foie he Tiſes; / 
\" 1 Enter Hamlet, à footman, in ha ſte. eg 
\ Ham. What coachman? my lady? $ WR for basel 
5008 her ladyſhip's ready to come down. 
„ Enter Potkin, a tankers beurer: £09 
12 Pot. *Sfoot, Hamlet, are you mad? whither run you 
By now ? you ſhould bruſh up my old miſtreſs. | 
1 | Enter Syndefy. © 
9 I N What, Potkin? you muſt put off your ranked 
mw and put on your blue coat, and wait _ mrs, 'Touch- 
* ſtone into the country. - +77. {nh 
4 Per. Iwill forfoots; profevdy; 1) i 3 1! - (Exit 
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Fund. O, no! 2 ay her knight ab em all, and 


Ls he was knighted. SIO) 
, Ge ue to God herladythip would: come.away L 


9 "Th: | ir An n 5 1 5 e 
wo nter Gim, are, Canal Rand Elan. Fur. 
. She comes! ſhe comes | ſhe comes 


Gaz. Fond. Pray heaven bleſs your ladyſhip E 44 

Gir. Thank you, good people; my coach, for the 
love of heaven, my coach in good truth, 1 ſhall oon. 
elſe. 

Ham. Coach coach! my lady's coach 15 | (Baie. 

ir. As I am a lady, I think I am with child already, 
I long for a coach ſo. May one be with __ afore they 
are married, mother?! 

Mrs. Touch. Ay, by 'r lady, madam : a little thing 
does that. I have ſeen a little prick, no bigger than a 
| pin's head, ſwell bigger and bigger, till it has come to an 
ancome; and e'en ſo tis in theſe caſes. | (Enter Ham. 

Ham. Your coach is coming, madam, --, // 44d 

Gir. That's well ſaid z now heaven * 1 am 
Een up to the knees in preferment. 

But a little higher, but a little hi gber, but a little 

zgher ; 

There, ah there lies Cupid's fire. 

Mrs. Touch, But muſt this young man, an't please you, 
madam, run by your coach all the way afoot? 

Cir. Ay, by my faith, I warrant him; he gives n2 
other milk, as I have another ſervant does. 

Mer. Touch. Alas | tis e' en pity methinks; for God's 
ſake, buy him a hobby-horſe; let the poor youth have 
ſomething betwixt his legs to eaſe em; alas ! we muſt 
do, as we would be done to. | 

Gir. Go to, hold your peace, dame, you talk like an 
old fool, I tell you. Inter Pet. and Quick, 
Fa. Wilt thou be gone, ſweet e ſuckle, before 
I can go with thee ? 

Cir. | pray thee, ſweet knight, let me; I do ſo long 
to dreſs up thy caille afore taou com'ſt: but I marvel how 
my modeſt ſiſter occup'cs herſelf this morning, that ſhe 
cannot wait on me to my COACiu, as well as her mother. 
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- uct. Marry, madam, ſhe's' married by this time to 
| prentice Golding : your father, and ſome one mom, 
ſtolę to church with' 'em, in all haſte; that the cold mea 
1. at your wedding, might furniſh their nuptial table. 
- Gir. There's a baſe fellow, my father, not: but het 
een fit to father ſuch a daughter he muſt call me 
ter no more now: but; madam, and pleaſe you, 2 
and pleaſe your worſhip, madam, indeed. Seen him! 
marry his daughter to a baſe *prentice? - 
- Mrs. Touch. What ſhould one do? Is there no ay 
for one that marries a woman's daughter en 
how ſhall we puniſh him, madam ? 
Gir. As I am a lady, an't would ſnow,” we'll ip 
em with ſnow balls, as they come from church in 
ago Frank Quickfilver. : 
Quick. Ay, madam. 
Gir. Doſt remember ſince thou and I clap what aue 
call'ts in the garret? 
Buick, I know not pee mean, madam. 
Sir. His head as whiteas milk, all . as bit hair, 
But now he is dead, and laid in his bed,” 
And never will come again. God be at your labour, 


Enter Touch. Golding, Mild. ib roſemary. 
Pet. Was there ever ſuch a lady? 
Duich. See, madam, the bridegroom ! 

Gir. God's my precious! God give you joy, miſe 
What-lack-you: Now, out upon thee; baggage? my 
ſiſter married in a taffeta hat? Marry, hang you! welt- 
ward; with a wanion t'ye ! Nay, I have done we ye, 

minion, then i'faith ; never look to have my countenance 

any more, nor any thing I can do for thee: Thou ride 
in my coach? or come down to my caſtle ? fie upon 
thee! I charge n in my wes Mas a $ ape > call me 
ſiſter no more. 

Touch. An't pleaſe your rworkhip; thisis not your iter 
this is my daughter, and ſhe calls me father; and ſo docs 
not your ladyſhip, an't pleaſe your worſhip, madam. 

- Mrs. Touch. No, nor ſhe muſt not call thee father by 
1 on becauſe- thou mak f thy -*prentice thy oy - 


— 


ES ES" SS 


SS 


* 


& 


ume to 1 a — ney 
pſu be: Pleas d my, maſter, kortboth, menen 
me . — his favour. And tho*I confeſs myſelf far un · 
worthy ſuch a worthy wife, being in part her ſervant as 
] am your prentice ; yet (ſince I may ſay it without 
boaſting) I am born a gentleman; and by the trade I 
have learn d of my maſter (which, I truſt, taints not my 
blood) able with mine own induſtry and portion to main- 
tain your daughter: My hope is, heaven will ſo bleſs our 
humble beginning, that, in the end, I ſhall he no diſ- 
grace to the grace with which my maſter hath bound me 
dis double *prentice;: :. 

Touch. Maſter me no more ſon, if thou think me 
worthy to be thy father. | 

Gir. Sun ? Now, good Lord, how he ſhines, and you 
mark him! he's a gentleman! — 

Gold. Ay, indeed, madam, a gene born. 

Pete Never ſtand a your gentry, mr. bridegroom ; if 


| your legs be no better than your arms, you'll be able to 


and on neither ſhortly. 

Touch, An't pleaſe your good AT "Y thee are 
two ſorts of gentlemen. 

Pet, What mean you, fir? 

Touch. Bold to put off my hat to your ung — 

Pet. Nay pray forbear, fir x and then forth with your 
two ſorts of gentlemen. 

Touch. If your worſhip will have it fo, I ſay thereare 
two ſorts of gentlemen: There is a gentleman artificial, 
and a gentleman natural; now, tho? your worthip be a 
gentlem an natural Nori upon that now, 

Luick, Well ſaid, old Touch; I am proud to hear 


hee enter a ſet ſpeech, i' faith: forth, I beſeech thee. 


| Touch, Cry you mercy, ſir; your worthip's a gentle- 
man I do not know : if you be one of my acquaintances 
y*are very much difguifed, fir. 
25 nick, Go to, old Quipper z forth with thy ſpeech 


7 ouch. What, fir, my ſpeeches were ever in vain to 


Four lors worſhip ; — till I ſpeak to your 
: gallantry 
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gallantry indeed. I will ſave my breath for my SPY 1 
non. Come, my poor ſon, and daughter let us Hide 
ourſelves in our poor humility, and live ſafe: Ambition 
3 itſelf with the wary ſhow, -. Wark «pon that 


| * Let him go, let him go, for God's fake : let kin 
make his *prentice, his ſon, for God's ſake: give away his 
daughter, for God's ſake; and when they come a beg. 
ging to us for God's ſake. Farewell, ſweet knigh, 
_ pray thee make haſte after. 
Pet. What ſhall I ſay? I would not have thee go 
Quicl. No, O now I muſt depart ; parting thou 2 — ah 
ſence move. This ditty, knight, do Iſeem x ty look | 
capital letters, 
What a grief tis to Aer, 
And leave the flower that has my beart ? 2 
My lady, and alack for woe, 
Why ſpould we part ſo! | 
'Tell * knight, and ſhame all aidenbing loves ; 
does not your pain lie on that fide ?. 
Jet. If it do, canſt thou tell me how I may cure Fry 
Quick. Excellent eafily : divide yourſelf into two 
halfs, juſt by the girdleſtead; ſend one half with your 
lady, and keep t'other to yourſelf. Or elſe do as all true 
lovers do, part with your heart, and leave your body be- 
hind. I have ſeen't done a hundred times. Tis as eaſy a 
matter for a lover to part without a heart from his ſweet- 
heart, and he ne'er the worſe; as for a mouſe to get 
from a trap, and leave his tail behind him.— ee, here 
come the writings. [Enter Security vith a ſerivent, 
Seca. Goodmorrow to my worſhiptul lady. I preſent 
your ladyſhip with this writing; to which if you pleaſe 
to ſet your hand, with your knight's, a velvet gown 
ſhall attend your journey a'my credit, NERD”; 
_ Gir. What writing is it? on 
Pet. The ſale (ſweetheart) of the poor tenement I 
told thee of; only to make a little money, to ſend-thee 
down furniture for my caſtle; to which wy [Signs the 
1 5 ] hand ſhall lead thee. 
> Cir. Very well: "__ * your pen, I us 
a 


Quicl. It goes down without mid faith 1 


Seip. Your worſhips deliver this'as Your deed ? ? 1. Oh 


Anbo. We do. 

Gir. So now, knight; — till I foo oe, 

Pet. All farewell to my ſweetheart. SED 

Mrs. Touch. Goodboy, ſon knight, 1864] 7 

Pet. Farewell, good mother. 0 I 3 4. 


Fir. Farewell, Frank; I would fain take thee down, if 
Nuict. I thank your good e 3 er miſtreſs 


| Syndefy. LQ xeunt, 
Pet. O tedious voyage, whereof there i is no ond 15 

What will they think of me? 

Nuit. Think what they liſt; they bad for A — 


ry into the country, and now they are fitted; ſo a wo- 


man marry to ride in a coach, ſhe cares not if ſhe rides 


to her ruin. Tis the great end of many of their mar- 
riages : This is not the firft time a 2 has rid a falſe 


journey in her coach, I hope. 


Pet. Nay, tis no matter, I care little what they think. 


He that weighs mens thoughts, has his hands fall of no- 
thing. A man in the courſe of this world ſhould be like 
aſurgeon's inftrument, work. in the wounds of others, and 
feel nothing himſelf, The ſharper and fubtler, the better. 

Nich. As it falls out now, knight, you ſhall not need 
to deviſe excuſes, or endure her out- cries, when ſhe re- 
turns : we ſhall n now be gone betore, Where they cannot 
reach us. 

Pet. Well, my „nd compeer, you have now th "af. 
ſurance we both can make you; let me now intreat you, 
the money - we agreed on may be brought to the blue 
anchor, near to Billingſgate, by ſix a' clock, where 1 


and my chief friends bound for this voyage, will with | 


feaſt attend you. 

Secu. The money, my honourable campeer, ſhall 

without fail obſerve your appointed hour. : 
Pet. Thanks, my dear goſſip, I muſt now impart 

To your approved love, a loving ſecret; 

As one, on whom my life doth more rely, | 

In friendly truſt, than any man alive: | 

Nor ſhall you be the choſen ſecretary | 

Of my affections, for affection only; F of 
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For I proteſt, if God bleſi my. return 

To make you partner in my actions gain 
As deeply, as if you had ventur'd with WW?¾?/;/· ! 
Half my expences. Know then, koneft gollip; - = OL 
I have enjoyed with ſuch: divine contentment,. * * 

A gentlewoman' s bed, whom you well: kiiow, 
That I ſhall ne'er enjoy this tedious voy vage, 
Nor live che kaſt part of the time it aſketh, 
Without her: —55 ſo 1 thirf and hinges | 
To taſte the ear feaſt, of her company. 
And'if the — and the bu you vo w. 
(As my ſworn goſſip) to my wiſfied good, 
Be, as I know it is, unfeign'd: and firm, 

Do me an eaſy favour in your power, 
Secu. Be ſure, brave goſſip, all that I can do 

To my belt nerve is wholly at your ſervice; 

Who is the woman (firſt) that is our friend? 
Pet. The woman is your learned council's wife; 

The lawyer, maſter Bramble-: whom would you 
Bring out this even, in honeſt neighbourhood, 
To take his leave with you, of me your goſſip: 
I, in the mean time, will ſend this my friend 

Home to his houſe, to bring his wife diſguis'd 

Before his face, into our y: . 

For love hath made her look for ſuch a wile, 
To free her from his tyrannous jealouſy; 
And I would take this courſe before another, 
In ſtealing her away to make us ſport, 
And gull his circumſpection the more groſly.. 
And I am fure that no man like yourſelf 
Hath credit with him to entice hisjealouſy, 
To ſo long flay abroad, as may give time 
To her enlargement, in ſuch ſafe diſguiſe. ©. 

» Secu. A pretty, pithy, and moſt pleaſant project! 
Who would not ſtrain à point of neighbourhood, _ 
For fuch a point? deviſe, that as the ſhip 
Of famous Draco went about the world, 
We'll wind about the lawyer, compaſſing 
The world himſelf : he hath it in his arms; 
And that's enough for him without his with. 

A lawyer is ambitious ; and his head Y 
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With any fork of higheſt knavery. e 
| I'll go fetch her ſtraight. e 


Stead of his lawyer's, and bring his wife hither EQS. 5 
Who, juſt like to the lawyer's wife, is poiſon; d 
With his tern uſurous jealouſy ; which could never | 
 Beover-reach'd thus, but with over-reaching. ¶ Enter Secu. 
Secu. And, mr. Francis, watch you the inflant time 
To- enter with his exit : *twill be rare, TS 
To find horn'd beaſts! A camel, and a lawyer? 
Quicl. How the old villain joys in villainy ! © 


Secu. And hark you, goſſip, when you have her here; 


Have your boat ready; ſhip her to your ſhip. 

With utmoſt haſte, leſt mr. Bramble ſtay you. 

| To o'er-reach that head, that out-reacheth all heads, 
'Tis a trick rampant; tis a very quiblin. 1 
I hope, this harveſt, to pitch cart with lawyers; 

Their heads will be ſo forked ; this fly touch 


Vill get apes to invent a number ſuch. 1 1998 17. 


Dutch. Was ever raſcal honey d ſo with poiſon? 
He that delights in ſlawiſb awarice, e 
1s apt to joy in every fort of vice. „ 
Well, I'll go fetch his wife, whilſt he the lawyer s. 
Pet. But ſtay, Frank, let's think how. we may diſ- 
guiſe her upon this ſudden. | | Td oe 
21ick, God's me, there's the miſchief ; but hark you, 
here's an excellent device; fore God, a rare one 1 
will carry a ſailor's gown and cap, and cover her; and- 
a player's beard.  - INE : e 
Let. And what upon her head ? 3 
lich. I tell you, a ſailor's cap; light, God fbr - 
give me, what kind of figent memory have you? 
Pct. Nay then, what kind of figent wit haſt thou? 
\ ſailor's cap? how ſhall ſhe put it of | 
When thou preſent'ſ her to our company ? - 
2rick, Tuſh, man, for that, make her a ſaucy ſailor. 
Pet, Tuſh, tuſh ; eis no fit ſawce-for ſuch ſweet mut- 
1 know not what Vadviſe. (ton: 
(Enter Security, with his wife's. e 
cu. 


* 


Petr. So, ſo! Now, Frank, go thou home to his — ; 
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286  FEnoftward . 7 
Secu. Knight, knight, a rare device!” ON | 
Pet. *Soons, yet agan? s uns NN 
' Quick, What ſtratagem keve vol now pur 287 Akt 03 Te 
Secu. The beſt that ever. 'You'talk'd of in 
Pet. Ay, marry, goſſip, that's our preſent" care. 
Secu. Caſt care away then; here's the beſt rr 

For plain Security, (for I am no better 

I think that ever liv d: here's my wife's gown, 

Which you may put upon the lawyer's wife 

And Which I brought yon, fir, for two or elend“ 

One is, that maſter Bramble may take holde 

Of ſome ſuſpicion that it is my wife 

And gird meſo, perhaps, with his law wit: 

The other (which is policy indeed) . de 

Is, that my wife may now be tied at home, NES 2 

Having no more but her old gown abroad ; 

And not ſhow me a quirk, WR I mo others. 13 

1s not this rare? 2 9 
Ambo. The beſt that ever was. 

Secu. Am not I born to furniſh gentlemen 'T 
Pet. O my dear goflip! C5 
Secu. Well, bold, maſter Francis; 3 watch” whin the 

T s out, and put it in; and now—I will go fetch 

him. [ Exit, 
"Due, O my dad ne goes as it were the devil to 

fetch the lawyer; and devil thall he be, if hotas yy 

make him. 1 
Pet. Why, how now comp. why day you x hen 

muſing ? 

Sec. A toy, a toy runs in my head, bfai. 

Ruic, A pox of that head, is there more toys 12 5 

Pet. What is it pray thee, goſſip? 

Sec. Why, fir ? what if you ſhould ſlip away TOW 
with my. wife's beſt gown, I having no ſecurity for it? 

Quic. For that, I hope, Dad, you will take our words." 

e. Ay, by the mals, your word! that's a Nun, 175 

For wife Security to lean upon. 

But tis no matter, once [I'll] truſt my name 

On your crack'd credits ; let it take no ſhame. i 

Fetch the wench, Frank. | 6 ler. 


ic. I'll wait upon you, ſir, 
SS you — you were never = feich'd 1 85 
Go to the tavern, knight; your followers Ix 
Mare not be drunk, I think, before their; pin, [Bxit: 
pf. Would I might lead them to no hotter ſervice, 
Till our Virginian gold were in our purſes. [I Exit. 


but for our Virginian Colonel; he will be here inſtantly. 
have any more wine? 


ſpill it and draw more. 


| now, yet we will maintain 'em till we do. 
Draw. Said like an- honourable - cafe? you ſhall 


1 hare all you can command, ſir. [Exit Draw. 
he Sea,” Come, boys, Virginia longs till we ſhare the 
ch reſt of her maidenhead, 


Sper. Why, is ſhe inhabited already with any Engliſh ? 
Sea. A whole country of Engliſh is there, man; bred 


faces as any we have in England ; and therefore the-In- 


have they lay at their feet. 
Scap. But is there you treaſure there, captain, as 1 
have heard ? 


per is with us; and for as- much red copper as 1 n 
10 bring, I'll have thrice the weight in gold. Why, man, 
f al their dripping-pans and their chamber-pots are pure 


gold; and all the chains with which they chain up their 


frets, are maſſy gold; all the prifoners they take are 
ſetter” d in gold; and for rubies and diamonds, they go 


forth on * and gather them by the ſea-ſhore, to 


. | hang 


Baftuard Hee: 1 N 187 


Eiter 8 cagull, Spenaall, and Seapethrift in the tavern, | 
ith a drawer. 1 i 

Sa. Come, drawer, Pierce your ance hogſheads, 3 
and let's have chear, not fit for your Billingſgate tavern, _ 


Draw. You ſhall have all urge: ft, lies, e FO 2 
Spend. More wine, faves 2 whether we drink it orn9, : 
'$cap. Fill all the pots in your houſe with all ſorts of 


liquor, and let them wait on us here, like ſoldiers in 
their pewter coats; and though we do not annex them - 


of thoſe that were left there in 79. They have married 
with the Indians, and make 'em bring forth as beautiful 


| dians are ſo in love with them, that all the denn as - 


Sca. I tell thee, gold is is more plentiful there than cop- a 
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and never be a ſlave. You may come to preferment 


of Africa, I'I {ail thither with any wind. Or When 1 
come to cape Finiſter, there's a foreright wind continua. 


company all our voyage. 


Ne 


and thirſt for it. | 


hang on their children's coats, and ſtick in their chi- 
drens capꝭ; as commonly as our. children wear ſaffr, 
gilt broaches, and groats with holes in them 
Scap; And is it a pleaſant country withal ? 
Sea. As ever the fun ſhin d on; temperate, and full a 
all ſorts of excellent viands; wild boar is as common 
there as our tameſt bacon is here; veniſon as mutton. 
And then you ſhall live freely there, without ſerjeant, 
or courtiers, or lawyers, or intelligencers. Then for 
your means to advancement, there it is imple, and not 
Lieb carrera mixt. You may be an alderman there, 
never be feavinger ; you may be any other, office, 


enough, and never be a pander; to riches and fortune 
enough, and have never the more villainy, nor the les 
wit. Beſides, there we ſhall have no more law than 
conſcience; and not- too much of either. Serve God 
enough, eat and drink enough; and enogh it as good ut 
"eo rr 

"Spend; Gods me ! and how far is it thither ? 

Sea. Some ſix weeks ſail, no more, with any indif- 
ferent good wind: And if I get to any part of the.coalt 


ly wafts us till we come to Virginia. See, our colo- 
ane He; 4: 
| Enter fir Petronel with his followers. __ - . 
Pet. Well met, good captain Seagull, and my noble 
gentlemen! now the ſweet hour of our freedom is a 
hand. Come, drawer, fill us ſome carouſes, and pre- 
pare us for the mirth that will be occaſioned. preſently. 
Here will be a pretty wench preſently, that will bear u 


E 


Sea. Whoſoever ſhe be, here's to her health, noble 
Colonel, both with cap and knee. . 
Pet. Thanks, kind captain Seagull : ſhe's. one I love 
dearly, and muſt not be known till we be free from all 
that know us: And ſo, gentlemen, here's to her health. 
Ambo. Let it come, worthy Colonel, wwe do. hunger 


Pet 


(read, if 


Eaftward Hoe. 389 


pet. Afore heaven, you have hit the phraſe of one 
it her preſence will touch, from the foot to the Jore- 
ye knew it. 

Spend. "Why then we will join his Forchead with her 


health, fir; and, captain Seapethrift, here's to em both, 


Enter Security and Bramble. 
dec. See, ſee, maſter Bramble ! fore heaven * 
voyage cannot but proſper, they are  o'their knees s far 


ſucceſs to it. 


Bram. And they pray to god Bacchus. 5 
ber. God ſave my brave colonel, with all his tall cap- 


| tains and corporals; fee, fir, my  worſhipful learned 
| counſel, mr Bramble, is come to — — his leave of you. 


pet. Worſhipful mr Bramble, how far do you draw 
us into the ſweet-brier of your kindneſs ? come, captain 
geagul, another health to this rare Bramble, that hath 
never a prick about him. 

Sea. I pledge his moſt ſmooth dif] poſition, fir: come, 


_ raſter Security, bend your ſupporters, and pledge this 


notorious health here. 


you ſhall pledge me. 
Sond] Not ſo, mr. Security, he muſt not pledge his own 
h 

Sec, No, maſter captain ? 

Enter Quickſilver with Winny diſgurs'd. 
Why then, here's one is fitly come to do him that ho- 
nour. 

2vick, Here's the gentlewoman your couſin, fir, whom 
with much entreaty I have brought to take her Jeaye of 
you in a tavern; aſham'd whereof, you muſt pardon 
her if ſhe put not off her maſk. 

Pet. Pardon me, ſweet couſin ; my kind defire to ſee 


your preſence here. 
Sec. How now, mr. Francis? have you honour'd 
this preſence with a fair gentlewoman ? N 
Viet. Pray, far, take you no notice of her; for ſſie 
will not be known to you, 


Sec, Bend your knees likewiſe, mr. Bramble, for it 28: 


you before T went, made me io importunate to entreat 


Ser. : 
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Sec. But my Menned counſel, mr. "Brainble 0 
e may know he. 
zict. No more than you, fir, at this time; ths ay 


in ing muſt pardon her. 


Sec. Well, God pardon her for my part; and 1 hb 


2 I'll be ſworn 3 and fo, maſter Francis, here's to all tha 


oing eaſtward to-night towards Cuckold -haven; ; 


— d to the health of maſter Bramble. 


Quick. J pledge it, ſir: hath it gone round, elytin) 
Sea. It has, feet Frank, and the round ole with 


"thee. 


Quick. Well, fir, here's to all exltwand; and With 
Cuckolds, and ſo to famous Cuckvld's-haven, ſo fatalh 
remember'd.  [Herifn 
Pet. Nay pray thee, cuz, weep not. —Goflip Securit, 
Sec. Ay, my brave goſſip. 
Per. A word J beſeech you, fir: Our friend, miſteh 


Bramble here, is ſo difloly'd in tears, that ſhe drome 
the whole mirth of our meeting; Tweet gollp, Ur her 


aſide and comfort her. 

Sec. Pity of all true love, miſtreſs Bramble, what 
you to enjoy your love ? what's the cauſe, lady? F 
becauſe your huſband is ſo near, and your heart eam, 
to have a little abus'd him ? Alas! alas! the offence 
too common to be reſpected. So great a grace hath 
ſeldom chanc'd to ſo unthankful a woman, to be fid d 
an old jealous dotard, to enjoy the arms of a loving 
young knight ; that when your prickleſs Bramble is yt: 
thered with grief of your loſs, will make you flouriſh 
freſh in the bed of a lady. ; 

Enter drawer.” 

Draw. Sir Petronel, here's one of your watermen 
come to tell you it will be flood theſe three hours, and 
that it will be dangerous going againſt the tide ; for the 
ſky is over-caft, and there was a porpoiſe even new! 
at London-bridge, which 1s always the meſſenger 0} 
tempeſts, he ſays. 

Pet. A porpoiſe ! what's that to the purpoſe ? charge 
him, if he love his life, to attend us; can we not react 


' Blackwall (where wu ſhip lies) againſt the tide, and it 


ſpigh t 
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fight of tempeſts ?, Captains and. gentlemen, we'll be- 
gin a new ceremony at the beginning of our voyage, 
which I believe will be followed of all future adven- 
— : . . 7 Gn. rb fret ah 
2 What's that, good Colonel? | 7 Uk 
Pet. This, captain Seagull: we'll have our provided 
ſupper brought aboard fir. FrancisDrake's ſhip, that hath 


compaſs'd the world, where with full cups and banquets 


we will do ſacrifice. for a proſperous voyage. My mind 
gives me that ſome good {pirit of the waters ſhould haunt 
the deſart ribs of her, and be auſpicious to all that ho- 
nour her memory, and will with like orgies enter their 


voyages. 


Sea. Rarely conceited ! one health more to this mo- 
tion, and aboard to perform it. He that will not this 
night be brunk, may he never be ſober. _ 

. [They compaſs in Winnifrid, dance the drunken round, 
2d arink carouſes, 8 TR, 

Bram. Sir Petronel, and his honourable captains, in 
theſe young ſervices we old ſervitors may be ſpared: We 
only came to take our leaves, and with one health to you 
all, I'll be bold to do ſo. Here, neighbour Security, 


| to the health of fir Petronell and all his captains. © - 


Sc, You muſt bend then, maſter Bramble ; ſo, now 


| Iam for you; I have one corner of my brain, I hope, 


it to bear one carouſe more. Here, lady, to you that 
are incompaſs'd there, and are aſham'd of our company. 
Ha, ha, ha! by my troth, (my learned counſel, maſter 


| Pramble) my mind runs ſo of Cuckold's-haven to- night, 


that my head turns round with admiration. 
Bram. But is not that your wife, neighbour? 
Sec. No, by my troth, maſter Bramble ; ha, ha, ha! 
a pox of all Cuckolds-havens, I fay. Fas os 
Bram. I'my faith, her garments. are exceeding like 
Your wife's. | 8 3 
Sec. Cacullus non facit Monachum, my learned coun- 
ſel; all are not cuckolds that ſeem ſo, nor all ſeem that 
are ſo. Give me your hand, my learned counſel; you 


and 1 will ſup ſomewhere elſe than at fir Francis Drake's 
Pp to-night, Adicu, my noble goſſip, 


Bram. 


1792 £2 Eaftward Hoe, 


Bram. Good fortune, brave/captains n ft kia G4 
i” e. 85 
2 bot Farewell, my hearts, farewell. 
Per. Goſſip, laugh no more at 'Cuckold's.ungy 


oſſip. 
hs Sec. I have done, I have done, fir. Will you lead, 
maſter Bramble ? ha, ne ha! L I 
Pet. Captain Seagull, charge a boat. 
| Ones. A boat, a boat, a boat! [Exeay, 


Draa. Y'are in a proper taking indeed to take a 
boat, eſpecially at this time of night, and againſt tide 
and tempeſt; they ſay that drunken men never tale harm; 
- this night will trie the truth of that proverb. [Exit 
Enter Security. 
Sec. What, Winny? Wife, I fay ? Out of doors # 
this time ! where ſhould I feck the Gad-fly ? Billing. 
gate, Billingſgate, Lillingſgate ! She's gone with the 
knight, ſhe's gone with the knight; wo be to thee Bil 
lingſgate. A boat, a boat, a boat! a full hundred marks 
for a boat! 2 


N W PEA * . 


| Act. Iv. Scene I. 


Eur nter Slitgut, wvith a pair of ks alen 2 


kolds-hawen above. 


Shit. L 7 bail, fair haven of married men only! 
for then are none but married men cuckold, 
For my part, 1 preſume not to arrive here, but in my 
maſter's behalf (a poor butcher of Eaſt- cheap) who ii — 
me to ſet up (in honour of ſaint Luke) theſe n 
enſigns of his homage; and u 4. J gat this morning, th 5 
early, to get up to the top © this famous tree, that i 
all fruit and no leaves, to advance this creſt of my ma- 


ſter's occupation. Up then; heaven and ſaint "is 


Eaftward Hoe. 293 


bleſs me, that I be not blown into the Thames as I 
climb, with this furious tempeſt. Slight, I think the 
devil be abroad, in likeneſs of a ſtorm, to rob me of m 


hocns: Hark, how he roars! Lord, what. a coil the 


Thames keeps ! ſhe bears ſome unjuſt burden, I believe, 
that ſhe kicks and curvets thus to caſt it : Heaven bleſs 
all honeſt paſſengers that are upon her. back now; for 
the bit is out of her mouth 1 ſee, and ſhe will run away 
with 'em,—So, ſo; I think I have made it look the 
right way; it runs againſt London-bridge (as it were) 


eren full but. And now let me diſcover from this lofty 


proſpect, what pranks the rude Thames plays in her 
deſperate lunacy.— O me, here's a boat has been caſt 
away hard by! Alas, alas, ſee one of her paſſengers la- 
bouring for his life, to land at this haven here; pray 
heaven he may recover it! His next land is even juſt un- 
der me; hold out a little, whatſoever thou art; pray, 
and take a good heart to thee, It is a man; take a 


man's heart to thee, yet a little farther : get up o' thy 
lege, man; now it is ſhallow enough. So, ſo, fo, alas, 


he's down again ! Hold thy wind, father ; it is a manin 
his night-cap. So, now he's got up again ; now he's 
paſt the worſt, Thanks be to heaven, he comes towar 
me pretty ſtrong ß hr os 
Enter Security, without his hat, in a night-caf, wet 
: „ Oat, Wc. „ 
Sec. Heaven, I beſeech thee, how have I offended 
tice? where am I caſt aſhore now, that I may go a righter 
way home by land? Let me ſee! OI am ſcarce able to 
look about me ; where is there any ſea-mark that I am 
acquainted withal? 1 b 


mark ? | Wo 
Sec, What! landed at Cuckold's-haven ? Hell and 


damnation, I will run back and drown myſelf, 


1 [He falls down. 

Sit. Poor man, how weak he is! the weak water 
has waſh'd away his ftrength. _ 5 

Sec. Landed at Cuckold's haven! if it had not been 


to die twenty times alive, I ſhould never have ſcap'd 
8 . — 


Vol. IV. 


—_—_ II 


n 


_ Slit, Look up, father, are you acquainted with this 
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Sur. Alas, good father, be not ſo deſperate! Riſe, man; 
If you will, T 


Her! Cry God mercy ! ſhe has 'ſcap'd it; I thank ber 


Enter the drawer in the tavern before, with Winnijris. 


19 14  FPaftward Hoe. 
death. I will never ariſe more; I will grovel here; 20 


eat dirt till 1 be choak'd; I will make the gentle en} 


do that the cruel water has denied me. 


l come preſently, and lead you home. 
Sec. Home? ſhall ' I make any know my home, thy 
has known me thus abroad? How low ſhall J crouch 
away, that no eye may fee me? I will creep on the earth 
While I live, and never look heaven in the face more. 

| : 5 5 [Exit Creeping, 
_ S$7it. What young planet reigns now, that old men at 
Fo fooliſh ? What deſperate young ſwaggerer would hare 
been abroad ſuch weather as this, upon the water? A} 
me, fee another remnant of this unfortunate ſhip-wreek, 
or ſome other !—A woman, i'faith ! a woman! though 
it be almoſt at St. Katharine's, I diſcern it to be a v0. 
man; for all her body is above the water, and her cloath 
ſwim about her moſt handſomely.— O they bear her 
moſt bravely! Has not a woman reaſon to love the tak. 
ing up of her cloaths the better while ſhe lives, for this? 
Alas, how buſy the rade Thames is about her? A po 
"o'that wave; it will drown her, i'faith it will drom 


ven ſhe has 'fcap'd it.— O, how ſhe ſwims Hke a me: 
maid! Some vigilant body look out, and fave he: 
That's well ſaid ; juſt where the pricff fell in, there's one 
ſets down a ladder, and goes to take ther up. God! 
bleſſing o'thy heart, boy ! now take her up in thy am, 
and to bed with her —She's up, ſhe's up! ſhe's a hea 
tiful woman, I warrant her, the billows durit not &- 
vour her. | 


Draw. How fare you now, lady? 
Win. Much better, my good friend, than I wiſh; 4 
one deſperate of her fame, now my life is preſerv d. 
Draw. Comfort yourſelf ; that power that preerve 
.you from death, can likewiſe defend you from infamy; 
howſoever you deſerve it. Were not you one that too 
boat late this night, with a knight, and other gentieme!, 
at Billingfeate? | 5 
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is, Unhappy that I am, I was. .. | 


Draw. I am glad it was my good hap to come down 
thus far after you, to a houſe of my friend's here in St. 
Katharine's; ſince I am. now happily made a mean to 
your reſcue, from the ruthleſs tempeſt ; which (when you 
took boat) was ſo extreme, and the gentleman that 
brought you forth, ſo deſperate and unſober, that 1 
fear d long e er this T ſhould hear of your ſhip-wreck 3 
| and theretore (with little other reaſon) made thus far this 
way: And this I muſt tell you, fince perhaps you may 
make uſe of it, there was left behind you at our tavern, 
brought by a porter (hir*d by the young gentleman that 
brought you) a gentlewoman's gown, hat, ſtockings, 


o tp 


and ſhoes 3 which if they be yours, and you pleaſe to 
ſhift you (taking a hard bed here, in this houſe of my 
friend) I will preſently go fetch em you. | 
Vin. Thanks, my good friend, for your more than 
good news, The gown with all things bound with it are 
mine; which if you pleaſe to fetch as you have promis'd, 
I will boldly receive the kind favour you have offer d, 
til you return; intreating you, by all the good you have 
done in preſerving me hitherto, to let none take know- 
ledge of what favour you do me; or where ſuch a one 2s 
J am beſtow'd, leſt you incur me much more damage in 
my fame, than you have doue me pleaſure in preſerving 


, i Sd as: ag 
Draw. Come in, lady, and ſhift yourſelf ;, reſolve 
tat nothing but your own pleaſure ſhall be us'd in your 
diſcov er. 8 5 Wo 
Vin. Thank you, good friend; the time may come 
J ſhall requite you. __ [Exeunt. 
Sit. See, tee, ſee ! I hold my life there's ſome qther 
a-taking up at Wapping, .now ! Look what, a fort of 
people clufter about the gallows there! in good troth it 
3 o. -O me! a fine young gentleman ! What, and taken 
up at the gallows ? Heaven grant he be not one day 
taken down there. ©'my life it is ominous : - Well, he 
4 delivered for the time; I ſee the people have all left 
aim, yet will I keep my proſpect a while, to ſee if any 
more have been ſhipwreck d. „ + is 
. 12 „„ 
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4 Enter Quickfilver bareheaded. © 
* . Quick. Accurs'd that ever I was ſav'd or born. 
How fatal is my ſad arrival here! 
As if the ſtars, and providence ſpake to me, 
And ſaid, the drift of all unlawful courſes, 
(Whatever end they dare propoſe themſelves 
In frame of their licentious policies)  —_ - © 
In the firm order of juſt defliny, 
They are the ready highways to our ruins. 
I know not what to do; my wicked hopes 
Are, with this tempeſt, torn up by the roots. 
O, which way ſhall I bend my deſperate ſteps, 
In which unſufferable ſhame and miſery ß 
Will not attend them ? I will walk this bank, 
And ſee if I can meet the other relicks 
Of our poor ſhip-wreck*d crew, or hear of them, 
The knight, alas! was fo far gone with wine, 
And the other three, that I refus'd their boat, 
And took the hapleſs woman in another, 
Who cannot but be funk, whatever fortune 
Hath wrought upon the others deſperate lives. 
| Enter Petronel and Seagull bareheaded. © 
Pet. Zounds, captain, I tell thee we are caſt up o'the 
coaſt of France. Sfoot, I am not drunk ſtill, I hope, 
Do'ſt remember where we were laſt night ? | 
Sea. No, by my troth, knight, not I; but methitk 
we have been a horrible while upon the water, and n 


the water. 
Pet. Ah me, we are undone for ever! haft any mo- 
ney about thee ? 
Sea. Not a penny, by heaven. 3 
Pet. Not a penny betwixt us, and caſt aſhore i 
France! +2 = 
Sea. Faith, I cannot tell that; my brains, nor mine 
eyes, ate not mine own yet. | f 
Enter tavo gent] emen. 
| Pet. Sſbot, wilt not believe me? I know by the ele. 
vation of the pole, and by the altitude and latitude of 
the climate.—See, here comes a couple of French gente: 


men, I knew we were in France; doſt thou twink cm 
5 Engliſh- 
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Engliſhmen are ſo F renchified, that a man knows not 
whether he be in France or in England when he ſees 


em? What ſhall we do? We muſt &en to em, and in- 


treat ſome relief of dem: Life is ſweet, and we have no 
other means to relieve our lives now, but their charities. 
Sea, Pray you, do you beg on 'em then; you can 
ſpeak French. | f 0 
Pet. Monſieur, plaiſt il d' awoir pity de notre grand in- 


| ſuffri Pinfortune ae naufrage. | 

1 Gent. Un pauvre chevalier d Angleterre ? | 

Petr. Ouy, monfieur, il eft trop wray ; mais vous ſaves 
bien, nous ſommes tous ſujet a fortune. © He as 

2 Gent. A poor knight of England? a poor knight of 
Windſor ' are you not ? Why ſpeak you this broken 
French, when y'are a whole Engliſhman ? On what coaſt 
are you, think you ? 15 | 

1 Gent, On the coaſt of dogs, fir. Y'are i'th'Ifle 
Dogs, I tell you. I ſee y' have been waſh'd in the 
Thames here; and I believe ye were drown'd in a tavern 
before, or elſe you would never have took boat in ſuch 
a dawning as this was. Farewell, farewell; we will not 
know you for ſhaming of you.—I ken the man well; he's 
one of my thirty pound knights. 

2 Gen. Now this is he that ſtole his knighthood o' 
the grand day, for four pound given to a page, all the 
money in's purſe I wot well. T Exeunt. 
Sea, Death, Colonel, I knew you were overſhot ! 


were ſomething overſhot. [Enter Duickfiboer. 
What ! my ſweet Frank Quickfilver! doſt thou ſurvive 
to rejoice me? But, what nobody at thy heels, Frank ? 
ah me, what is become of poor miſtreſs Segurity ? 

. Luick, Faith, gone quite from her name, as ſhe is 


ine | 

from her fame, I think; I left her to the mercy of the 
water, | | | 

4 Sea. Let her go, let her go; let us go to our ſhip at 

of Blackwall, and ſhift us. ae = | 

le. Pe. Nay, by my troth, let our clothes rot upon us, 

rand let us rot in them; twenty to one our ſhip is at- 
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Pet. Sure I think now indeed, captain Seagull, we 
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tach'd by this time. If we ſet her not under fail thi; 
laſt tide, I never look for any other. Woe! woe is met 
what ſhall become of us? the laſt money we could make, 
the greedy Thames has devoured ; and if our ſhip beat. 
cach'd, there is no hope can relieve us. 

Quick. Sfoot, knight, what an unknightly faintneſ; 
tranſports thee ? Jet our ſhip fink, and all the world that's 
without us be taken from us, I hope I have ſome tricks, 
in this brain of mine, ſhall not let us periſh. _ 

Sea. Well ſaid, Frank, faith, O my nimble-ſpj. 
rited Quickſilver f *Foregod, would thou had'ſt been our 
colonel. | TE 

Per. I like his ſpirit rarely : but I fee no means he hy 
to ſupport that ſpirit. 1 | 

Ouick. Go to, knight, I have more means than thou 
art aware of: I have not liv'd amongft goldſmiths and 
goldmakers all this while, but I have learned ſomething 
worthy of my time with them. And not to let thee fink 
where thou ſtand'ſt, knight; I'll let thee know ſome of 


my Kill preſently. 


Sed. Do, good Frank, TI beſeech thee. 

Quick. J will blanch copper ſo cunningly, that it ſhall 
endure all proofs, but the teſt; it ſhall endure mallea- 
tion, it ſhall have the ponderofity of Luna, and the te- 
racity of Luna, by no means friable. | 

Pet. slight, where learn'ſt thou theſe terms trow ? 

Ovick. Tuſn, knight, the terms of this art every ig- 
norant quack-ſalver is perfect in; but I'll tell you how 
yourſelf ſhall blanch copper thus cunningly. Take Arl- 
nick, otherwiſe called Realga (which indeed 1s plain 
Ratſbane) ſublime them three or four times; then take 
the ſublimate of this Realga, and put them into a glaſs, 
into Chymia, and let them have a convenient decoction 
natural four and twenty hours, and he will - become 
perfectly fix d: then take this fixed powder, and project 
him upon well purg'd copper, et habebis magiſterium. 

Ambo. Excellent Frank, let us hug thee. 

Quick. Nay this I will do beſides; I'll take you off 
twelve pence from every angel, with a kind of aqua for- 


tis, and never deface any part of the image, 5 
| et, 
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pt. But then it will want weight. 


thi Bf , 4. You ſhall reſtore that thus: take your /a! achime 
700 prepar d, and your diſtill'd urine; and let your angels 
ms, lie in it but four and twenty hours, and they ſhall have 


their perfect weight again. Come on now, I hold this 
is enough to put ſome fpirit into the livers of you; PII 


hy untrufs more another time. We have ſaluted the -proud 
* air long enough with our bare ſconces, now will I have 
= vou to a wench's houſe of mine at London; there make 
0 ſhift to ſhift us; and after take ſach fortunes as the ſtars 
4 ſhall aſſign us. | b „ 
1 Anbo. Notable Frank, we will ever adore thee. 
N | | [ Exeunt. 
m Enter Drawer with Winnifrid, new attir d. 
Min. Now, ſweet friend, you have brought me nigh 
of enough your tavern, which I defired I might with ſome 
. colour be ſeen near, enquiring for my huſband ; who, I muſt 
15 tell you, ſtole thither the laſt night, with my wet gown 
we have left at your friend's, which to continue your for- 


mer honeſt kindneſs, let me pray you to keep cloſe 
from the knowledge of any; and ſo with all vows of your 
requital, let me now entreat you to leave me to my wo- 
man's wit and fortune. | 
 Draxw. All ſhall be done you d- 
{ortane you can wiſh for attend you. [Exit Draaver. 
1 Enter Secur. 3 
Secu. I will once more to this unhappy tavern before 1 
fiſt one rag of me more, that I may there know what 
15 left behind, and what news of their paſſengers; I have 
bought me a hat and band with the little money I had 
about me, and made the ftreets a little leave ſtaring at 
my night - cap. | 5 - 
in, O my dear huſband ! where have you been to- 
night? all night abroad at a tavern ? rob me of my gar- 
ments? and fare as one run away from me ? Alas! is 


affection to your wife? 1 5 
Secu. What ſhould I ſay ? how miraculouſly ſorts 
this? was not I at home, and call d thee laſt night ? 


I + Vin 5 


a defire ; and fo a the 


this ſeemly for a man of your credit? of your age, and 
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Fin. Yes, fir, the harmlefs fleep you broke; and my 
anſwer to you would have witneſs'd it, if you had had 
the patience to have ſtaid and anſwered me; but your ſ 
ſudden” retreat, made me imagine you were gone t9 
mr. Bramble's; and ſo I reſted patient and hopeful of 
your coming again, tilt this your unbelieved abſenee 
brought me abroad, with no leſs than wonder, to ſeck 
you where the falſe knight had carried you. 
Secu. Villain and monſter that I was, how have] 
abus'd thee ? I was fuddenly gone indeed! for my fud. 
den jealouſy transferred me: I will ſay no more but this, 
dear wife, I ſuſpected thee. | = 
Min. Did you ſuſpet me? | 
Secu. Talk not of it, I beſeech thee : T am aſhamed to 
imagine it; I will home, I will home, and every mom- 
ing on my, knees, aſk thee heartily forgiveneſs, [Ex 
Slit. Now will J deſcend my honourable proſpect; the 
fartheſt ſeeing mark of the world: no marvel then if! 
could ſee two miles about me. I hope the red tempeſt 
anger be now overblown ; which fure; I think, heaven 
ſent as a puniſhmeat for profaning holy St. Luke's me: 
mory, with ſo ridiculous. a cuſtom. Thou diſhoneſt 
Satire, farewell to honeſt married men! farewell to all 
forts and degrees of thee, Farewell thou horn of hun- 
ger, that call'ſt the inns o' court to their manger. Fare. 
well, thou horn of abundance, that adorneſt the headl- 
men of the common wealth. Farewell thou horn of di- 
rection, that is the city lanthorn. Farewell thou horn 
of pleaſure, the enſign of the huntſman. Farewell thou 
horn of deſtiny, the enſign of the married man. Fare- 
well thou horn tree, that beareſt nothing but — 
| ; I Exit. 
| | Enter Touch ſtone. | 
Touch, Ha, firrah ! thinks my knight adventurers that 
we ken no point of our compaſs? Do we not know 
north north-eaſt? north-eaſt and by eaſt? eaſt and by 
north? nor plain eaſtward? Ha! have we never heard 
of Virginia? nor the Cavallaria? nor the Colonoria? 
can we diſcover no diſcoveries? Well, mine errant fir 


Flaſh, and my runnagate Quickſilver, you may drink 
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any drunk, crack cans, hurl away a brown dozen of Mon- 


ou th caps, or ſo, in a ſea-ceremony to your bon voy- 
— | —— but 5 reaching any coaſt, ſave the coaſt of Kent 


or Eſſex, with this tide, or with this fleet, I'll be your 


ne t 
— warrant for a Graveſend toaſt. There's that gone afore 
lence will tay your admiral, and yice-admiral, and rear- ad- 


miral, were they all (as they are) but one pinnace, 
| and under fail, as well as a remora, doubt it not ; and 


ve from this ſconce, without either powder or ſhot, Vor 
ſud. hen that no. Nay, and you'll ſhew tricks, we'll vie 
this with you a little. My daughter, his lady, was ſent 


eaſtward by land to a caſtle of his i'the air, (in what re- 
gion I know not) and, as I hear, was glad to take up 
her lodging in her coach: ſhe, and her two waiting 
women, her maid and her mother, like three ſnails in a 
ſhell, and the coachman a top of em, I think. Since 
they have all found the way back again, by weeping 


for William, as the poor horſes have done all this while 
that hurried 'em ; or elſe to graze o' the common: 80 
ſhould my dame Touchſtone too ; but ſhe has been my 
croſs theſe thirty years, and I'll now keep her to fright 
away ſprights, Yfaitn, I wonder I hear no news of my 
ſon Golding : he was ſent for to the Guild-hall this 
morning betimes, and I marvel at the matter ; - if I had 
not laid up comfort and hope in him, I ſhould grow de- 
ſperate of all. See, he is come i' my thought How 
now, ſon, what news at the court of aldermen? | 
- 45, 545 beter Gains. . | 

Cold. Troth, fir, an accident ſomewhat ſtrange; elſe it 
hath little in it worth the reporting. | 
Touch. What? It is not borrowing of money then ? 


ers of the city to take me one i' their number at preſen- 
tation of the inqueſt. Ee 
Touch. Ha! ; 6 T5 | 
Gele. And the alderman of the ward, wherein I dwell, 
to appoint me his deputy. . I 4} 
Tauch. How! | © Dota 
T5 | Gold, 


| croſs. But I'll not ſee em. And for two of 'em, ma- 
dam and her malkin, they are like to bite o'the bridle 


Go/. No, fir, it hath pleaſed the worſhipful common- 
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- Gold. In which place, I have had an oath miniſtred 
% mes Rn IW r r 

Touch. Now, my dear and happy ſon! let me kif thy 
new worſhip, and a little boaſt» mine own happineſs in 


thee.” What a fortune was it (or rather my judo ent 


indeed) for me, firſt to ſee that in his diſpoſition, which à 
whole city ſo conſpires to fecond? Tal en into the liveryoſ 
his company the firſt day of his freedom? now (not 2 
week married) choſen commoner and alderman's deputy 
in a day? Nought but the reward of a thrifty courſe; 
the wonder of his time! Well, I will honour mr, Aj: 


derman for this act, as becomes me; and ſhall think the 


better of the common council's wiſdom and worſhip 
while I live, for thus meeting, or but coming after me 
in the opinion of his deſert. Forward, my ſufficient 
fon, and as this is the firſt, ſo eſteem it the leaſt ſtep to 


that high and prime honour that expects thee. 


Gol. Sir, as I was not ambitious of this, ſo I covet n 
higher place; it hath dignity enough, if it will but fave 
me from contempt : and I had rather my bearing in 


this, or any other office, ſhould add worth to it, thanthe 


place give the. leaſt opinion to me. Ss MR 
Touch, Excellently ſpoken : this medeſt anſwer of thine 


bluſhes, as if it ſaid, 1 will wear ſcarlet ſhortly. Wor- 


ſhipful ſon, I cannot contain myſelf, I muſt tell thee, 
J hope to ſee thee one o' the monuments of our city, and 
reckoned among her worthies, to be remembered the 
ſame day with the lady Ramſay, and grave Greſham ; 


when the famous fable of Whittington and his puſs ſhall 


be forgotten, and thou and thy acts become the poſs 


For hoſpitals ; when thy name ſhalt be written upon 
_ conduits, and thy deeds play'd i'thy lifetime, by the 


beit company of actors, and be called their Get- pen). 

This J divine and propheſy. TE. 
Gold. Sir, engage not your expectation farther than 

my abilities will anſwer : 1, that know my own ſtrength, 


fear 'em; and there is ſo ſeldom a loſs in promiſing the 
leaſt, that commonly it brings with it a welcome deceit. 


I have other news for you, fir. 
Touch. None more welcome, I am ſure, Culi 
: Rn 1 Gold, 
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Col. They have their degree of welcome, I dare af- 


rm. The colonel, and all his company, this morning 


2 forth drunk frem Billingſgate, had like to have 

been caſt away on this ſide Greenwich; and (as I have 
intelligence by a falſe brother) are come dropping to 
town ike ſo many maſterleſs men, i their doublets and 
hoſe, without hat or cloak, or any other 

Touch, A miracle! the juſtice of heaven! where are 
they? let's go preſently and lay for em. 

6% I have done that already, fir, both by conſtables 
and other officers, who-ſhall take 'em at their old anchor, 
and with leſs tumult or ſuſpicion, than if yourſelf were 
ſeen in't: under colour of a great preſs, that is naw a- 
broad, and they ſhall here be brought afore me. 

Touch. Prudent and politick ſon ! diſgrace em all 
that ever thou canſt: their ſhip I have already arreſted. 
How to my wyh it falls out, wo. thou haſt the place of a 
juſticer upon them ! I am partly glad of the injury done 
to me, that thou may ſt puniſh it. Be ſevere i thy place, 
like a new officer of the firſt quarter, unreflected. You 


hear how our lady is come back with her main, from the 


inviſible caſtle? 

eld. No; where is ſne? 

Touch, Within; but I ha' not ſeen 5 yet, nor her 
mother: who now begins to wiſh her daughter undubb d, 
they ſay; and that ſhe had walked a foot- 1 with her 
filter. . they come, ſtand back. | 


 Touchſl _ Mrs. Touchſtone, Girtred, G oldit 700 Mil- 
area, Syndeſy. 

God fave your ladyſhip : fave your god ladyſhip: 
your ladyſhip is welcome from your enchanted caſtle, ſo 
«re your beauteous retinue. I hear your knight errant is 
traveli'd on ſtrange adventures: Surely, in my mind, 
50 ladyſbip hath fi d fair, aud caught 4 frog, as the 
aying is. 

Mig. Tauch. Speak to your father, madam and kneet 


Gow N. 
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Sir. Kneel ? I hope I am not brought ſo low yet pet: 
though my knight be run away, and has fold my: lan, 
I am a lady ſtill, 

Touch. Your ladyſhip ſays true, madam; 8 and it is. | 
fitter, and a greater decorum, that I ſhould courteſy to 

you that are a knight's wife, and a lady, than you be 
brought your knees to me, who am a Poor cullion, 

d your father. | 

Sir. Low! my father knows his duty. 

Mrs. Touch. O child! 

Touch. And therefore I do defire your ladyſhip, my 
good lady Flaſh, in all humility, to depart my obfeure 
cottage ; and return in queſt of your bright and moſt tran. 
ſparent caſtle, howewer at preſent concealed to mortal eyes. 
And as for one poor woman of your train here, I will 
take that order, ſhe ſhall no longer be a charge unto you, 
nor help to ſpend your ladyſhip ; ſhe ſhall ſtay at home 
with. me; and not go abroad, nor put you to the pawn- 
ing of an odd coach-horſe, or three wheels; but take 
part with the Touchſtene: If we lack, we will not com- 
plain to your ladyſhip. And fo, good madam, with 
your damſel here, pleaſe you to let us ſee your freight 
backs, in equipage; for truly, here is no rooſt for ſuch 
chickens as you are, or birds o' your feather, if it like 
your ladyſhip. 

Sir. Marry, fyſt o' your kindneſs. —I thought 28 
much. Come away, Sinne! We ſhall as ſoon get a fart 
from a dead man, as a farthing out of courteſy here. 

Mild. O, good ſiſter! 

Gen, Siſter, ſirreverence. Come away, I ſay; hunger 
drops out at his noſe. 

Gold, O madam, fair words never hurt the tongue, 

Gir. How ſay you by that? you come out with your 
gold ends now 

Mrs. Touch. Stay, lady-daughter : good huſband. 
Touch. Wife, no man loves his fetters, be they made 

of gold. I liſt not ha* my head faſtened under my child's 
girdle. As ſhe has brew'd, ſo let her drink, o' God's 
name : ſhe went witleſs to wedding, now ſhe may $0 


wiſely a begging. It is but honey-moon yet with her 
| lady ſhip ; 7 


| pany to your order, that they may be ſhipt "ay ? 
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ladyſhip; ſhe has coach-horfes, apparel, jewels yet left; 
de needs care for no friends, nor take knowledge of ag 
ther, mother, brother, nter, or any body: When thoſe 
are pawn 'd or ſpent, perhaps we ſhall return into the liſt 
of her acquaintance, 

Gir. I ſcorn wo i'faith. —Come, Sine! ! [Exit Gut. 

Mrs. Touch. O, madam, why do you provoke your 
father thus ? 

Touch. Nay, nay; een let pride go afore, ſhame will 


| follow after, I warrant you. Come, why do'ſt thou 


weep now? thou art not the firſt good cow has had an 
il calf, I truſt.— What's the news with that fellow ? 
Enter Conſtable. 
Gold. Sir, the knight and your man Necla are 
without, will you have em brought in? 
Touch, O, by any means. And, ſon, here's a chair; 
appear terrible unto *em, on the firſt interview. Let 


them behold the melancholy of a . and taſte 
| the fury of a citizen in office. 


Geld. Why, fir, I can do nothing to em, except you 
charge 'em with ſomewhat. 
Touch, I will charge em and recharge 'em, rather 


| than authority ſhould want foil to ſet it off. 


Gd. No, good fir, I will not. | | 
Tonch, Son, it is your place; by any means. 
Gold. Believe it, I will not, far. 


Enter knight Petronel, Quickſilver, Conſtable, e 
Petr, How misfortune purſues us ſtill in our miſery! 
24ick, Would it had been my fortune to have been 

wol up at Wapping, rather than ever ha“ come here ! 

Petr, Or mine, to have famiſh'd in the land, 
21ick, Muſt Golding fit upon us? 


Cir, You might carry an M under your gill to mr, 


deputy's worſhip. - 

Gold. What are thoſe, mr. Conſtable ? | 

Can. An't pleaſe your worſhip, a couple of ma ter eſs 
men, I preſt for the Low- Countries, fir. | 

Gold Why don't you carry them to Bridewell, AC- 
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206 Baſtward The: 
Can. An't pleaſe your worſhip, one. of em ſays he i; 


4 ht; ; and we thought good to ſhew him your wor. 


ſhip, for our diſcharge. 
Gold. Which is he 2 
Con. This, fir. 
+ Gold. And what's the other? 
Con. A knight's fellow, fir, an' pleaſe you. 
Gold. What, a knight and his fellow thus accoutred| 
Where are their hats and feathers „ their rapiers and 
cloaks? 
_ wick. DO, they mock us. 
Con. Nay, truly, fir, they had caſt both 1 feathen 
and hats too before we did fee em. Here's all their fur. 
niture, an't pleaſe you, that we found. They fa, 


knights are now to be known without feathers lite 
rels by their ſpurs, fir, , | 


Cold. What are their names, ſay they ? | 

Touch. Very well this. He ſhould not bovis Khon. 
ledge of em in his place, indeed. 

Con. This is fir Petronel Flaſh. 

Touch, How! 

Con. And this Francis Quickſilver. 

Touch. Is't poſſible? I thought your worſhip had Po 
gone for Virginia, fir 5 you are welcome home, fir, 
Your worſhip has made a quick return, it ſeems ; and 
no doubt a good voyage. Nay, pray you be cover's, 
fir. How did your biſquet hold out, fir? Methought 
I had ſeen this gentleman afore: good mr. Quickſilver! 
how a degree to the ſouthward has chang'd yu! 
Gold. Do you know 'em, father? Forbear your offen 
a little, you ſhall be heard anon. 

Touch. Ves, mr. deputy: I had a ſmall venture with 
them in the voyage; a thing call'd a ſon-in-law, or ſo 
Officers, you may let em ſtand alone; they will not ru 
away; I'll give my word for them. A couple of very 
honeſt gentlemen. One of em was my *prentice, mi. 
Quickſilver here; and when he had two years to ſerve, 
kept his whore, and. his hunting nag; would play bs 
hundred pound at Greſco, or Primero, as familiarly (and 
all o'my purſe) as any bright piece of crimſon on em " 
| I 
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dad his changeable trunks of apparel, ſtanding at livery 
Vith his mare; his cheſt of pertumed linen, and his bath. 


ing tubs; which when I told him of, why he, he was a 
gentleman, and I a poor Cheapfide groom. The reme- 


dy was, WC muſt part. Since when, he hath had the 


gift of gathering up ſome {mall parcels of mine, to the 
value of five hundred pound diſperſt among my cuſtoms 
ers, to furniſh this his Virginian venture; wherein this 
knight was the chief, fir Flaſh: one that married a daughter 
of mine; ladyfied her; turn'd two thouſand pounds 
worth of good land of her's into caſh within the firſt 
week; bought her a new gown and a coach; ſent her to 
ſeek her fortune by land, Whilſt himſelf prepared for his 
fortune by ſea; took in freſh fleſh at Billinſgate for his 


| own diet, to ferve him the whole voyage, the wife of a 
certain uſurer call'd Security, who hath been the broker 


for em in all this buſineſs : pleaſe mr. deputy, Work apo 
that now. 

Gold. If my worſhip ful father have ende 

Touch. J have, it ſhall pleaſe mr. deputy. 

Cold. Well then, under correction 

Touch. Now, ſon, come over em with ſome fine gird ; 
28 thus, Knight, you ſhall be encounter'd, that is, had to 
the Counter; or Quichſilver, I will put you in a erucible ; ; 
or ſo. 

Gold. Sir Petronel Flaſh, I am forry to ſee fink flaſhes 


as theſe proceed from a gentleman of your quality and 
| rank; for mine own part, I could wiſh I could ſay I 


could not ſee them : but fuch is the miſery of magiſtrates 
and men in place, that they muſt not wink at offenders. 
Take him aſide ; I will hear you anon, fir. _ 

Touch. J like this well yet: there's ſome gjues 1 the 


knight left, he cries. 


Gold. Francis Quickſilver, would God thou had'ſt 


| turn'd Quackſalver, rather than run into theſe diſſolute 


and lewd courſes. It is great pity ; thou art a proper 
young man ; of an honeſt and clean face, ſomewhat near 
a good one, (God hath done his part to thee ;) but thou 


| haſt made too much and been too proud of that face, with 
the reſt of thy body ; for maintenance of which in neat 


and 


and gariſh attire, only to be looked upon by ſome light 


courteſies. I muſt tell thee, Francis, theſe are manifet 
pride and outrecuidance With ſcorn and infamy, which is 
.do you pleaſe to charge them withall ? From the 1 
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houſwives, thou haſt prodigally conſumed much of th 
maſter's eſtate: and being by him gently admoniſh'd, at 
ſeveral times, haſt turn'd thyſelf haughty. and rebell. 
ous in thine anſwers; thundering out uncivil compari. 
ſons; requiting all his kindneſs with a coarſe and harh 
behaviour; never returning thanks for any one beneſt, 
but receiving all as if they had been debts to thee, and no 


ſigns of an ill nature; and. God doth often puniſh ſuch 
the worſt of misfortune. My worſhipful father, what 


will free em, mr. conſtable. _ 
Con. Then I'll leave your worſhip, . 
Cold. No, you may ſtay; there will be other matter 
againit em. 
Touch. Sir, I do charge this gallant, mr. Qvickſlre, 


on ſuſpicion of felony; and the _ as Ry . | 


in the receipt of my goods. 

Duick. O, good fir! 

Pouch. Hold thy peace, impudent varlet, hold thy 
peace! With what forehead or face do'ſt thou offer t 
chop logick with me, having run ſuch a race of riot, a 
thou haſt done? Does not the ſight of this worlhipf 


man's fortune and temper confound thee ? that was th 


younger fellow in houſhold, and now come to have the 
place of a judge upon thee. Do'ſt not obſerve this? 
Which of all thy gallants and gameſters, thy ſwearers and 
thy ſwaggerers, will come now to moan thy misfortune, 
or pity thy penury ? They'Il look out at a window 3 
thou rid'ſt in triumph to "I'yburn, and cry, Yonder goes 
honeſt Frank, mad Quickſilver! He was a free boo 
companion, when he had money, ſays one; hang him, 
_ ſays another, he could not kcep it when he kad 

A pox o'th* cullion his maſter, ſays a third, he has 


| nee, him to this. When their pox of pleaſure, and thei 


piles of perdition, would have been better beſtowed upon 


thee, that haſt ventur'd for em with the beſt; and, ov 


LES > 


SS with, wef# CFU 


Ve 


(0 


the dew of thy knavery, brogght thyſelf weeping to the: 


cart of calamity. _ | 
Dick, Worſhipful maſter! 


T:uch. Offer not to ſpeak, crocodile ; 1 will m not e 


{md come from thee. Thou haſt learn'd'to whine at 

the play yonder. Mr. deputy, pray you commit em 

boti to ſafe cuſtody, till I be able farther to charge em. 
Quick. O me, what an unfortunate thing am oh Gs x 


Petr. Will you not take ſecurity, fir? © 
Jauch. Yes, marry will I, fir Flaſh, if 1 can 1 find | 

him ; and charge him as deep as the beſt on you. He 

has been the plotter of all this: he is your engineer, 1 


hear. Mr. deputy, you'll diſpoſe of theſe? In the mean 
time, I'll to my lord mayor, and get his warrant to ſeize 


that ſerpent Security into my hands; and ſeal up both 


houſe and goods to the king s uſe, or my latisfaction. * 
Gold, Officers, take em to the Counter. | 
Pick, Pet. Oh! 
Touch, Nay, on, on: you ſee the iſſue of your lachs 


of ſloth cometh pleaſure; of pleaſure cometh riot; of 


riot comes whoring ; of whoring comes ſpending ; ; of 


ſpending comes want; of want comes theft; of theft 


comes —_— and there 1s my — fix'd. 


* æcunt. 


Act. V. Scen. 1. i 


Enter Girtred and Syndefy. 


Gir, A H, Synne ! haſt thou ever read i the chroni- 


cle of any lady and her waiting-woinan dri- 


ven to that extremity that we are, Synne ? _ 
Hnd. Not I truly, madam ; and if I had, it were but | 
cold comfort oaks . out of books now. 


Gir. Why, good faith, Syn, I could dine with a la. 


mentable ſtory now; O hone hone, o no nera, . c. Can'ſt 
tou tell ne'er a one, Syn? | 


Synd. 
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the knighthood of old time. They rid a horſe 


210 Fafiward Hoe, 
Sad. None but mine own, madam ; which js lament- 
able enough: firſt, to be ton from my friends, Which 
were worthipful, and of good account, by a prentic, 
in the habit and diſguiſe of a gentleman ;, and here 
brought up te London, and. promis'd marriage; and now. 
likely to be forſaken ;. for he is in 1 to be 
hang d. 55 
Gir. Nay, weep not, good Synne. My Petronel i; 
in as good poſſibility as he. Thy miſeries are nothing to 
mine, Synne. I was more than promis'd marriage, Synne; 
I had it, Synne: and was made a lady; and by a knight, 
Syn: which is now as good as no knight, Syn. And! 
was born in London; which is more than brought up, 
Syn: and already forſaken, which is paſt likelihood, | 
Syn: and inftead of land i'the country, all my knight; 


living lies 'the Counter, Syn: there's his caſtle now. 


Snd. Which he cannot be forc'd out of, madam, 
 Grr. Ves, if he would live hungry a week or two; 
Hunger, they ſay, breaks ſtoue walls, But. he is een 


well enough ſerv'd, Syn, that fa ſoon as ever he had got 


my hand to the fate of my inheritance, ran away from 
me, as I had been his punk, God bleſs us! Would the 
knight of the Sun, or Palmerine of England, have uſed 


their ladies ſo, Synne? or ſir Lancelot? or fir Tri 


ſtram? 4 | 
Syd. I do not know, madam. 1 

Sir. Then thou knoweſt nothing, Syn. Thon art a 
fool, Syn. The knighthood now adays are N % 
back; 


ours go afoot. They were attended by their ſquires; ours 


by their ladies. They went buckled in their armour ; ours 


muffled in their cloaks. They travel'd wilderneſſes and 
deſerts ; ours dare ſcarce walk the ſtreets. They were fil 
preſt to engage their honour ; ours ready to pawn theit 
cloaths. They would gallop on at fight of a monſter ; 
ours run away at fight of a ſerjeaut. 'They would help 

or ladies ; ours make poor ladies. 1 
Fynd. Ay, madam; they were knights of the Round. 
Table, at Wincheſter, that ſought adventures; but theſe 
of the Square- Table, at ordinaries, that fit at hazard. 


Gir. 


ent. 
Lice, 
here 
ow, 


be 
el is 
8 to 
ne; 
ht, 
d [ 
up, 
od 


ht's 


4 


lend any thing upon it. 


Eaftward Hee. 2 

Tir. True, Syn; let them vaniſh And tell me, what 
hall we pawn next? 5 y C24 | | 

Sd. Ay, marry, madam, a' timely conſideration z 
ſor our hoſteſs (profane woman) has ſworn by bread and 
alt, ſhe will not truſt us another meal. i 

Gir. Let it ſtink in her hand then; I'll not be behold- 
en to her. Let me ſee; my jewels be gone, and my 
gown ; and my red velvet petticoat, that I was married 
in; and my wedding ſilk ſtockings; and all thy beſt ap- 
parel, poor Syn. Good faith, rather than thou ſhouldeſt 
pawn a rag more, I'll lay my ladyſhip in lavender, if I 
knew where. 9 e | 

Syd. Alas, madam, your'ladyſhip ! | : 

Gir. Ay, why? you do not ſcorn my ladyſhip, tho“ 
it is in a waiſtcoat? God's me life, you are a peat indeed 
do I offer to mortgage my ladyſhip for you and for your 
avail, and do you turn the lip and the alas to my ladyſhip? 
| Synd, No, madam ; but I make queſtion, who will 

Gir. Who? marry, enow, I warrant you; if you'll 
ſeek em out. I'm fure I remember the time, when I 
would ha' given a thouſand pound (if I had had it) to 


| have been a lady ; and I hope I was not bred and born 
with that appetite alone: ſome other gentle born o' the 


city, have the ſame longing I truſt. And, for my part, 
] would afford 'em a penn*otth : my ladyſhip is little the 
worſe for the wearing; and yet I would bate a good deal 
of the ſum. I would lend it (let me fee) for forty pound 
in hand, Syn, that would apparel us, and ten pound a 
year, that would keep me and you, Syn, (with our 
needles ;) and we ſhould.never need to be beholden to 
our ſcurvy parents. Good lord, that there are no fairies 
now a days, Syn. 98 
Syd, Why, madam ? i 
Gir. To do miracles, and bring ladies money, Sure, 
if we lay in a cleanly houſe, they would haunt it, Synne? 
Il try. I'll fweep the chamber ſoon at night, and ſet a 
diſh of water o'the hearth. A fairy may come, and bring 
a pearl or a diamond. We do not know, Synne? Or, 
there may be a pot of gold hid o'the. backſide, if we bo 
. 900 
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tools to dig fort. Why may not we two riſe early i he 
morning, Synne, afore any body is up, and find a 
i'the ſtreets, worth a hundred pound ; N. ay not ſome 
great court- lady, as ſhe comes from revels at mi 
look out of her coach, as tis Fannings and loſe; fucks 
jewel, and we find it? ha! | 

Synd. They are pretty waking dreams, theſe. _ 

Gir. Or may not ſome old uſurer be drunk over night, 
with a bag of money, and leave it behind him on a fall} 
For God's my Syn, let's riſe to-morrow. by break d 
day, and ſee. I proteſt, law, if I had as much money 
as an alderman, I would ſcatter ſome on't i'th' ſtreets for 
poor ladies to find, when their knights were laid uy, 
And, now 1 Temember my ſong o'the Golden-ſhower; 
why may not I have ſuch a fortune? I'II N i, and try 
What luck I ſhall have after it. 


F ond fables tell of old, | > 
= How Fove in Danae's top. „ 
| r a ſh bt of goth, 47, ee 
" By avhich foe caught a 7 x LEES... 
Op had it been . 
Hoa er the blow . ee, 1 
So well ] like the play, © 
That I could wiſh all day 
And night to be fo beaten. 


Enter Mrs. 7. ouchſiene. 1 5 5 

Gir. O, here's my mother! good luck, I hope. By 
you brought any money, mother? Pray you, mother; 
your bleſüng. Nay, ſweet mother, do not weep! ! 
Mrs. Touch. God bleſs you: I would I were in 1 
: _—_ 

. Nay, dear mother, can you ſteal no more mone 

We my father? Dry your eyes and comfort me. Alas 
it is my knight's fault, and not mine, that I am in 
waiſtcoat, and attired chus ſimply. 
Mes. Touch, Simply? tis better chan thou deſert 
Never whimper for the matter. Thou ſhould"? have look 
before thou had'fi leap'd. Thou wert afire to be a lady 
and now your — and you, may both blow at il 


coal, 
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hal, for aught I know.” Saf dos elf base: The baſy 


perſon nevoer avants woe, they ſay.” 
ome WM G. Nay then, mother, you ſhould ha" looked to it: 


ja body would think you were the older. I did but 
my kind, I; he Was a knight, and I was fit to be a 
ady. Tis not lack of liking,” but lack of living, that 
ſerers us. And you talk like yourſelf, and a cittiner in 
this, i' faith. You ſhew what huſband you come on, I 
tall} is: You ſmell o' the Touchſtone. He that will do more 
& of Wor his daughter, that has married a ſcurvy gold-end 


, 


ner man, and his *prentice, than he will for his other daugh- 
s for ter, that has wedded a knight, and his cuſtomer : by this 
up. Wight, 1 think he is not my legitimate father. _ 

wer 8 9. O, goue madam, do not take up your mother 


ſo, 
Mer. Touch. Nay, nay, let her &en alone. Let _ 


ladyſhip grieve me ſtill, with her bitter taunts and terms. 
I have not dole enough to ſee her in this miſerable caſe : 
Without her velvet gowns ; without ribbands ; with- 
out jewels; without French-wires ; or cheat-bread, or 

quails; or a little dog; or a gentleman-uſher ; or any 
hing indeed that's fit for a lady— | 

Had. Except her tongue. 

Mrs. Touch. And I not able to eld her be be- 
ing kept ſo ſhort by my huſband. Well, God knows my 
heart, I did little think that ever ſhe ſhould have had 
„.d of her filter Golding. 

Hy Gr. Why, mother, I ha“ not yet. Alas, FOR mo-- 
ther, be not intoxicate for me. I am well enough; I 

would not change huſbands with my ſiſter; ay, 7. be 2 of 
a lars is better than the body of a kite. 

Mrs. Touch, I know that. But 


Gir. What, {weet mother, what? 8 

Mrs. Touch. It's but ill food, when Er 8 left but 

the claw. 

Gir. That's true, mother; ae me! I 

Mrs. Touch. Nay, ſweet lady-bird, figh not; child, 

madam, Why do you weep thus ? Be of good cheer, il 

1 ſhall die, if you cry, and mar your complexion thus. D 

Gir, Alas, mother, what ſhould I do? _ | iS 
| . = 
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Mrs. Touch. Go to thy ſiſter, child: She'll he Proud 
thy ladyſhip will come under her roof. She'll, in gy 
father to releaſe thy knight; and redeem thy gowns, a | 
thy coach, and thy norſes; and ſet thee up again. 
Gir. But will ſhe get him to ſet my knight up, too! 
Mrs. Touch. That the will, or any thing elſe thodh 
Aſk her. | y T6 | f B 
Gir. I will begin to love her, if I thought ſhe woll 
Mes. Touch. Try her, good chuck 3 1 Warrant thee. 
Gir. Do'ſt thou think ſhe'll do't? N 
Synd. Ay, madam, and be glad you will receive it. 
Mrs. Touch. That's a good maiden : ſhe tells you try 
Come, I'Il take order for your debts i'the ale-houſe. 


Gir. Go, Syn, and pray for thy Frank, as I vill ſ 


my Pet. | RF as | Exeun 
Enter Touchſtone, Galding, and M olf. 
Touch, Iwill receive no letters, mr. Wolf; you ſli 
rdon me. ö 2 | 
Gold. Good father, let me entreat you. mM 
Touch. Son Golding, I will not be tempted; I fnd 
mine own eaſy nature, and I know not what a well. pen 
ſubtle letter may work upon it: there may be tricks pad 
ing, do you ſee : return with your packet, fir. 
Walf. Believe it, fir, you need fear no packing het 
Theſe are but letters of ſubmiſlion, all. 4 
Touch. Sir, I do look for no ſubmiſſion. I will be 
myſelf in this like Sind juſtice. Work upon that mu. 
W hen the ſeſſions come they ſhall hear from me, 
Gold. From whom come your letters, mr. Wolf? 
olf. An't pleaſe you, fir, one from fir Petronel, an 
ther from Francis. Quickſilver, and another from d 
Security; who is almoſt mad in priſon. - There are t 
to your worſhip; one from mr, Francis, ſir, anotit 
from the knight. | VVV 
Touch. I do wonder, mr. Wolf, why you ſhould 
vel thus in a buſineſs ſo contrary to the kind, or nat 
o your place! That you being the keeper of a prila 
fhould labour the releaſe of your priſoners! Where 
methinks, it were far more natural and kindly. in q 


V 


fe 


#0 be ranging about for more, and not let th e ſcape 
you have already under the tooth. But they ſay, you 
Wolves when you ha'ſuck*d the blood once that they 
are dry, you ha' done. | 194 | 

Wolf. Sir, your worſhip may deſcant as you pleaſe 
o'my name; but I proteſt, I was never ſo mortified with 
any men's diſcourſe or behaviour in priſon ; yet I have 
had of all forts of men the kingdom under my keys; 
and almoſt of all religions i' the land: as Papiſt, Proteſtant, 
Puritan, Brownift, Anabaptiſt, Millenary, Family o' Love, 
Jew, Turk, Infidel, Atheiſt, Good-Fellow, &c. 

Coll. And which of all theſe (thinks mr. Wolf) was 
the beſt religion ? ew 


we never examine their conſciences farther. 

Gold. I belive-you, mr. Wolf. Good faith, fir, here's 
a great deal of humility i'theſe letters. TE | 
elf. Humility, fir ? ay, were your worſhip an eye- 
witneſs of it, you would ſay ſo. The knight will be the 
Knight's-ward, do what we can, fir; and mr. Quick- 
filver would be i'the Hole, if we would let him. I ne- 
ver knew or ſaw priſoners more penitent, or more-devout. 
They will fit you up all night ſinging of pſalme, and edi- 
fyng the whole priſon. Only Security ſings a note too 
high ſometimes ; becauſe he lies i'the Twopenny-ward, 
far off; and cannot take his tune. The neighbours can- 
not reſt for him, but come every morning to aſk, what 
nv. cody priſoners we have. | | 

| Teach, Which on 'em is't is ſo devout, the knight, or 
totner ? | | e 

Holf. Both, ſir; but the young man eſpecially: I 
never heard his like. He has cut his hair too; he is ſo 
well given, and has ſuch good gifts! He can tell you al- 
moſt all the ſtories of the Book of Martyrs ; and ſpeak 
you all the Sickman's Salve, without book. | 

Touch, Ay, if he had had grace, he was brought up 
where it grew, I wis. On, mr. Wolf. 3 

Mol. And he has converted one Fangs, a ſerjeant; a 
fellow could neither write, nor- read. He was call'd the 
bandog o' the Counter: and he has brought him already 

| | to 
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Wolf. Troth, mr. Deputy, they that pay fees beſt: 
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to pair his nails, and ſay his prayers; and 'tis hop'd, l 
will fell his place ſhortly, and become an intelligencer. 
Touch. No more; I am coming already. If I ſhoull 
give any farther ear, I were taken. Adieu, good mr 
Wolf. Son, I do feel mine own weakneſs; do not — 
portune me, pity is a rheum that I am ſubject to; but! 
will reſiſt it. Mr. Wolf, e is caſt away, that is caſiit 
- dry pcs : ell hypocriſy it will not do. I have touched 
and tried, too often; I an: yet proof, and I will remay 
To: when the ſeſhons come, they ſhall hear from me, In 
the mean time, to all ſuits, to all intreaties, to all letter, 
to all tricks, I will be deaf as an adder, and blind a1 
bectle ; lay mine ear to the ground, and lock mine eye 
i'my hand, againſt all temptations. _ + [Exit 
Cold. You ſee, maſter Wolf, how inexorable he is; 
there is no hope to recover him. Pray you commend ne 
to my brother knight, and to my fellow Francis ; pre, 
ſent em with this ſmall token of my love; tell em! 
with I could do 'em any worthier office; but in this it i 
deſperate ; yet I will not fail to try the uttermoſt of ny 
power for em. And ſir, as far as I have any credit 
with you, pray you let em want nothing; though I an 
not ambitious they ſhould know ſo much,  _ 
Mol. Sir, both your actions and words ſpeak you to be 
a true gentleman. They ſhall know only what. is fit 
and no more. | „ 
1 Enter Holdfaft, Bramble, Security. 
Hold. Who would you ſpeak with, ſir? 
Bram. I would ſpeak with one Security, that is pri 
ſoner here. | 1 8 
Hold. V are welcome, fir. Stay there, I'll call lin 
to you Mr. Security! Gs 
Sec. Who calls? | | 
Hel. Here's a gentleman would ſpeak with you. 
Sec. What is he? Is it one that grafts my forehead 
now I am in priſon, and comes to ſee how the hon 
ſhoot up and proſper ? ; 3 
Hol. You muſt pardon him, fir; the old man 51 


little craz'd with his impriſonment, 


90 


TY What ſay you to me, ſir? My. learned counſel 
mr. Bramble ! Cry You ney; ſir; when law you my 
ite? 
. Che is now at my houſe, ſir; and . me 
that I would come to viſit you; and inquire of you your 


dec. My caſe, mr. Bramble, is ſtone walls, and iron 
grätes; you ſee it; this is the weakeſt part on't. And 
for getting me forth, no means but hanging myſelf, and 


a o be carried forth ;- from which they have * bound 
0 me, in intolerable bands. 


6 Bram, Why, but what is't you are in . fr ? | | 
Ya dec. For my fins, for my ſins, ſir; whereof marriage 
is the greateſt. O, had I never. married, I had never 
known. this purgatory j to which hell is a kind of cool 
. bath, in reſpect. My wife's confederacy, ſir, with old 
= ouchſtone, that ſhe might keep her Jubilee, and the 
feaſt of her new- moon. Do you underſtand me, ar ? - 
"ml Enter Quickfalver.. 
ww cl. Good fir, go in and talk with him. The 
light x does him harm ; and his example will be hurtful to 
the weak priſoners. Fie, father Security, that you'll be 
oh 1 {o profane] will nothing humble you ?? 
Enter tæuo priſoners, with a friend. 

| Fri, What's he? | | 
1 Priſ. O he 1 ua rare young man Do you not know 
him? 
Hi. Not I; 85 never ſaw him, th at J can 88 
2 Priſ. Why, it is he that was the gallant ' n of 
London, mr. Touchſtone's man, * 
ien. Who, Quickſilver? rs See 
1 Pri/. Ay, this is he. 
| . Is this hs ? They ſay he has ny a gallant in- 
ee : 
Pri. O, the royallef fellow that ever was bred up 
'the city. He would play you his thouſand: pound a 
night at dice, keep knights and lords company, go with 
hem to bawdy-hoaſes, - had his ſix men in livery, kept 
fable of hunting- horles, and his wench in her velvet 
Vol. IV. 8 gown, 


caſe, that we might work ſome means to get you forth. 
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His rich cloaths as foon as ever he came in here, among 


he ſhould be condemned to be carted, or whipt for 1 


mall do it in half an hour; they ſhall not all fe 
out without paying the execution, o' my word; 


ceived. He ſays the ſeſſions ſhall determine it; only mt: 
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gown, and her cloth of ſibver. Here's à knight wi 
Fri. And how miſerably he is chang d! 
1 Priſ. O, that's voluntary in him; he gave away al 
the priſoners, and will eat o'the baſket, for hu 
Fri. Why will he do ſa? 8 

2 Priſ. Alas, he has no hope of life. He mortiſet 
himſelf; he does but linger on, till the ſeſſions. 

1 Priſ. O, he has pen'd the beſt thing, that he cal 
his Repentance, or his Laff Farervell, that ever yo 
heard: He is a pretty S and for proſe V ou would 
wonder how many priſoners he has help'd out, with pen. 
ning petitions for em, and not take a penny. Look 
this is the knight, in the rug-gown. Stand by, 

Enter Petronel, Bramble, Quickſilwer, Wolf. 
Bram. Sir, for Security's caſe, I have told him, 9 


bawd, or ſo ; why I'll lay an execution on him oe 


hundred pound; let him acknowledge a Judgment, A 


Pet. But can we not be bail'd, mr. Bramble? . _.. 

Bram. Hardly ; there are none of the judges in town 
elſe you ſhould remove yourſelf, in ſpight of him, with 
2 Habeas Corpus: But if you have a friend to deliver 
your tale Cnübly to ſome juſtice o' the town, that he mj 
have feeling of it; (do you ſee) you may be bazl'd.;. for 
as I underſtand the caſe, it is only done in terrorem; and 
you ſhall have an action of falſe impriſonment again 
him when you come out, and perhaps a thouſand pound 
Coſts. 


| | Enter mr. Wolf. _ 
Quick. How now, mr. Wolf? what news? what r. 
turn ? N 4 x 

Wolf. Faith, bad all; yonder will be no letters re 


deputy Golding commends him to yon, and with thi 
token wiſhes he could do you other good. Sa 
: e vick. 


— 
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Nucl. I thank him. Good mr. Bramble, trouble our 
quiet no more; do not moleſt us in priſon thus, with 
your winding devices: Pray you depart. For my part, 
] commit my cauſe to him that can ſuccour me; let God 
work his will. Mr. Wolf, I pray you let this be diftri- 


puted among the priſoners; an 

for us. = 11 
Molf. It ſhall be done, mr. Francis. 

1 Priſ. An excellent temper! | | 
2 Priſ. Now God ſend him good luck? [Exeant. 
Pet. But what ſaid my father in law, mr. Wolf? 

( RR. (CE 
Held. Here's one would ſpeak with you, fir. 
olf. I'll tell you anon, fir Petronel. Who ist? 
Hold. A gentleman, fir, that will not be ſeen. 

=, Enter Golding. * 
he?—Maſter Deputy ! your worſhip 


deſire em to pray 


olf. Where is 
{ welcome. 
Gol. Peace! © 
Wolf. Away, ſirrahY © No Sg | 
Gel. Good faith, mr. Wolf, the eftate of theſe gentle- 
men, for whom yau were 10 late and willing a ſuitor, doth 
much affect me; and becauſe I am deſirous to do them 
{ome fair office, and find there is no means to make my 
father relent ſo likely, as to bring him to be a ſpectator of 
their miſery z I have ventur'd on a device, which is to 
make myſelf your priſoner; intreating you will preſent- 
ly go report it to my father, and (feigning an action at 
{uit of ſome third perſon) pray him by this token, that 
he will preſently, and with all ſecrecy, come hither for 
my bail; which train (if any) I know will bring him 
abread; and then, having him here, I doubt not but we 
mall be all fortunate in the event. | 
©/f. Sir, I will put on my beſt ſpeed to effect it. 
Neaſe you n no Na 
Gol. Ves; and let me reſt conceal'd, I pray you. 
Welf. See here a benefit, truly done; when it is 
done timely, freely, and to no ambition. Exit. 
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Euter Touchſtone, auife, daughters, Syn, Winnifrid. 

Touch. J will fail by you, and not hear you, like the 
wiſe Ulyſſes.  - 

Mild. Dear father ! 

Mes. Touch, Huſband ! 

Gir. Father! | 

Win. & Sin. Mr. T ouchſtone | E | 

Touch, Away, 'firens ! I will immure - "myſelf ew 
your cries, and lock my ſelf up to your lamentations. 

Mrs. Touch. Gentle huſband, hear me! 

Cyr. Father, it is I, father; my nd Flaſh ! my ſiſter 
and I are friends. 

Mil. Good father! 

Win. Be not harden'd, good: mr. Touchſtone, 

Syn. I pray you, fir, be merciful. | 

Touch. I am deaf, I do not hear you; I have fp 
mine ears with ſhoemaker's wax ; and drank Lethe and 
Mandragora, to forget you all you ſpeak to ws, [ 
commit to the air. 

„ nter WW of. 

Mil. How now, mr. Wolf? : 

Wolf. Where's mr. Touchſtone ? I muſt tal with 
him preſently ; I have loſt my breath for haſte. 

' Mild, What's the matter, fir ? pray all be well. 

Wolf. Maſter deputy. Golding 1s arreſted upon — — 
cution, and defires 2 preſently to come to Ju, forth: 
was 

Mild. Ah me! do you hear, father ? | 

Touch. Tricks, tricks, confederacy, tricks! 1 har 
'em in my noſe, I ſcent 'em. 

lf. Who's that? Maſter T 8 25 | 

Mrs. Touch. W by, it it is mr. Wolf himſelf, ——Haſ- 
band ! 1 

Mil. Father! 

Touch, J am deaf fil, I "UA I will neither yield to 
the ſong of the firen, nor the voice of the hyena; the 
tears ' of 'the crocodile, nor the howling 0 the, well 
Avoid my habitation, monſters. 

Wolf. Why, you are not mad, fir? I pray you look 
forth, and ſee the token I have brought you, fir. 


Touch, 


We 
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T,uch, Ha! what token is it? 5 
Wolf. Do you know it, ſir? 


Touch. My ſon Golding” 8 ring! Are ww in . „ 


mr. Wolf? 
1 of. Ay 3 by my faith, fr. He is in priſon ; and re ; 
quired me to uſe all ſpeed and ſecrecy to you. 


Touch. My cloak there! (pray you be patient) I am 


plagu'd for my aullerity ; ; my cloak —At whoſe ſuit, mr. 


Wolf? 
olf. I'll tell you as we go, fir. | [Exc 


Enter Friend. Priſoners. _ 

Fri, Why, but is his offence ſuch as he cannot hope 
for life? 

1 Priſ. Troth, it ſhould ſeem ſo; and it 15 great 
pity ; for he is exceeding penitent. 

Fri. They ſay he is charg'd but on faſpicion of fe- 
lony, yet. 

2 Pri. Ay, but his maſter is a. ſhrewd fellow : he'll 
prove great matter againſt him. 

Fri. I'd as live as any thing I could ſee his Rell 
1 Priſ. O, "tis rarely written; why, Toby may. 
3 him to fing it to you, he's not curious to any 
b ; 

2 Prof. 0 no: He would that all the woul ſhould 
take knowledge of his repentance ; and thinks he merits, 
int, the more ſhame he ſuffers. | 

1 Pri/.. Pray thee try what thou can'ſt do. 

2 Priſ. J warrant you he will not deny it, if he be not 
hoarſe with the often repeating of it. LEE 

1 Priſ. You never ſaw a more courteous creature than 
ne is; and the knight too; the pooreſt priſoner of the 
houſe may command em. You ſhall hear a 5 ad - 
nurably penn d. | 

Fri. Is the knight any ſcholar too? 

Priſ. No; but he will fpeak very well, had diſ- 
courſe admirably of running horſes, and white friers, and 
againſt bawds, and of cocks ; and talk as loud as a hun- 
ter, but is none. 


K 3 | Emer | 
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Enter Wolf Va? T\ Taucher, N * * 
Wolf. Pleaſe you ſtay here, fir; II all *. worlty 
down to you. 


Enter Qui ESTI and Petrenel.,” \ 

1 Pri/. See, he has brought him and the oe too, 
Salute him I pray; — Sir, this gentleman, upon our re- 
port, is very defirous to hear ſome piece of * reper 
dance. 

5 Sir, with all my heart; aud as I told! mr. Te 
by, I ſhall be glad to have any man a witneſs of it. And 
the-more openly I profeſs it, I hope it will appear the 
heartier and the more unfeigned, 

Touch. Who i is this? My man Francis, and n fon in 
law ! 8 

* Daich. Sir, it is all the teſtimony I ſhall leave bekind 
me to the world and my maſter, that I haveſo offended, 

Friend. Good fir, 

Quicl. I writ it when my ſpirits were oppreſ'd. 

Pes. Ay, Flt beſworn tor you, Francis. 

Puick, It is in imitation of Mannington's ; he that was 
hang'd at Cambridge, that cut 84 derte head ata 
blow. | * 

Friend. So, fir. 

8 To the tune of, 7 quad! in aboe, * 3 in gain. | 
An excellent diy it is, and worthy of · a ren 


222 


e 
1 * \ 


tune. | 
. In Cbeapfide, famous for gold LE Pate, 
Duickfileer 1 did arwell of late : 
T hada m 42 good and kind. by 
That evould have wrought me to his mind, | 


— 


He bade me ſtill, work upon that; ih 
But, alas, 1wrought I know not WA 190 
He «was a 7 black but true; 
And told me jiill what would inſue. 
Yet, woe is me, 1 avould not learn, 


¶ ſaw, alas ! but could not diſceru. 


Fri. Excellent, excellent well! 
out. O, let him alone; he is taken alan. 


Duh, 


Y 8 J ea ny coe t and cap away 3 
1 2 1 N. in ſilt and e gay 3, 

f Falſe metal of govd manners, Þ 

Did daily coin wnlanufully. 

| 1 ſcorn'd my maſter, being drunk z_ 
ah I kept my gelding — WE 
re- And with a kni 1575 for Flaſh by name, 
he (1 ho now is W fer the ſame) | 


Pet, I thank you, Francis! 
I thought by ſea to run away, 
ind But Thames and tempeſt did me ay. 


* Touch. This cannot be feigned ſure. Heaven pardon 
Fe Lot ! The ragged colt may prove a good hox/e, 
Gold, How 5 liſtens, and is 1 * has for- 
"4 got me. | 
d. 2uich. Still, E 83 awas all my 1 
= But V. eftward I had no regard: A 
Nor ever thought what would come after; 
4 As did, alas, his youngeft daughter. 
was Ai laſt the black ox trod o my foot, 
t a Au I ſex then what- wr 091 | 
Now cry I, Touchſtone, touch me fill, 
Aud make me current by thy Hill 
76. And I will do it, Francis! 


8 fhall loſe the "ſong elſe. 
Fri, ] proteſt, it is the beſt that ever I heard, 
Quick. How like you it, gentlemen ? 
60 O admirable, fir ! 
Vuict. This ftanza now following, alludes to he ſtory 


of Mannington, "ou whence 1 took my . for my 


invention. 
Fri. Pray you go on, fir, e 
Ruick, O Mannington, thy flories Hau, 
Thou cut'ft a horſe-head off at a blow ; 
But 1 confeſs I Hawe not the force, 
Er to cut off th* head of a horſe ; - 


K 4 = 7; 
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Wolf. Stay him, mr. Deputy, now is the time : we. 
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224 Eaftward Hos, 
Yet I al efire this grace to ci. 
That I may cut off the E owes of fin: 2 
And rave "bis body in the duſt © 
Of fin's high way, and bogs of las" 1 
hereby I may take virtue's purſe, 
And live with her, for better, for worſe, 


"ps" Admirable, fir; and excellently conceited. 


Juick. Alas, fir ! | 
Touch. Son Golding and mr. Wolf, I thank you; 


the deceit is welcome, eſpecially from thee, whoſe cha. 


ritable foul in this hath ſhewn a high point of wiſdom and 
honeſty. Liften! I am raviſhed with his repentance 
and could ſtand here a whole prenticeſhip to hear him, 
Fri, Forth, good fir. 
Patch. This is the laſt, and the F arewell. 


Farewell, Cheapfede 1 farenvell, fꝛueet trade 
Of gold/miths all, that ne'er ſhall fade. 
Farewell, dear fellow-prentices all ! 
Ind be you warned by my fall; 
Shun uſurers, bawwds, and dice, and drabs, 
Aauid them as you would French Jeabs. . 
Feek not to go beyond your tether, 
But cut your thongs unto your leather; 

So /oall you thrive by little and little, . | 
Scape Tyburn, Compters, and the Spittle. 


Teach. And ſcape them ſhalt e my penitent and 
aear Francis 

Duick., Maſter ! 

Pet. Father 

Touch. I can no longer forbear to do your bun 
75 right: Arife, and let me honour your repentance with 
the hearty and” joyful embraces of a father and friend's 
love. Quickfilyer ! thou haſt eat into my breaſt, Quick. 
filver, with the drops of thy ſorrow ; and kill'd the de. 
ſperate opinion J had of thy reclaim. 

2vick. O ſir, 1 am not worthy to ſee your worſhipful 


* 


face. 


Pet, For ive me father! 2 
8 : Touch, 


© tina” — 


 Eaftward Hoe: 225 


Touch. Speak no more; all former paſſages are for? 
gotten, and here my word ſhall releaſe you. Thank 
this worthy brother, and kind, friend, F rancis.— Mr. 
Wolf, 1 am their bail. {4 ſpout in the prijen. 


dec. Maſter Touchſtone ! Maſter Touchſtone f 
mu Who's that? 
Wolf. Security, Sr. . 
FA Pray you, fir, if you'll be won with a King: 
hear my lamentable tune too. 


$ 0 MN 6. 


O Maſter 7 ouch tone, 
My heart is full of woes 


Alas, Tam a cuckold ! 

And why fhould it be fo ? 
Becauſe T was an uſurer, 

And bawd, as all you know, 
For which again, I tell Dos, 5, 
My heart i 7s 1” of woe. | 


Touch. Bring him forth, mr. Wolf, and releaſe his 
bands. This day ſhall be ſacred to mercy, and the mirth 
of this encounter in the compter. See, we are en- 
countered with more ſuitors. 
| Enter Mrs. Touchſft. Girt. Mild. Hyd. Winnif. Ee. 
tit Save Four breath,. ſave your breath : All things have 

Haccceded to your wiſhes, and we are heartily ſatisfied 1 in 
de their events. 
G:r.. Ah, runaway, runaway | have I caught you? 
de. And how has my poor knight done, all this while: 
8 Pet. Dear lady wife, forgive me. 
ful Cir. As heartily as I would. be forgiven, knight. 
| Dear father, give me your bleſling, and forgive me too; 
] ha'been proud and laſcivious, father; and a fool, father; 
mm being rais d to the ſtate 5 a wanton coy thivg, * 


226 Eaftward Hor. 
a lady, father, have fcorm'd you father, and my filler, 
and my ſiſter's velvet cap too 2 mouth 
at the city, as I rid through it; and ſtop mint eam & 
Bow-bell ; I have ſaid your beard was a baſe one, f 
ther, and that you look'd like Twierpipe the Wer, 
and that my mother was hut 1 

Mrs. Touch. Now God forge you, child Madam. 

Touch. No more repetitions. What elſe is wanting 0 
make our harmony full ? 

Geld. Only this, fir, that my fellow Francis make 
amends to Miſtreſs Sindefy, with marriage. 

Buick, With all my heart. 

Gold. And Security give her a dower, which ſhall þe 
all the reſtitution he ſhall make of that huge maß he 
hath ſo unlawfully gotten. 

Touch. Excellently devifed ! a good motion | ' Win] 
lays mr. Security? 

Sec. I ſay any thing, fir, . youll ha'me fay, 
Would I were no Bone 

in. Cuckold, huſband? who; 1 think this wearing 
of yellow has infected you. 

Touch. Why, mr. Security, that ſhould rather be: 
comfort to you than a corroſive, If you be a cuckold, i 
is an argument you have a beautiful woman to your my 
then you ſhall be much made of; you ſhall have ſtore d 
friends, never want money; you ſhall be eaſed of mud 
o'your wedlock pain, others will take it for you : Beſide, 
you being an uſurer, (and likely to go to hell) the dive 
will never torment you: They'll take you for one d 
their own race. Again, if you be a cuckold, and knon 
it not, you are an innocent; if you know and indure i, 

a true martyr. 

Sec. I am reſolved, fir. — Come hither, Winny. 

Touch. Well then, all are pleafed, or ſhall be anon. 
Maſter Wolf, you look h methinks: Have you 
no apparel to lend Francis to ſhift him? 

1 No, fir, nor I defire none; but here make it 
my ſuit, that I may go home through the ſtreets in theſe; 
as a ſpectacle, or rather an — to the children d 
Chrapſide, ME, 

PF 
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Touch, Thou haſt thy wiſh. 
Now, London, look about, 
And in this moral ſee thy glaſs run out. & 
Bchold the careful father, thrifty ſon, | el: geo! 
The ſolemn deeds which each of us _ ow! 55 
The uſurer puniſh'd, and from fall ſo ſteep, 
The prodigal child roclaignld, {nd the loſt ſheep. 

8 xeunt, 
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EPILOGUE, 
Spoken by Quick/itver. 


QTAY, fir, I perceive the multitude are gathered b. 
gether, to view our coming out at the Compte, 

See if the ſtreets and the fronts of the houſes be not ſtuck 

WE with people, and the windows fill'd with ladies, as on the 

WW ©  folemn day of the pageant! 

O may you find in this our pageant here, 

Wye ſame contentment which you came to ſeth; 

And as that fhew but draws you once a year, 
May this attract you hither once a week ! 
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HIS Author liv'd in the latter End of Jacen Eliza. 
beth' Time, and in the, Reign of James the firſt, H. 
ewas reputed a good Port in his Time, and joined with Ben 
Johnſon and Marſton in the Play calld Eaſtward Hoe, 


He has <wrete, befides this Comedy, Alphonſus Emperor of 


Germany, Buffy d*Amboife, Baffy &Amboiſe his Re 


venge, Byron's Conſpiracy iz two Parts, Cæſar ard 


Pompey, Revenge for Honour, Tragedies ; All. Fools 


Blind Begger of Alexandria, Gentleman Uſher, Humo. 
rous Day's Mirth, May-day, Monſieur d' Olive, To 
wiſe Men and all the reſt Fools, Comedies ; ; and favo or 
three Maſques. He tranſlated the whole Noris of Homer 
and Heſiod in Verſes of fourteen Syllables. He alſo f. 
uiſb d the Hero and Leander of Muſzus, «which Chri- 
ſtopher Marlow had begun. He was born in 1557, died 
in 1634, and was buried in St. Giles Church, whert hi 
bad a Monument erected ever him 2 his dear Friend Inige 
Jones, 
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= Dramatis Perſonæ. Ny 
Ben . zarſalio, che woer. | Wes = 
Loe. Lyſander, his brother. 5.1 
rof Thir. governor of Cyprus. 9 
de. Lycus, ſervant to the widow counteſs. ‚ | 

Argus, gentleman-uſher. | 
and Three Lords, {ſuitors to Eudora, the ide countels; 
Joly Hylas, nephew to Thar/alio, and ſon to Mera 
mo. Captain of the watch. 
Pn Tao ſoldiers. 4 

Eudora, the widow counteſs. 
CY Cynthia, wife to Lyſander. 
mer Stheni a. 
o f. Tanthe, gentlewoman attending on E 2 p 
hri- Ero, waiting - woman to Cynthia. 
died | | 
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COMEDY. 


_— 8 


AQ. L See 1. 


2. barfoli Joins, evith a olaſe i in his band making ready 


RE HOU blind imperfect goddeſs, that de- 
SY lights 
(Like a deep- reaching ſtateſman) to con- 
verſe 
Only with fools: jealous of knowing 
ſpirits ; 
For fear their piercing judgments might diſcover 
Thy inward weakneſs, and deſpiſe thy power; 
Contemn thee for a goddeſs : Thou that lad'ſt 


Th'unworthy aſs with . while worth and 9 
erve 
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Serve thee for' anal 1 _— Fortune; I renounce 
Thy vain dependance, and convert my duty 


And ſacrifices of my ſweeteſt thoughts Ss — 1 
To a more noble deity. Sole friend to worth, +. Rd al 


And patroneſs of all good ſpirits, Confidence: 5 e 
She be my guide, and her's the ings of theſe 


My worthy ene FEW Kc) e VR 5 
Enter Lyſander, wvith a. 4 in ; bis hand; A en 
lus and Ero. | 


L/. "Morrow, brother. Not ready yer? 72 
Thar. No; I have ſomewhat of the brother in me: I 
dare ſay, your wife is many times ready, and you not 
up,—Save you, ſiſter; how are you enamoured of my 
preſence ? How like you my aſpect ? | 
n. Faith, no worle than I did laſt week; the wea⸗ 
ther has nothing chang'd the grain of your complexion. 
Thar. A firm proof, tis in grain, and A are not * 
complexions. 
A good ſoldier's face, ſiſter. 
On. Made to be worn under a bever. 


Thar. Ay, and twould ſhew well enough ander 2 


maſk too. 
L/ So much for the face. 


Dar. But is there no object in this ſuit to erz your 


tongue upon? 

L;/. None, but fortune ſend you wel to wear 121 for 
he beſt knows how you got it. 

Thar, Faith, tis the portion ſhe beſtows upon younger 
brothers, valour and good cloaths, Marry, if you aſx 
how we come by this new ſuit, I muſt take time to an- 
ſwer it: for as the ballad ſays, in written books [find it. 
Brother, theſe are the bloſſoms of ſpirit ; and I will have 
it faid for my father's honour, that ſome of His aun 
were truly begotten. | $:62.110 

Ey. Not all? >: | 

Thar, Shall I tell you, vocals that 1 3 will re- 
joice you? My former ſuits have been all ſpenders, this 
mall be a eee 1510 | 51683 
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Ly/.. A thing to be heartily, wiſh'd ; but, brother, 
5 be — gull'd, be not too ſorward. * 
Thur. Thad been well for me, if yon had follow 
that counfel: Y.ou were too forward: when. you, ſtept | into 
the world before me, and gull d me of the land, th that.y 
ſpirits and. parts were indeed born ta. 
Cyn. May we not have the bleſſing 
your fortunes? what coaſt, for heaven's love? 
Thar. Nay, tis a praject of ſtate: you may fee the 
preparation; but the. deſign lies hidden i in che TIA 


the wile. 


Ly/. May we not know't? . 

Thar. Not unleſs you'll promiſe me to RANT atit; fs 
without your applauſe III none. 

Ly/. The quality of it may be ſuch.as a laugh wil 
not be ill beſtow'd upon't: n ie Arlace 


. iter. 


Ou. What | the pand'reſs? 1 RP 

Thar, Know you (as who knows not 7) the | 
lady of the palace, the late governer's admired widow! 
the rich and haughty countets. Eudora? Were nat ſhe: 
jewel worth the wearing, if -2 man knew now bags 


her? 


ments. 


ſhe ſends them both of errands. This deity doth promiſe 
me much aſſiſtance in this buſineſs. | 
- Ly/. But if this deity ſhoald draw you up in a baſket b 
your counteſs's window, and there let you hang for il 
the wits in the town to ſhoot at; how then? 
Thar. If ſhe do, let them ſhoot their bolts and ſpar 
not: I havea little bird in a cage here that ſings me bet. 
ter comfort. What ſhould be the bar? You'll ſay, | 
was page to the count her huſband. What of that? | 
have thereby one foot in her favour already: fhe h 
taken note of my ſpirit, and ſurvey'd my 2 puſh 
and the picture of them lives in her eye: which flecp, | 


Lyf. How's that? how's that . 
Thar. Brother, there is a certain goddeſs call'd Cond. 
dence, that carries a main ftroke 1 in honourable preſe- 


The Widows Tears. 


to know the aim 


Fortune waits upon her; is at her beck; 


know, 


tance. 
L 55 All this favours of the blind goddeſs you ſpeak of. 


dart in ſtore for her great 
other huge lady, whom ſhe hath made ſtoop gallant, to 


my ſpeed. Such fair attempts led by a brave os a 
erermore ſeconded by fortune. 
G,. But, brother, have I not heard you tay, your 

own ears have been witneſs to her vows, made ſolemnly 
to your late lord, in memory of him, to preſerve till 
death the unſtain'd honour of a widows bed If nothing 
elſe, yet that might cool your confidence. 

Tar. Tuſh, fifter! ſuppoſe you ſhould proteſt with 
dlemn oath (as perhaps you have done, if ever heaven 
kears your prayers, that you may live to ſee my brother 
Inobly interred) to feed only upon fiſh, and not endure 
the touch of fleſh, during the wretched Lent of your 
miſerable life; would you believe it, brother ? ? 

Ey. Tam therein nicſt confident. | 5 

Thar. Indeed! you ay better believe i een ies 
but pray, ſiſter, tell me (you are a woman) do not you 


ye meet abroad? 

Gn, Smile! why ſo? 

Thar, As who ſhould fay, are not we 24 wenches, 
hat can lead our blind huſbands thus by the noſes? Do 
you not brag amongſt yourſelves, how groſly you abuſe 
heir honeſt credulities ? How they adore you for faints ; 
nd you believe it? While you adom their temples, and 


ue time, and they believe you, when even in the ſight 
df their breathiedl corſe, e' er they be fully cold, you 


+ in embraces with his groom, or his phyſician, and per- 
his poiſoner ; or at leaſt by the next moon (if you 
arts an expect fo long) folemnly plight new Hymeneal 1 


vith a wild, confident, untamed ruffant 
. As for example. — | 
108, | Thar, 


The Widow's Tears, 235 
know, can not cloſe till ſhe have embractl the ſub- 


Thur. Why ſhould I def dc bar that Cupid id i fr one 
1p as well as for on 4 


kis their worthy followers. In a word, I am aſſured of ; 


vives nod your heads, Lande one pon e when 


hey believe it not? How you vow widow-hood in their 
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Lux. What of that? 


believe, when I have conquer'd that fort of chaſtity the 


liv'd widows tears are, that their weeping is in truth bit 


in that reſolution do I march to the great lady. 
know your confidence will not dwell long in the ſervice. 


' priſe. The caſtle's carried by a ſudden aſſault, that would 


Dyar. And make him the top of his houſe, and ſo- 
veraign lord of the palace? As for example; look yoy) 
brother, this glaſs is mine g 


Thar. While J am with it, it takes impreſſion from 
my face; but can I make it ſo mine, that it ſhall beg 
no uſe to any other? will it not do his office to you; 90 
you, and as well to my groom as to myfelf? Brother, 
monopolies are cried down, Is it not madneſs for metg 


great counteſs, that if another man of my making and 
metal ſhall aſſault her, her eyes and ears ſhould. loſe 
their function, her other parts their uſe ; as if naturs 
had made her all in vain, unleſs I only had ſtumbled int 
her quarters ? 3 1 — 3034 

n. Brother, I fear me, in your travel you hate 
drunk too much of that Italian air, that hath infected the 
whole maſs of your ingenuous nature, dried up in you! 
all ſap of generous diſpoſition, poiſon'd the very eſſence 
of your ſoul, and ſo polluted your ſenſes, that, whatſe- 
ever enters there, takes from them contagion, and is to 
your fancy repreſented as foul and tainted, which in xſel 
perhaps is ſpotleſs. | ie we EM 

Thar. No, ſiſter, it hath refin'd my ſenſes, and made 
me ſee with clear eyes, and to judge of objects as they 
truly are, not as they ſeem; and through their mak to 
diſcern the true face of things. It tells me how ſhort 


laughing under a maſk, that they mourn in their gown 
and laugh in their ſleeves; all which I believe as a De. 
phian oracle, and am reſolv'd to burn in that faith. And 


Ly/. Youloſe time, brother, in diſcourſe ; by this, had 
you bore up with the lady and clapt her aboard; for! 


Thar, No; I will perform it in the conqueror's ſul 
Your way is, not to win Penelope by ſuit, but by {ut 


perhaps fit out a twelve-month's fiege. It would be! 
good breeding to my young nephew here, if he coul 
5 procur 
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procure a ſtand at the palace, to ſee with what alacrity 
Ill accoſt her counteſsſhip, in what garb L will woo her, 
with what facility I will win her. | 

Ly. It ſhall go hard but we'll hear your entertaiment, 
for your confidence ſake. 
Thar. And having won her, nephew, this Feet face, 
Which, all the city ſays, is ſo like me, 
Like me ſhall be preferr' d; for 1 will wed thes 
To my great widow's daughter and ſole heir, 
The lovely ſpark, the bright Laodice. | 

Ly/. A good pleaſant dream! 
Thar. In this eye I ſee 1 
hat fire that ſhall in me inflame the mother, 
and that in this ſhall ſet on fire the daughter. 5 5 
t goes, fir, in a blood: believe me, brother, 
Theſe deſtinies go ever in a blood. | 
Ly. Theſe diſeaſes do, brother: take heed of chem: 
are you well: take heed you be not baM'd. | 
[Exeunt Ly. Cyn. Hyl. Ero. Manet mae. 
Thar. Now thou ls art the third blind deity * 3 
hat governs earth in all her happineſs, . | 
he life of all Nene Coafidence; 
direct and pro per my intention. 


ommand thy ſervant deities, Love and Fortune, 
they o ſecond my attempts for this great lady, _ 
: o hoſe page I lately was; that ſhe, whoſe board 
ort 


might not fit at, I may board a. bed, 
nd under bring, who bore ſo high her head. bra. | 


Enter Brau and Lycu cus, | 

Heut. Tis miraculous that you tell me, fir: he come 
woo our lady miſtreſs for his wife? 

%, *Tis a frenſy he is poſſeſs'd with, and will not be 
d but by ſome violent remedy. And you ſhall favour 
{0 much to make me a ſpectator of the ſcene. ut is 
 (fay you) already acceſſible for ſuitors ? I thought ſhe 
puld have ſtood ſo ſtifly on her widow vow, that ſhe 
uld not endure the ſight of a ſuitor. 

be. Hes. Faith, fir, Penelope could not bar * gates a- 


cou at her woers, but ſhe will ſtill be miſtreſs of herſelf. 
rocute | It 
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It is, as you know, a certain itch in female | 
love to be ſued to; but ſhe'll hearken to no ſuitors, 
V. But by your leave, Lycus, Penelope is not ſo we. 
as her huſband Ulyiles; for he fearing Ne Jaws of the 
Siren, ſtopt his ears with wax WA, her voice... 
that fear the adder's ſting, will not come near ber l 
fing. Is any ſuitor with her now? 

. Lyc. A Spartan lord, dating himſelf our great vice 
roy's kinſman; and two or three other of his country lork 
AS ſpots i in his train. He comes armed with Bb ale altitude 
letters in grace of his perſon, with promiſe , to make he 
a ducheſs, if ſhe embrace the match. This is no mew 
attraction to her high thoughts; but yet ſhe diſdain 
him. 

Ly/. And how then ſhall my brother rele of ace 
ance ? yet I hold it much more under her contentmei 
to marry ſuch a naſty braggart, than under her honou 
to wed my brother; A 3 (tho* J ſay it) mov 
honourably deſcended than that lord; who perhaps, for 

-all his anceſtry, would be much troubled to name you thc 
place where his father was born. 

Lyc. Nay, I hold no compariſon. betwixt your ur brat 
and him. And the Venerean diſeaſe, to = +4 they fa 
he has been long wedded, ſhall, I hope, firit rot hin 
er ſhe endure” the favour of his ſulphurous 5 
_ her ladyſhip is at hand; y'are beſt take you too 


a Thanks, good friend A L 


Enter A. gu bare headed, with whom ION ts wht 
Lycus joins, going over the Ke Hiarbas, u 
efore 


Phorobtus next, Rebus ſingle BE. Lavia 
Sthenia bearing her train, Janthe following, - 


Reb. I admire, madam, you cannot love whou! 
viceroy loves. 

Hiar. And one whoſe veins ſwell ſo with his blog 
madam, as they do in his lordſhip. _. 1 

P/o. A near and dear kinſman his lordſhip 5 to! 
altitude, the viceroy; in care of whoſe good par het 


t 
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know his altitude hath not ſlept a ſound ſleep ſinoe his 
q departure. 
N Ed. 'T thank Venus I lake ever ſince he came. 

: 


Reb. You fleop away your uc madam, if you 
negle& me. 
Har. Neglect your lordſhip ! chat were a negligence 
no leſs than diſloyalty. 


Fud, I much doubt that, fir ; it were rather a pre- 
105 ſumption to take him, being 'of the blood vice-royal. 
1 Reb. Not at all, being offered, madam. 
WW % But offered ware is not fo ſweet, you know. 
enn 


They are the graces of the viceroy that woo me, not 
your lordſhip's 3 and I conceive it ſhould be neither ho- 
nour nor pleaſure to you, tobe taken in foranother man's 
favours. 

Reb. Taken in, madam ! you ſpeak as Thad no houſe 
wu to hide my head in. 

Bad. | have heard fo indeed, my lord, unleſs it be 
another man's. 

Reb. You have heard untruth then; theſe lords can 
well witneſs J want no houſes. 

Hiar. Nor palaces neither, my lord, 

Pfo. Nor courts neither. 

Eud. Nor temples, I think, neither 4 I believe, we 

9 have a god of him. | 


Enter T. bar/alio. 

Arg. See the bold fellow | whither will you, fir? 
Thar, Away— All honour to you, madam. 
Eud. How now, baſe companion? 
Thar. Baſe, madam ! he's not baſe that bebe as high 
V your lips. | 

ud. Alt does that beſeem my ſervant ? 

Thar, Your court-ſervant, madam. 

ud. One that waited on my board? 

Thar, That was only a preparation to my weight on 
four bed, madam. 

Eud, How dar'ft thou come to me with ſuch a 


zought? 
Thar, 


me looſe to you; you are the lord {I take it) that wool 
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"Thar. Come to you, madam? I date come to you: a 
midnight, and bid defiance to the proudeſt \pirit that 
Haunts theſe your loved ſhadows. And would voy my 
make terrible the acceſs of my love to 9 

Eud, Love me ? love my do 

- Thar. F am bound to hight by t {IP proverb, od! 

Eud. Kennel without with him, ee fe here; 
What is it thou preſum'ſt on? * 1 

Thar. On your judgment, Madam; to de mar, 
and not a giant; as theſe are that come wWith titles, tid 
authority, as they would conquer, or raviſh you. Bit! 
eome to you h the liberal d ingenudus graces, love 
youth, and gentry, which"{in no more deform'd a per: 
ſon than myſelf) deſerve any princess. 

. Eud. In your. ſaucy, opinion, fir, aa firrah too, pet 
gone; and let this malapert humour return thee no more, 
for afore heaven IL'Il have thee toſt in blankets. i 
par. In blankets, madam! you muſt add Your: ſheet 
and you muſt bethe toſſer. | 

Rb: Nay then, fir, y*are #5 groſs as you're 200 

Thar. And all one, fir, 1 Jam neither. G 

Reb. Thou art both. ier es 

7har. Thou lieſt; 13 up your enter lord] Reb 

Hiar. Uſeſt thou chus his altitude's couſin?! 

Reb. The place thou know'ſt protects thee: - 

Thar. Tie up your valour then till another place tun 


"454 uh 
i 


- 
— 


my great miſtreſs here with letters from his Altitude: 

which while ſhe was reading, your lordſhip {to entertiin 

time) ſtraddl'd, and ſcal'd your fingers; as you. would 
mew what an itching deſire you had to get betwixt he 
ects. - 

Hiar. Slight, why does your ladyſhip endure him? 
- Reb. The place, the place, my lord. 
Thar. Be you his attorney, fir? 39 

Hiar. What would you do, ſir? , 

Thar. Make thee leap out at window, at Wiel tho 
cam'ſt in-—whore's ſon, bag - -pipe lord? 

Fa. What rudeneſs is this? : 7 | 
. 11 
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7 ar. What tameneſs is it in you, madam, to ſtick at 
the difcarding of ſuch a ſuitor ? a lean lord, dubb d with 
the-lard of others: A diſeaſed lord too, "that. opening 
certain magick characters in an unlawful book, up "Hs 
as many aches in's bones, as there are ouches in his ſkin. 
gend him. (miſtreſs) to the widow your tenant, the vir- 
tuous pandereſs, Arſace. I perceive he has crowns in's 

purſe, that make him proud of a ſtring.; let her FOR the 
* therefore, and her maids dreſs- him. 

Ph. Still, my lord, Tuffer him?) 

Keb. The place, fir, believe it, the place! 

Par. O good lord Rebus! the lace is never like to 
be your's, that you need reſpect it ſo much. 

Fud. Thou wrong'f the noble gentleman. 

Thar, Noble gentleman ! a tumor, an impoſthume he 
b, madam; a very haut-boy, a bag-pipe; in whonr 
there is nothing but wind, and that none of the ſweeteſt 
neither. 

Eud. Quit the houſe of him, by thi head and ſhoul- 
ders, 

Thar, Thanks to your honour, madam, and my lord 
couſin the viceroy ſhall thank you. 

Reb. So ſhall he indeed, fir. 

Lyc. Arg. Will you be gone, fir ? 

Thar. Away, poor tellows! _ 

Eud. What is he made of? or what. devil Fer your 


coe child fh and effeminate ſpirits in him, that thus ye ſhun 
of him? Free us. of thy ſight ; begone, or I proteſt thy lite 
aj ſhall 80. 


Thar, Yet ſhall my hoſt ſtay till, and haunt thoſe 
beauties, and glories, that have render dit immortal. 
But ſince I ſee your blood runs {for the time) 
lebe in that contradiction that fore- runs 
True agreements (like the elements, 
Fighting before they generate ;) and that time 
bluſt be attended moſt, in things moſt worth, 
leave your honour freely; ; and commend 
That life you threaten, hen you pleaſe, to be 
idventur'd in your ſervice; ſo y your honour 
Lequire it likewiſe, 
Vol. 1 L | Tud. 


oull 
t let 


7 bo 
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Eud. Do not come again. 

par. I'll come again, believe it, and again, [has 

Eud. If he ſhall dare to come again, I charge you ſhut 
the doors upon him. 

Arg. You muſt ſhut them (madam) 

To all men elſe then, if it pleaſe your honour ; 3 
F or if that any enter, he'll be one, | 

Eud. I hope, wiſe fir, a guard will keep him out. 

Arg. Afore heaven, not a guard (ant pleaſe your 
honour.) 

Eud. Thou heft, baſe aſs; one man enforce a guard! 
F'll turn ye all away (by our iſle's goddeſs) 

If he but ſet a foot within my gates. 
Lord. Your honour ſhall do well to have him poiſon'd. 
Hiar. Or begg'd of your couſin the Viceroy. LE 
Lyſander from his ſtanl. 

272 This braving wooer hath the ſucceſs expected; 
the favour I obtain'd, made me witneſs to the ſport; 
and let his confidence. be ſure, I'll give it him home 

The news, by this, is blown through the four quarters of 
the city. Alas, good confidence ! but the happineſs is 
he has a forehead of proof; the ſtain ſhall never ſtick there, 
whatſoever his reproach be. 


Enter Tharſalio. 
L/. What, in diſcourſe? 
71 bar. Hell and the furies take this viſe edge 
Who would imagine this Saturnian peacock 
Could be fo barbarous, to uſe a ſpirit 
Of my erection with ſuch low reſpect? | 
*Fore heaven it cuts my gall ; but I'll diſſemble it. 
Ly/. What, my noble lord? 
1 Well, fir, that may be yet, and means to he. 
Lyſ. What means your lordſhip then to hang that head 
that hath been ſo erected ? it knocks, fir, At your boſoty 
to come in and hide itſelf. 
Thar. Not a jot. | 
Ly/. J hope by this time it needs fear no horns. 
Thar. Wall ſir, but yet that bleſſing runs not alwaj! 
in a blood, * 
I 


Oo 
3 


Ly. What, blanketed? O the gods! ſpurn'd out. by 
11 WY £r00ms like a baſe biſogno ? thruſt out by th' head ad. 
bu boulders? 

* Tar. You do well, fir, to take your pleaſure of me : 
may turn tables with you e er long.) 
/ What, has thy wit's fine engine taken cold? art 
ſuf” d in th head ? can'ſt anſwer nothing ? 
Thar, Truth is, I like my entertainment che better, 
that twas no better. 


rd! run in a blood! 


Thar. Have not you heard this principle, All things 


by firife engender s ? 
Ly. Dogs and cats do. 
nd, 
Ther. And men and women too. 
I. Well, brother, in earneſt, you have now ſet your 


Wy confidence to ſchool, from whence I hope 't has brought | 


home ſuch a leſſon; as will inftru& his maſter never alters 


ort; 

one 0 begin ſuch attempts as end in laughter. a 

md Thar. Well, fir, you leſſon my confidence fill; I prays 
beavens your confidence have not more ſhallow ground 


for that I know) than mine you reprehend 9. 3 

Lyſ. My confidence, in what? ALES 

Thar, May be you truit too much. 

IL. Wherein? 

Char. In human frailty. 

Ly/. Why, brother, know you aught that may im- 
peach my confidence, as this ſucceſs may your's? hath 
your obſervation diſcovered any ſuch frailty in my wife ? 
{for that is your aim I know) then let me know it. 

Thar, Good, good, —Nay, brother, I write no books 
of obſervations, let your confidence bear out itſelf, as 
mine ſhall me. 


* Ly/. That's ſcarce. a brother's ſpeech. If there be 
for ught wherein your brother's good might any way be 


queſtion'd, can you conceal it from his boſom? 

Thar, So, ſo—Nay, my ſaying was but general ; I 
glanc'd at no particular. 
Ly/. Then mult I preſs you farther. You ſpake, (as 
to yourſelf, but yet I over-heard) as if you knew ſome 


Ly, L 2 diſpoſition 
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Ly. Now the gods forbid that this 0 opinion ſhould 
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Adonis to front you there? 


that way fortunate; your learned lawyers would loſe: 


general, by ſeeing too much, overſee their ' happinck 
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diſpoſition of weakneſs where I moſt had ed my os 

t<challenge you to let me know what tWů ass. 
Thar. Brother, are you wile ? 
I/. Why * 
Thar. Be ignorant. 


_ Ty/. What then? 

Thar. Curiofity was his death, He could not be con. 
tent to adore Diana in her temple, but he muſt needs dop 
her to her retir'd pleaſures, and ſee her in her naked 
neſs. Do you enjoy the ſole privilege of your wife' 
bed? have you no pretty Paris for your page 1 ? no ann 


Did vou never hear of After) 


Lyſ. I think none: I know not. 7 
Thar. Know not ſtill, brother. Ignorance and cre- 
dulity are your ſole means to obtain that blefling. You 
Fee your greateſt clerks, your wiſeft politicians, are nt 


dozen poor mens cauſes to gain a leaſe -on't but fora 
term. Your phyſician is jealous of his. Your fages u 


Only your blockheadly tradeſman, your honeſt-meaniny 
citizen; your-knot-headed country gentleman; your un. 
apprehending ſtinkard, is bleft with the ſole prerogatie 
of his wife's chamber; for which he is yet beholdes, 
not to his ſtars, but to his ignorance: for if he be 1 
brother, I and tell you, the caſe alters. 
How do you reliſh theſe things, brother: . 
Ly/. Paſſing ill. 5 
Thar. So do ſick men ſolid meats. Heark ye, bro. 
ther, are you not jealous? wn 
L/. Ne: do you know cauſe to make me? 
Thar. Held you there; did your wife never {pic 
our broth with a dram of ſublimate? hath. ſhe- 
yielded up the fort of her honour%o a ſtaring ſoldado 
and (taking courage from her guilt) plaid open hai: 
rupt of all ſhame, and run the country with him? The 
bleſs your'ftars, bow your * to Juno. Look: when 


ſhe appears. 


1 
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Tuter Cynthia, : Hylus, +, | 

Cn. We have ſought you long, fir; there's 8 4 mel 
feng 5 within, hath brought you letters from the court, 
and 4 your ſpeech. 

/ can diſcover nothing in her looks —Go, PI 
| not be long. 

Cynth. Sir, it is of weight, the bearer fays ; and be- 
fides, much haſtens his departure. Honourable brother, 
ery mercy ! what, in a COIN s ſtile? but come and 
overcome ? 1 

Thar. A freſh courſe. 

Cynth. Alas! you ſee of how flight metal l 
yows are made. 

Thar. And that ſhall you prove too e' er long. 

Cynth.. Yet for the honour of our ſex, boaſt not abroad 
this your eaſy. conqueſt ; another might perhaps have 
fe x ſaid longer below ſtairs ; but it was your confidence, that 
ora {urpriz'd her love. 

e 1 Hyl. My uncle hath inſtructed me how to accoſt an ho- 
nels. nourable lady; to win her, not by . but by ſurpriſe. 
lng Thar. The whelp and all! 
un. Hyl. Good. ms let not your near honours change 
ative WW your manners; be not forgetful of your promi © to me, 
den touching your lady's daughter, Laodice. My fancy runs 
vi, ſo upon't, that I dream every night of her. 
Ther. -& good chicken! go thy . thou haſt done 
well; eat bread with thy meat. 
Oe. Come, fir, will you in ? 
bro Ly. Fl follow you.. - 
Cyr, I'll not ſtir a foot without you. I cannot an 
the meſſenger's impatience. 
Ly/. He takes. Thar... afide. ] Will you not reſolve me, 
ga brother? | 

Thar. Of what? 

Lyſan. lamps, and goes out e Gu. Hyl. Ero. 
do, there's veny for veny; I have given't — i'the 
ſpeeding place for all his confidence. Well, out of this 
perhaps there may be moulded matter of more mirth, 
than. my baffling. It ſhall go hard, but I'll make my 
conſtant fiſter act as famous a ſcene as Virgil did his 
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afore you be fledg'd ! | 
Well, have you done now, lady. 


uſe thee? 


246 De Widew's Tears. 
miſtreſs, who caus'd all the fire in Rome to fail, ſo thy 
none could light a torch, but at her noſe. Now for. . 


At this houſe dwells a virtuous dame, ſometime of wx. 


- 


thy fame; now, like a decay'd merchant, turn'd broke: 
and retails refuſe commodities for unthrifty gallans 


EL wt I muſt employ upon this buſineſs, to Prepare 


my next encounter, but in ſuch a faſhion as ſhall make 


all ſplit.—Ho, madam Arſace—pray heaven the oiſter 


wives have not brought the news of my wooing hither 
amongſt their ſtale pilchards. _ 

N Enter Ar ſace, Toma fin. 

Arſ. What, my lord of the palace? 

Thar. Look you 85 | 

. Why, this was done like a beaten ſoldier. 

Thar, Heark, I muſt ſpeak with you. I have a ſbatt 
for you, in this rich adventure, You muſt be the ah 
charg'd with crowns to make way to the fort, and I the 
conqueror to follow and ſeize it. Seeſt thou thy 


jewel ? 


Arſ. TIs't come to that? why, Tomaſin. 
Team. Madam, ; | 


Ar. Did not one of the counteſs's ſerving men tell u 


' that this gentleman was ſped? 


Tem. That he did, and how her honour grac'd and 
entertained him in very familiar manner, | 
rf. And brought kim down ſtairs herſelf, 
Tem. Ay, forſooth, and commanded her men to bear 
kim out of doors. | 1 Po” 
_ Thar. slight, pelted with rotten eggs! 
Ai. Nay more, that he had already poſleſs'd hey 
meets. 
Tem, No indeed, miſtreſs, twas her blankets. 


Ther. Out; you young hedge-ſparrow, learn to tread 
[ He kicks her cit 


Arſ. O, my ſweet kill-buck. one 

Thar. You now, in your ſhallow pate, think this a di. 
grace to me; ſuch a diſgrace as is a battered helmet on: 
ſoldier's head, it doubles his reſolution, Say, ſhall! 


Atl. 
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Ai. Uſe me! | 


from the upper-bodies of the church to the ſkirts of the 
city! Honeſty is ſtripp'd out of his true ſubſtance into 
verbal any. Common finners ſtartle at common terms; 
| 2nd they that by whole mountains ſwallow down the 
5 deeds of darkneſs, a poor mote of a. familiar word 
makes them turn up the ay o'the eye. Thou art the 

11 lady's tenant. | 

4 For term, fir, 

Thar, A good induction: be ſuceeſsful for me, make 
me lord of the palace, and thou ſhalt hold thy tenement to 
thee and thine heirs for ever, in free ſmockage, as of the 

manor of panderage: provided always 
are . Nay, if you take me unprovided —— 

Thar, Provided, I ſay, that thou mak'ſt thy repair to 
the her preſently with a plot J will inſtruct thee in; and for 
thy ſurer acceſs to her greatneſs, thou ſhalt preſent her, 
a from thyſelf, with this jewel. 

Arſ. So her old grudge ſtand not betwixt her and me. 
Thar, Fear not that. ; 
Preſents are preſent cures for female grudges: 
Make bad ſeem good ; alter the * Leer. i 
Exit. 


E 3 
Act. II. Scen. 1. 
LZ yſander, and Tharſalio. 


od 


J. Oo, now we are ourſelves. Brother, that ill re- 
liſh'd ſpeech. you let ſip from your tongue, 
bath . 5 ſo deep hold of my thoughts, that they will 


you know, touching my wife. 
Thar, Tuſh! I am weary of this ſubject, I ſaid not ſo. 
L 4 Ly/. 


Thar. O holy reformation !” how art Row fallen down. 


never give me reſt, till I be reſolv'd what *twas you ſaid, 
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till Atropos cut her threw! ? Beware of curioſity, for 


Her privateft thought may dare the gs of heaven, 
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Ly. By truth itfelf you did! Lover-heard yon: | Come; 
it ſhall. nothing move me, whatſoever: it hes pr "ther 
unfold briefly. what you knoõw. 

Thar. Why, briefly, brother, I bins my Ader to by 
the wonder of the earth, and the envy of the heavens; 
virtuous, loyal, and what not. Briefly, I know fig 
hath vow'd, that till death, and after death, ſhe'll hold 
inviolate her bonds to you, and that her. black ſhall take 
no ether hue ; all which I firmly believe.. In brief 
brother, I know her to be a woman. But _ knoy, 
brother, I have other irons on th'anvil. 

Lyſand. You ſhall not leave me ſo unſaticied ; tell me 
what it is you know. 

Thar. Why, brother, if you 24 ſure of your wile 
loyalty for term of life, why ſhould you be curious to 
fearch the almanacks for after-times, whether ſome wan. 
dering ZEneas ſhould enjoy your reverſion ; or whether 
your true turtle would fit mourning on a. withered branch 


— — — 343 — — — — — 


who can reſolve you? you'll ſay, a her vow. 

Ly/. Perhaps, I ſhall. _ | 

Thar. 'Tuſh! herſelf knows not what. the ſhall do, 
when ſhe is transformed into a widow... You are now 2 
ſober and ſtaid gentleman : but if Diana, for your cu- 
riofity, ſhould tranſlate you into a monkey, do you know 
what gambolds you ſhould play? your only way to be 
reſolv'd, is to die, and make trial of her. 

2 A dear experiment! then I muſt riſe again to be 
reſolv'd. 

Thar. You by not need. I can ſend you ſpecdier 
advertiſement of her conftanoy by the next ripier that 
rides that way with mackrell. And ſo J leave you. 

[Exit 7 har, 

Ly/. All the 5 in hell attend . he as giv'n me a 
bone to tire on with a peſtilence. Slight! know f. 
What can he know?! whatcan his eye obſerve - 5 
More than mine own, or the molt piercing n 
That ever viewed her? by this light, I think 
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And challenge th'envious world to witneſs it. —— 
[ know him for a wild corrupted youth, +, 
Whom profane ruffians, ſquires to bawids, and ape 
Drunkards, ſpew'd out of taverns into ty ſinks 
Of tap-houſes and ſtews, revolts from manhood, 
Debauch'd perdu's, have by their companies 
E Turn'd devil, like themſelves, and ftuf?d his ſoul 
With lamn'd opinions, and unhallowed thoughts 
Of womanhood, of all humanity, 
Nay deity itſelf.. - 
Enter Lycus. 

Ly/. Welcome, friend Lycus. PENS A 

Lyc. Have you met with your capricious brother "8 

I/. He parted hence but now. 

Ic. And has he yet reſolv'd you of that point you 
brake with me about? 
| Ly/. Ves, he butts me die for farther trial of her con 
ſtancy. 

He. That were 1 phyſick ivr a jealous patient; ; 
to-cure his thirſt with a draught of poiſon. Faith, fir, 
diſcharge your thoughts on't; think twas bat a bun de- 
vis'd by him to ſet your brains a work, and divert your 
eye from his diſgrace. The world hath written your 
wife in higheſt lines of honour'd fame; her virtue's ſq 
x4nir'd in this iſle, as the report thereof ſounds in foreign 
ears; and ſtrangers oft arriving here (as ſome rare fight) 
deũre to view her preſence, thereby to compare the pic- 
ture with the original. Nor think he can turn ſo far re- 
bel to his blood, 
Or to the truth itſelf, to miſconceive 
Her ſpotleſs love and loyalty : perhaps 
Oft having heard you hold her faith fo ſacred, 
As you being dead, no man might ſtir a ſpark 
Ot virtuous love, in way of ſecond bonds; 
As if you at your death ſhould carry with you. 
goth branch and root of all affe&on:. 

'Tmay be, in that point he's an inſidel, 
07 thinks your confidence may over-Ween, 

1)..S0 think not I. 
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Lyc, Nor I: if ever any made it good, 6 2 
I am reſoly'd, of all, ſhe il prove no changling: 25 
« Lyſ. Well, I muſt yet be farther ſatisfied; + 


And vent this humour by ſome ſtrain of wit. 


Somewhat PH do; but what, 1 know not yet. 


| [Frm 

Enter Sthenia, Tanthe, © 
ore. paſſon of virgin 6 — Fanthe, how ſhall we quit 
ourſelves of this panderefs, that is fo importunate to 


5 ſpeak with us? IS mne known to be. a pandereſs ? 


lan, Ay, as well as we are known to be waiting Wo. 
men. 

Sthe. A ſhrew take your compariſon. 

Ian. Let's call out Argus, that bold aſs, that never 
weighs what he does, or fays, but walks and talks like 
one in a fleep, to relate her attendance to My lady, and 
preſent her. 

Stbe. Who, an't pleaſe your honour ? None lo fit v 
ſet on any dangerous exploit. 

Ho ! Argus ? 


Enter Argus bave 

Arg. What's the matter, wenches? | 

Sthe. You mult tell my lady, here's a gentlewoman 
call'd Arſace, her honour's tenant, attends her, to im. 
part important buſineſs to her. [ Exit *n 

Ang. 2 will preſently. 

Int. Well, ſhe has a welcome preſent, to bear out 
her unwelcome preſence ; and J never knew but a good 
gift would welcome a bad perſon to the pureſt—Arlace! 

nter Arſace. 

_ hf Ay, mattreſs. 

Sthe. Give me your preſent, I'll do all T can, to mak 
way both for it and yourſelf. 

4rſ. You ſhall bind me to your ſervice, lady. 

She. Stand unfeen. 

Enter Lyc. Eudora, Laod. Reb. Thar. Pfr. 
coming after, Argus coming to Eudora. 

Arg. Here's a gentlewoman (an't 
Flcaſe your honour) one of your tenants, 

Deſires acceſs to you. 


Fu, 


i; 


a What conn? hs br rams? iq Tor 
g. Arſace, dhe ſays,,madam. | W Ot 

ry" Arſace! what, the bawd 2. 

Arg. The bawd, madam? [/e VEIN that's without 


my privity . 
-£ud. Out, aſs! | know'ſt not thou the pand'reſb Arſace? 
Stb. She preſents your honour with this jewel. 
uit Eud. This jewel? how came ſhe by ſuch, ajewel ? 
to She has had great cuſtomers. | 
Arg. She had need, madam, ſhe. fits 1 great rent. 
Eud. Alas! for your great rent: I'll keep her jewel, 
and keep you her out, ye were beſt : . to me for a 
„ 1 3 
Arg. What ſhall we do? a | 
$:he, Go tos let us alone — Arſace. 


| Arſ. Ay, lady. 512 
She, You muſt pardon us, we cannot ag your ac- 


ceſs, 


ceſs to her, and that inſtantly, ſhe's undone. 
5the, This is ſomething of importance—Madam, ſhe 
ſwears your honour is undone, if ſhe tank. not "RE __ 


an inſtant! y. 

m- ud. Undone! | a 

5 4-ſ. Pray her, for her honour's fake, to give me. in 
| fant acceſs to her. 

ut Sthe. She makes her buſineſs your honour, madam, 
ol WWF and entreats, for the good of that, her inſtant ſpeech with 


you” ::. 
Eud, How comes my honour 1 in queſtion? 2 on. her 
to me. 
| E nter A ; 
At. Our Cyprian goddeſs {ave your * honour ! 
Eud. Stand you off, I pray — How dare you, miſtreſs, 
importune acceſs to me thus, conſidering the laſt warn- 
1 1 ve for your abſence? 
Becauſe, madam, I have been 1 by your 
Hite s laſt moſt chaſte admonition, to leave the offen- 
ive life J led before. i 


Eud. Ay ! have you left it ten??nkü _.. 
L 6 ar. 
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Arſ. Ay, I aſfure your honour; unleſs it be forthe 
0 of two or three ere r Prodigy 


knights to their huſbands; 4009 7277 24 
Eud. Ont on thee, impudent FEE 0 N 
As * mad ve would all be Logs abs 


Bud: Is this the feform's life Gon ballet on? 

Arſ. ] beſeech your good honour miſtake me nor; 11 
boaſt of nothing but my charity; that's the worſt. 

ud. Vou get theſe jewels with charity, no. Sad 
But what's the point in which 80 honour Rn ch 
ger d, Ipray? 

Arſ. In care of that, madam, I have vrefuith's to ol 
fend your chaſte ey es with my preſence. Hearing it re. 
ported for truth, and generally, that your honour will 
take to huſband a young: ei of _ . called 
Tharſalio— 8 

Eud. I take him to husband! 4 

Arſ. H your honour does, you are utterly edi 
for he's the moſt incontinent, and inſatiate man of we: 
3 — that ever Venus bleſt with ability to pleaſe them. 

- End. Let him be the devil, 1 abhor his thought; and 
rr, I be inform'd particularly of any of theſe ſlander. 
ers of mine honour, he ſhould as dearly: dare i it, as any 

thing wherein his life were enanger'd. - 

rf. Madam, the report of it is ſo Rrongly confident, 
that-I fear the ſtrong deſtiny of marriage is at work in it. 
But if it be, madam, let your hononr's known virte 
refſt and defy it for him; for not a hundred will ſerve 
His one turn. I proteſt to your honour, when (Venus 
pardon me) I wink'd at my unmaidenly exerciſe, I have 
known nine in a night made mad with his love. 

Eud.. What, tell'ſt thou me of his love ? I tell thee, 
I abhor him; and deſtiny muſt-have another mould for 
my thoughts, than nature or mine honour; and a witch: 
craft above both, to transform me to nnn, 
ſoon as to another conceipt of him, 

Arſ. Then is your good honour juſt as I pray for you; 
and good madam, even for your virtue's ſake, and com- 


fort of all your dignitics and pefleſions, fix your whole 
yy > woman: 
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e againſt him. He will ſo inchant you, as 
never man did woman!;; Nay; a goddeſs ads his Age 

' houſewives) is not wouthys oh his ente 

Eud. Go to, be gone 

Anl. Dear, madam, — . — 85 atk pero ad. 

monitions have brought me to ſuch a hate of theſe imper- 
fections, that I could: not but attend you with my duty, 
and urge his unreaſonable manhood to the fill. | 

Eud. Manhood, quoth you? 

4r/. Nay,” beaſtlyhood 1 might ſay, * * 
but for ſaving your honour; nine in a night, al 12 

Fud. Go to, no more. 


Eud. Well be gone, I: bid thee; my 
Arſ. Alas, madam, your honour is the chief of our 
city; and to whom ſhall I complain of theſe inchaſtities, 


(being your ladyuy' s reform'd tenant) but to you that 


are chaſteſt? 
Eud. J pray thee 90 thy ways, and let me ſee this re- 
formation you pretend continued. 
- 4/1 humbly thank your good honour, that was firſt 
cauſe of it. | 
Eud. Here's a . as ſtrange as my ſuitor. 


Ar. I beſeech your good honour TAHOE upon . 
make him an example. 1 4 | 


Eud. Vet again? 
4rſ, All my duty to your excellence. 25 xit Arſ. 
£ud. Theſe ſorts of licentious perſons, when they are 


once reclaimed, are moſt vehement againſt licence. But 
it is the courſe of the world, to diſpraiſe faults and uſe 


them, that ſo we may uſe them the ſafer. What might 
a nile widow. reſolve upon this point now? | Content- 


| ment is the end of all worldly * Beſhrew her, 


would ſhe had ſpared her news. 1 7 


Reb. See if the take not a contrary way to The ber 


ſelf of us. 
Hiar, You mult complain to his alt: ude. 


4 . - ” 2 * — . 5 4 
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ſet her heart upon as tickliſh a pin as the needle of a 


but ever with fuch- an affected zeal, as my mind gave 
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Por. All this for triab is; you muſt indure, 
That will — wives; nought alle: with ar is ſure; 


N 
Pater Ti Banale As en % f | 
Thar, Haſt thou been admitted then? 
Ar. Admitted! Ay, into her heart, I' U able it; ; ne. 
ver was man ſo prais'd with a diſpraiſe; nor ſo ſpoken 
for, in being raiPd on. | I'll give you my word, I have 


dial, that will never let it reſt till it be in the 25 pal 
tion. 

Thar, Why doſt thou i imagine this > : 

Ar. Becauſe I ſaw Cupid ſhoot in my words, and 
open his wounds in her looks. Her blood went and 
came of errands betwixt her face and her heart; and 
theſe changes, I can tell you, are ſhrewd tell-tales, - 

Thar. Thou ſpeak'ſt like a doctreſs in thy faculty; 
but howſoever, for all this foil, Fl] retrieve. he game 
once again; he's a ſhallow gameſter that for one diſ- 
pleaſing caft gives up ſo fair a game for loſt. 

Arſ, Well, twas a villainous invention of thine, and 
had a ſwift operation; it took like ſulphur. And yes 
this virtuous counteſs hath to my ear ſpun out many a te- 
dious lecture of pure ſiſters thread againſt concupiſcence; 


me, ſhe had a kind of ſecret titillation to grace my poor 
houſe ſometimes, but that ſhe fear'd a ſpice of the {ciati- 
ca; which, as you know, ever runs in the blood— 
Thar. And, as you know, ſoaks into the bones. But 
to ſay truth, theſe angry heats, that break out at the lips 
of theſe ſtreight- lac'd ladies, are but as ſymptons of 2 
luſtful fever that boils within them; for wherefore rage 


Wives at their huſbands ſo, when they fly out; for 1 


againſt the ſin? 
Arſ. No; but becauſe they did not purge that Li" 
Thar. Thou'rt a notable ſiren; and I ſwear to thee; 
if I proſper, not only to give thee thy manor-houſe gra- 


tis, but to marry thee to fome one knight or other, and 
bay thy trade in thy ladyſhip :- Go, be gone. 


[Exit 4b). 
Enter 


fl. 
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n Tyrus. 

Thar. What news, Lyeus ? where's the lady 2 

Ly c. Retir'd into her orchard. 

7 3 A pregnant badge of love; ſhe's melancholy 

Lyc. Tis with the fight of ber Spartan woer; but 
howſoever it is with her, you have Practis d frangely | 
ppon your brother. 

Thar. Why ſo? 

Lzc. You had almoſt lifted: his wit off the hinges. 
That ſpark jealonſy falling into his dry melancholy 


| brain, had well near ſet the whole houſe on fire. 


Thar, No matter, let it work ; I did but pay him in's 


| own coin. *Sfoot, he plied me with ſuch a volley of un- 


ſeaſon d ſcoffs, as would have made patience itfelf turn 
ruffan, attiring itſelf in wounds and blood. But is his 
humour better qualified then? 

Lic. Ves, but with a medicine ten pe more Si 
gerous than the fickneſs. You know how ftrange his 
dotage ever was on his wife, taking ſpecial glory to have 
her love and loyalty to him fo renown'd abroad: To 


| whom ſhe oftentimes hath vow'd conſtancy after life, till 


her own death had brought, forſooth, her widow-troth to- 


bed. This he joy'd in ſtrangely, "and was therein of 


infallible belief, till your ſurmiſe began to' ſhake it; 
which hath Ioos'd it ſo, as now there's nought can n ſettle 


it but a trial, which he's reſolv'd upon. 


Thar. As how, man? as how? 9 
Lyc. He is reſolv'd to follow your advice, to tie, and: 
make trial of her ſtableneſs, and you muſt lend your hand 


to it. 


Thar. What, to cut's throat ? e 
Lyc, To forge a rumour of his death, to aphod it by 
circumſtance, maintain a publick face of mourning, and 
all things appertaining. 
Thar. 2 but the means, man; what time ? what 
probability? 
Ly:. Nay, I think he has not lick'd his whelp into 
full ſhape yet, but you-ſhall ſhortly hear on't. | 
{har. And when ſhall this ſtrange conception 60 
light? 
Lye 
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Ly c. Forthwith; there's nothing ſays him but 5 
odd n of import, which he muſt wind up, leſt per 
haps his abſence, by occaſion of his n be 

rolonged above his aims. 

7 har. Thanks for this news, i faith. "This may per. 


haps prove happy to my nephew. Truth is, I love my 


ſiſter well, and muſt acknowledge her more than ordi. 
nary virtues ; but ſhe hath ſo poſſeſs d my brother's heart 
with vows and diſavowings, ſeal'd with oaths, of ſecond 
nuptials, as in that confidence he hath inveſted her in al 
his ſtate, the ancient inheritance of our family, and leſt 
my nephew and the reſt to hang upon her pure devotion; 
ſo as he dead, and ſhe matching (as I am reſolved ſhe 
will) with ſome young prodigal ; what muſt enſue, but 
her poſt-iſſue begger'd, and our houſe already ſinking 


buried quick in ruin ? But this trial may remove it ; and 


ſince tis come to this, mark but the iſſue, Lycus ; for all 


© theſe ſolemn vows, if I do not make her prove in the 
handling as weak as a wafer, ſay I loſt my time in tra- | 
vel. Ti his reſolution then has ſet his wits in joint again 


he's quiet? 

. Lyc. Ves, and talks of you again in the faireſt man. 
ner, liſtens after your ſpeed. 

Thar. Nay, he's paſiing kind; but 1 am glad of thi 
trial for all that. 

Lyc. Which he thinks to be a flight beyond your wing. 

Thar. But he will change that thought e'er long. My 


bird you ſaw even now, ſings me good news, and makes 


hopetul figns to me. 

Lyc. Somewhat can ] ſay too; ſince your e 
departure her ladyſhip hath been ſomething alter'd, more 
penſive than before, and took occaſion to queſtion of you 
what your additions. were? of. what taſte your humouy 
was ? of what cut you wore your wit ? and all- this ina 
kind of diſdainful ſcorn. _ 

Thar, Good calendars, Lycus. Well, I'll paun 
this jewel with thee, my next encounter ſhall quite alter 
my brother's judgment. Come, let's in; he ſhall cow 
mend it ack a diſcreet and honourable attempt. 3 

en! 


The Widew; es? — 257 


Men's judgments ſway on that ſide fortune leans. | | 
Thy wiſhes ſhall aſſiſt me. 4 0 1 
He. And hex © means. ALES. 4 "— 
[Turn 4 — Stbunia, Sai ig a 

Arg. I muſt confeſs I was: menen n it was 0 
tourt a lady till now. E Th] 

Sthe. And I pray you What is {020% 2 * £319 

Arg. To court her, I perceive, is to woo ber with 
'tters from court; for ſo this Spartan lond's courtuit- 
cipline teacheth. 

Sthe, His Ink hath procer'd a new pacquer from 
his altitude. 

Clin. If he bring no better ware chan letters i in's pa- 
| guet, I ſhall greatly doubt of his good fpeed. _ + 

lax. If his lordſhip did but know how gracious his as 
pect is to my lady in this ſolitary humour. 

Clin, Well, theſe retired walks of her's are not uſual, 
nd bode ſome alteration in her thoughts. What may oy 
the cauſe, Sthenia ? | 

Sthe. Nay, *twould trouble Jogos with his hundred 
| eyes, to deſcry the cauſe. | | 
lan. Venus keep her upright, that ſhe fall not from 
the ſtate of ber honour; my fear is, that ſome of theſe 
ſerpentine ſuitors will tempt her from her conſtant vow 

widowhood ; if they do, good night to our gave 

8. 

debe. Twere a fin to ſuſpect her; I — 1 wits 
neſs to ſo many of her feartul proteſtations to our late 
lord againſt that courſe ;. to her infinite oaths imprinted. 
on his lips, and ſeal'd in his heart with ſuch imprecations 
to her bed, if ever it-ſhould receive a ſecond impreſſion.; 
to her open and often deteſtation of that inceſtuous liſe 
(as ſhe term'd it) of widows marriages, as being but a 
kind of lawful adultery ; like uſury, permitted by the 
law, not approv'd. That to. wed a ſecond, was no bet- 
ter than to cuckold the firſt : That women would enter- 
tain wedlock: as one body, as one life, beyond which 
tere were no deſire, no thought, no repentance from it, 


no. reſtitution to it. So as if. the conſcience of her vows 
ſhould: 
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ſhould not reſtrain her, yet the world's ſhame to break 
ſuch a conſtant reſolution ſhould N any ſuch mo. 
tion in her. 

Arg. Well, for her vows, they are gone to heave 
with her huſband; they bind not upon earth: And as for 
womens. reſolutions, 4 muſt tell you, the planets, and 
(as Ptolomy ſays) the winds have a great ſtroke in them h 
Truſt not my learning, if her late ſtrangeneſs and exgr. 
bitant ſolitude be not hatching ſome new moaſter, 

Ian. Well applied, Argus; make you huſbands mon. 
ters? 

Arg. I ſpoke of no huſbands; but you wenches hat : 
the pregnant wits to turn moniters into bulbanmny as you 
turn huſbands into monſters. 

Sthe, Well, lanthe, twere high t time we made in, ty 
part our lady and her Spartan wooer. 

Ian. We ſhall appear to her like the two fortunate fan WW n 
in a tempeſt, to ſave the ſhipwreck of her patience; . 

Sthe. Ay, and to him too, I believe; for by ien 
he hath ſpent the laſt dram of his news. ' 
Arg. That is, of his wit. 1 We 

Sth. Juſt, good wittals, 5 KY 

Zan. If not, and that my lady be not too deep in her . 
new dumps, we ſhall hear from his lordſhip, what ſuch, ill 4 

lord faid of his wife the firit night he embrac'd. her; to 
what gentleman fuch a count was beholden for. his fin 
children; what young lady ſuch an old count ſhould 
marry; what revels; what preſentments. are towards, y 
and who penn'd the pegmas, and ſo forth: And yet ia Wl Y 
all this, I know her harſh ſuitor hath tir d her to the u- | 


©@© © ry 


termoſt ſcruple of her forbearance, and will do more, ws V 
leſs we two, like a pair of ſheers, cut aſunder the threat {c 
of his diſcourſe. | ſi 


Sth. Well then, let's in; but my maſters, wait you ff 
your charge at your perils ; fee that you oy her "oy 
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5 Proach from any more intruders. | 1s 
2 Jan. Excepting young Tharſalio. | 0 
ry - Sth, True, excepting him indeed; for a guard of m men 
tf is not able to keep him 0 an't pleaſe your * i © 
* . 2 


—— 


— 


pm, 
— = > 
——2— po. — 7 
— 
ad * 
— 


2 — 0 — 2 - 
_ n — 
— — b — 22 
—ůů 25 * bo a 
I. n 


— — 
. % 
__ IS 
N — — 
—— 


The Widow's Tears, 259 
ek WI A. O wenches, that's the property of true valour, to. 
0. promiſe like a pigmy, and perform like a giant. If he 
come, I'll be ſworn I'll do my lady's commandment up- 


on him. 
for Jau. What, beat him out? 5 
nd 9/%. If he ſhould; Tharfalio would not take it ill at 


lis hands; for he does but his lady's commandment. 


Enter Tharſalio, 

Arg. Well, by Hercules he comes not here. 
Sth, By Venus but he does; or elſe ſhe hath heard my 
| dy's prayers, and ſent ſome gracious ſpirit in his like- 
neſs to fright away that Spartan wooer that haunts her. 

Thar, There ſtand her centinelss. 

Arg. light, the ghoſt appears again! 

Thar, Save ye, my quondam fellows in arms; fave ye, 
my women. | 5 eb 

$:4, Your women, fir? | | 

Thay, Twill be ſo. What, no courteſies? no prepa- 
_ of grace? Obſerve me, I adviſe you for your own 
fakes. 5 | 

lan, For your own fake I adviſe you to pack hence, 
- 3 impudent valour coſt you dearer than you 

Cin. What ſenſeleſs boldneſs is this, Tharfalio } . * 

Arg. Well ſaid, Clinias, talk to him. 
Cn. T wonder, that notwithſtanding the ſhame of 
your laſt entertainment, and threatnings of worſe; you 
| would yet preſume to trouble this place again. © 
Thar. Come, y*are a widgeon ; off with your hat, fir, 
acknowledge forecaſt is better than labour. Are you. 
(quint-ey'd ? can you not ſee afore you ? A little fore- 
light, I can tell you, might ſted you much, as the ſtars 
thine now. | Be fn Bike ah 
Cin. Tis well, fir, tis not for nothing your brother 
s aſham'd on you; but fir, you muſt know, we are 
clarg'd to bar your entrance. — 
1har, But whifler, know you, that who ſo ſhalb dare ts 
execute that charge, I'll be his executioner. 3 

5 rg. 
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very honourably. 


a fellow nde behind now, of a forwarder e thay 


do here inveſt thee into his room; make much of th 


ſion of thine office, come, uſher me to thy lady; and 
2 thy hand ſupple, take this from me, 
out of your love you pleaſe to beſtow it upon me, i 


been caſt away. upon your new lord. 


n ? 


Arg. By fond: Gan, methinks the gentleman Thrak 


Thar. Well, I ſee this houſe * reformation; bet 0 


ye all. What place haſt thou? 

"Arg. What place you pleaſe, fir. 

Thar. Law you, fir! Here's a fellow to wü 
gentleman-uſher, fir. I diſcharge you of the place, a 


hair, thy wit will ſuit it rarely. And for the full poſt, 


Arg. No bribes, fir, an't pleaſe your worſhip. 

| Thar. Go to, thou do'ſt well, but pocket it for il 
that; 'tis no impair to thee, the greateſt „ 

1 2 Sir, *tis your love only that I reſpect; but fine 


were want of courtſhip in me to refuſe it; I'll acquain 
my lady with your coming. [Exit ty 

Thar. How ſay by this? Have not I made a fit choicy, 
that hath fo ſoon attain'd the deepeft myſtery of his pry 
feſſion? Good ſooth; wenches, a few courteſies had net 


Stb. We'll believe chat, when our ur lady has A new fa 
of Fang getting. 8 


Enter Argus, 1 3 Hiar Par. ; 
Eud. What's the matter? whoſe that you 0 k 


Arg. The bold gentleman, an't pleaſe your I honour, 

Eud. Why, thou fleering aſs thou! 

Arg. An't pleaſe your honour — 

Eud. Did not I forbid his approach, by al al the ie uy 
and duty of thy ſervice ? 

Thar. Madam, this fellow only is intelligent; for 
truly underſtood your command, according to the ſtiled 
me court of Venus ; ; that is, by contraries; when 30 


n 


That 
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par. You ſhall not need, madam; for I have already 
ahier'd your officious ier Ny _ cholp this fan: his 
ſucceſſor. | 
Fud. O incredible boldneſs ! | 
har. Madam, I come not to command oun love 
ithenforc'd letters, nor to woo you with tedious ſtories 
of my edigree, as he who draws the thread of his de- 
Went "Ms Leda's diſtaff, when tis well known his 
grandſire cried coneyſkins in Sparta. | ig ob. 
Reb. Whom mean you, fir? A 
Thur. Sir, I name none but him who: firſt ſhall name 
himfelf. 

Rib. The place, ſir, I tell you ill, My this poddeſs's s 
Air preſence, or elſe my reply ſhould take a far other 
orm upon't. 
Thar, If it ſhould, fir, 1 would make your lordſhip 
in anſwer, | 
Arg. Anſer's Latin for 2 gooſe, a an't pleaſe your — 
our, oat % 
Eud. Well noted, gander 3 and what of that wh 
' 4rg. Nothing, an't pleaſe your honour, but that he 
aid he would make his lordſhip an anſwer. 
Eud. Thus every fool mocks my poor ſuitor. —Tell 
e, thou moſt frontleſs of all men, did'ſt thou (when 
thou had'ſt means to note me beft) ever obſerve ſo baſe a 
emper in me, as to give any glance at 1 to my 
allal? 
Thar. Your drudge, madam, to do your Arudgery 
Eud. Or am I now ſo ſcant of worthy ſuitors, that may 
* ance mine honour, advance my eſtate, ſtrengthen my 
lliance (if I liſt to wed) that I muſt P to n my 
oot my head? 
Thar. No, but your fide, to keep, you warm a-bed. 
but madam, vouchſafe me your patience to that-point's 
erious anſwer ; though I confeſs, to get higher place 
your graces, I could wiſh my fortunes more honourable, 
ly perlon more gracious, my mind more, adorn'd with 
oble and heroical virtues ; yet, madam (that you think 
bot your blood diſparag'd by mixture with mine) deign 
o Know- _ Howloever I once, only for your Ws 
| 11 


4 


. i „ 
if WR.) 
594 


ingenuous a lady, with dull news from Athens, or tit 
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«diſguis'd myſelf in the ſervice of your late lord and mine, 
yet my deſcent is as honourable as the proudeſt of You 
Spartan attempters; why by unknown quills or condi 
under ground, draws his pedigree from Lycurgus yy 
great toe, to the viceroy's little finger, and from then 
to his own elbow,. where it will never leave itching. _ 
Reb. Tis well, ſir, preſume ſtill of the place. 
Thar. Sfoot, madam, am I the firſt great perſonage 
that hath ſtoop'd to diſguiſes for love? what think you 
of our country-man Hercules; that for love put on On, 
phale's apron, and fat ſpinning amongſt her wenche, 
while his miſtreſs wore his lion's ſkin, and lamb-ſkin{ 
him, if he did not his-buſineſs?  _ 
Eud. Moſt fitly thou reſembl'ſt thyſelf to. that violent 
outlaw, that claim'd all other mens poſſeſſions as his om 
by his mere valour. For what leſs haſt thou done? Come 
into my houſe, beat away theſe honourable perſons, 
Thar. That I will, madam. —Hence, ye Spartz 
velvets. | 1 1 
P/er. Hold, ſhe did not mean ſo. 3 
. Thar. Away, I ſay, or leave your lives I proteſt hen 
Hiar. Well, fir, his altitude ſhall know you. _ 
Reb. I'll do your errand, fir. .  [Exemt. 


Thar. Do, good couſin. Altitude; and beg the reve: 
Non of the next lady: for Dido has betroth'd her love to 
me. By this fair hand, madam, a fair riddance of thi 
CaJedoman boar. 7 | 

Eud. O moſt prodigious audaciouſneſs ! 

Thar. True, madam ; O fye upon 'em, they are into 
lerable. And I can not but admire your ſingular virtue 
of patience, not common in your ſex ; and muſt there 
fore carry with it ſome rare indowment of other maſcus 
line and heroical virtues. To hear a rude Spartan court i 


viceroy's court; how. many dogs were ſpoil'd at the Mea 

bull-baiting ; what ladies dubb'd their huſbands knights 
and ſo forth. ” PEI ee 
Eud. But haſt thou no ſhame ? no ſenſe. of what din 
dain 1 ſhew'd thee in my laſt entertainment? chaſing th 
from my preſence, and charging thy duty, not to f 
tem 
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tempt the like intruſion for thy life; and dar'ſt thou yet 
approach me in this unmannerly manner? No queſtion 
this deſperate boldneſs cannot chooſe but £0 accompanied 
with other infinite rudeneſſes. 

Thar, Good madam, give not the child an unfit name; 
term it not boldneſs, which the ſages call true confidence, 
founded on the moſt infallible rock of a woman s con- 
fancy. 

52% If ſhame cannot refrain thee, tell me yet if any 
brainleſs fool would have tempted che danger mg. 
thy approach. 

Dar. No, madam, that proves I am no fool: then 
ad I been here a fool, and a baſe low-ſpirited Spartan, 
if for a lady's frown, or a lord's threats, or for a guard 
f grooms, I ſhould have ſhrunk in the wetting, and ſuf- 
fer'd ſuch a delicious flower to periſh in the ſtalk, or to 
be ſavagely pluck'd by a profane finger— No, madam ; ; 
frt let me be made a ſubject for diſgrace ; let your re- 
morſeleſs guard ſeize on my deſpiſed body, bind me hand 
and foot, and hurl me into your ladyſhip's bed. 

ud. O gods! I proteſt thou doſt more and more 
make me admire thee. 


. Tar. Madam, ignorance is the mother of admiration : : 
enn me better, and you'll admire me leſs. 
. End. What would'ſ thou have me know ? what ſecks 


thy coming? why doſt thou haunt me thus? 
Thar. Only, madam, that the Etna of my ſighs, ad - 
Nilus of my tears, pour'd forth in your preſence, might 
witneſs to your honour the hot and moiſt affection of my 
eart, and work me ſome meaſure of favour, from your 
weet tongue, or your ſweeter lips, or what eiſe your 
good ladyſhip ſhall eſteem more conducible to your divine 
ontentment. 

Eud, Pen and miese J thank thee. This you 
earn'd when you were a ſerving-man. 

Thar. Madam, I am ſtill the ſame creature; and 1 will 
0 tie my whole fortunes to that ſtile, as were it my haps 
neſs (as J know it will be) to mount into my lord's ſuc- 


eſſon, yet vow & never to aſſume other title, or ſtate, 
| . thay 


on 


2 
a 


common as the air; and as cheap as- the duſt. . Hoy! 


and to this place, you enjoy your ſafety : keep back; 
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than your ſervant's: not approaching your board, but 
bidden : not prefling to yo ur bed, but your pleaſure ſul 


be firſt known, if you will command me any ſervice. 
Eud. Thy vows are as vain as a ruffian's oaths; a 


many of the light houſwives, thy muſes, hath thy love 
promis'd this ſervice beſides, I pray thee? 
Thar. - Compare ſhadows to bodies, madam ; - Piures 
to the life; and ſuch are they to you, in my valuation 
Eud. I ſee words will never free me of thy boldneſ, 
and will therefore now uſe blows ; and thoſe of the mor- 
talleſt enforcement. Let is ſuffice, fir, that all this time, 


no one foot follow me farther ; for I proteſt to thee, the 
next threſhold paſt let's paſs a Prepar d ambuſh to thy 
lateſt breath. (Exit. Edi. Ha 
Mar. This for your r ambuſh. Us draws.) Dare I 
love with death! | 
Clin. slight; follow, an't pleaſe your honour, 

Arg. Not I, by this light. 

Clin. I hope, gentlewomen, you will. f 

Sthe. Not we, ſir; we are no parters of frays. 

Cin. Faith, nor will I be any breaker of cuſtoms. 

(Fang 


S222 S2008 
AR, III. Seen. 7. 
Enter Lyſander and Lycus booted. 


Ould any heart of adamant, for fatisfaQion 

of an ungrounded humour, tack a poor lady" 
innocence as you intend to do? It was a ſtrange cur6 
ſity in that emperor, that ript his mother's womb to ie 


the place he lay in. 
Ly/. Come, do not load me with volumes of perſuaſion 


I am reſolv'd, if ſhe be gold ſhe may abide the teſt, let 


He. 


W ; I wonder where this wild brother is. der 


E xi Vo 
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| Enter Cynthia, Hylus, and Ero. 

6 nthia. Sir! | 

L 5 [ pray thee, wife, ſhew but thyſelf a woman ; 
and be filent : queſtion no more the reaſon of my journey, 
which our great viceroy's Charge, urged in this letter, 
doth enforce me to. 

Gn. Let me but ſee that letter; there is ; ſomething i in 
this — blood of mine tells me, this ſudden journey 
can portend no good; reſolve me, ſweet, have not I 
given you cauſe of diſeontent, by ſome miſpriſion, or 
want of fit obſervance ? Let me know, that I may wreck 
nyſelf upon myſelf. 

Ly/. Come, wife, our love is now grown old and ſtaid, 
And muſt not wanton it in tricks of court, 

Nor interchang'd delights of melting lovers; ; 

Hanging on fleeves, ſighing, loth to depart ; 
Theſe toys are paſt with us; our true love's ſubſtance 
Hath worn out all the ſhew - let it ſuffice, _ | 
WI hold thee dear; and think ſome cauſe of veight, 55 
With no excuſe to be diſpens'd withal, Pn. 
Compels me from thy moſt defir'd embraces. = 7 
[[ ftzy but for my brother, came he not in laſt night? 

yl. For certain no, fir , which gave us cauſe of won- 
er, what accident kept him abroad. 

Cyr, Pray heaven it prove not ſome wild reſolution, 
bred in him by his ſecond repulſe from the counteſs. 
L/ Truſt me, I ſomething fear it; this inſatiate ſpi- 
r of aipiring, being ſo dangerous and fatal; defire 
— on the wings of it, deſcends not but headlong. 
l. Sir, far, here's my uncle. 


Enter Tharſatio. 

Ly. What, wrapt in careleſs cloak, face hid in hat 
nbanded ? theſe are the ditches, brother, in which out- 
aging colts plunge both themſelves and their riders. 

Tar. Well, we muſt get out as well as we may; if 
at, there's the making of a grave ſaved. 1 
Gr. That's deſperately ſpoken, brother : had it not 
en happier the colt had been better broken, and his 
der not fallen in? 
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Thar. True, ſiſter; but we muſt ride colts before Fe 
can break them, you know. 

Ly. This is your blind goddeſs Confidence! rad 
 - Thar. Alas, brother, our houſe is decay'd; and thy 
honeſt ambition to reſtore it, I hope, is pardonable. My 
comfort 1s, the poet that pens the ſtory will write hy 
my head Magni, tamen excidit aufs; which in our native 
idiom, lets you know, his mind was high, a fortun 

was his for. 

Ly/. A good reſolve, brother, to our Jen Apr 
Come, I had been on my Journey but for dome Pfiun 
ſpeech with you: let's in. 

har. Good brother, ſtay a _ help this ragged cok 
out of the ditch. 

Ly. How now ? 

Thar. Now I confeſs my overſight; this have 1 I po 
chas'd by my confidence. 

Ly/. I like you, brother ; *tis the true garb, you way 
What wants in real worth, fupply in ſhow. ) 1 

Thar. In ſhow ! alas, 'twas even the thing iſe, | #t 
I op't my compting-houſe, and took away 
Theſe ſimple fragments of my treaſury : 

Huſband, my counteſs cry'd, take more, more yet; | 
Vet I, in haſte to pay in part my debt, 
And prove myſelf a huſband of her ſtore, 
Kiſs'd and came off; and this time took no more. 
CS; 1. But, good brother 1 
Bar. Then were our honour'd "ſpouſal 1 rites x 
form'd, 
We made all ſhort, and ſweet, "i doſe, and {ure. 

Ly/. He's rapt ! 

Thar. Then did my uſhers and chief ſervants mY 
Then made my women curt'fies, and envied 
Their lady's fortune: I was magnified. 

_ Lyſ.: Let him alone, this ſpirit will ſoon vaniſh. 

Thar. Brother and fiſter, as I love you, and am m 
ſervant to Venus; all the premiſes are ſerious and trut 
and the coneluſion is, the great counteſs is mine; the 
lace is at your fervice, to which I invite you- all to 
lemnize my honour'd nuptials. 
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Lyſ. Can this be credited? 35 or N 
Thar. Good brother, do not you envy my fortunate 
atchievement ? | 
Ly, Nay, J ever {aid the attempt was commendable. 

Jhar. n 


Ly/. If the ae were — | ; 
Flor. A good ſtate- concluſion !- N cent mabe 
ood the worſt attempts. Here are-your widow-vows, 
iter! thus are ye all in your pure naturals! certain mo- 
l diſguiſes of coynefs, which the ignorant call modeſty, 
> borrow of art to cover your buſk-points/; which a blunt. 
nd reſolute encounter, taken under a fortunate aſpect, 
ally diſarms you of; and then, alas, what are you? 
oor naked ſinners, God wot ! weak paper walls, thruſt 
own with a finger! This is the way on't, boil their ap- 
etites to a full Wein of luſt; and then take them down 
the nik. | 
Gu. Is there Probability in this; that a lady fo: ran; 
virtuous, . franding-0 on 0 high. terms of EAR, OWE 
o ſoon ſtoop? + +. oe | 
Thar. You would not a alter, 5 you Ae 0 
re the ſtoop'd at: - greatneſs! think you that can curb 
tection ? no, it whets it more; they have the full 
eam of blood to bear them; the ſweet gale of their 
blimed ſpirits to drive them; the calm of eaſe to, pre- 
re them; the ſun-ſhine of fortune to allure them; great-: 
ſs to waft them ſafe through all rocks of infamy : when 
uth, wit, and perſon come aboard once, tell me, ſiſter, 
n you chuſe vue hoiſt fail, and "Pw forward to the 
in ? . 
Ly. But let me woler at this frailty yore would Foy 
ſo ſhort time wear out his memory? ſo ſoon wipe. 
m her eyes, nay, from her heart, whom. I myſelf; 
| this whole iſle beſides, ſtill remember with grief, the 
preſſion of his loſs taking WO! ſuch root in ys? 
think you, wife ?. 
yn. I am aſham'd on't, and how to think, WES 
great and vow d a pattern of our fex-, - + 
duld take into her thöughts, nay, to her bed, 
n to woman- hood !) a ſecond ore. 
M 2 Lyc. 


Cy 


OW: 


Pj 
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© Ly/. In ſo ſhort time ? 

Hu. In any time. 

2 No, wifſee | 

n. By Juno, no; coder 4 Kae dend 

"Thar. High words, believe me, and I think wel lies 
them: next turn is yours, nephew; you ſhall now mar 
my nobleſt lady- daughter; the Fr marriage in Paplios, 
next my nuptials, ſhall be yours. 'Thele are ſtrange oc. 
currents, brother; but pretty and pathetical : if you ſee me 
in my chair of honour, and my counteſs in mine arms; 
you will then believe, I hope, I amlord of the palace; 
then ſhall you try my. great lady's entertainment, {ee 
your hands free'd of me, ay mine taking you: to adh. 
ment. 

- Ly. Well, all this aide not my bufinefs : wit; you 
ſhall be there te partake the unexpected honour of ou 
houſe. Lycus and I will make it our recreation' by the 
way, to think of your revels and nuptial ſports :' brother, 
my ftay hath been for you; wife, pray thee be gone, 
and ſoon Prepare for the neat, 3-0 month redn 
me. F 

On. Heavens guide your journey. Ol 

Eyſ. Farewell. | 

_ Thar. Farewell, nephew; proſper i in vieh but a 
you hear? keep your hard from your VOICE, 'T have Li 
Part for you in our Hymeneal ſhow, _ 2 

Hyl. You ſpeak too late for my voice; per Fu 00 
E the part. [Exit Cynthia and Hylu. 

IJ. Occurrents call ye them!? foul ſhame confound 
them all! that impregnable fort of chaſtity and loyalty, 
that amazement of the world O ye deities, could no- 
thing refrain her? J took her ſpirit to be too haughty! for 
ſuch an impreſſion. q 

" Thar, But who commonly more ſhort heel'd, than they 
that are high i'the inſtep? 

Ly/. Methinks yet ſhame would have controul'£o ful 
ow” an;appetite; - 

ar. Puſh ſhame doth. extinguiſh luſt as of dat 
fire; 


us blos once TOE Kaki doth enflame the more; ; a 
˖ 


—_ 


as \ 
+ =, » . 


TAY on KY ) FF 3 8 

7 be ib a, „ 
What they before by art 7 moſt, . 3 we 
They act more freely; ſhame once found, is loſt. 
And to ſay truth, brother, what ſhame is ho to't ꝭ or . 
congruence doth it carry, that a young lady, gallant, vi- 
bergus,, full of ſpirit and complexion 5. her appetite new: 
whetted with nuptial delights ; ; to be, confined to the ſpe-+ 
culation of a death's head, or for the loſs of a huſband,; 
the world affording fleſh enough) + make the non did of 
ler ycars, the ſun-ſet of her pleaſures 7 _ 

Lic, And yet there have been ſuch women. 

Thar. Of the firſt ſtamp perhaps, when the metal was: 5 
purer than in theſe degenerate days; of later years, much. 
of that coin hath been counterfeit, and beſides ſo crack d 
d worn with uſe, that they are grown light, and indeed 
it for, nothing, but to be turn'd over in play. 

WS of. Not, All, brother 

55 bay „My. matchleſs ſiſter only excepted: for he, you 
How, is made of auother metal, than that ſhe borrow'd. 
Joker mother But do you, brother, ſadly injend d the. 
purſuit of this trial ? 

Ly. Irreyocably.. 5 

Thar. It's a high project: if it bee once rais? 24; the 1 
i too weak to bear fo weighty an accident, it cannot be 
crjur'd down again without an canthgyares 5. Fhcrelons; be. 
lte ſhe will be conſtant. 

/. No, I will not. 

Thar. Then believe ſhe will not 5 Fen” gs 263 591645 

Ly. Neither : I will believe. nothing but What iar 
forces. Will you hold your promiſe for the n en. 
or this project with ſkill and ſecrecy ? 

Thar. If it muſt needs be ſo—But hark you, brother; 4 
dave you no other Capricorns in your head, to entrap my 
iter in her frality, but to prove the fumneſs of Ion widow- 
rows after your ſuppoſed death? 26.64 

Ly/. None in the world. 

Thar. Then here's my hand; T0 be as claſe as my 6 
dy's ſhoe to her foot, that pinches and pleaſes her, and 
ill bear on with the pldt till the veſſel ſplit again. 

Ly. Forge any death, ſo. you can force belief: Say. 
was poiſon d, drond— 

M 3 Thar, 
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Thar. Hang'd. 
Ly/. Any thing, ſo you aſſiſt it with likely Seen 

I need not inſtrut᷑t you 3 that muſt be your een 

cus. 

2 well, „ TE! 

„e, But, brother, you muſt ſet in too: to counte. 
- nance truth out, a hearſe there muſt be too. It's ſtrange 
to think how much the eye prevails in ſuch impreflions; 

| T have mark'd a widoly, that juſt before was feen' plex. 
fant enough, follow an empty hearſe, and weep devonth, | 

Lye. All thoſe things leave to me. 

Ly/. But, brother, for the beſtowing of this hearſe i 
che monument of our family, and the PR A of x 
1 

Dar. Leave that to my care, and if I do not do the 
mourner as lively as your heir, and weep as luſtily a 
your widow, ſay there's no virtue in onions : that being Wil | 
done, I'll come to viſit the diftreſs'd widow ; apply oll 
ends of comfort to her grief; but the burden of my ſong Wl 2! 
ſhall be to tell her, words are but dead comforts,” and Wil ti 
therefore counſel her to take a living comfort; that might ra 
Ferrit out the thought of her dead huſband, and will come Wi cl 
. with choice of ſuitors; either my 7 lord, iN 

or grace at the viceroy's court, or ſome great lawyer, that Wl ed 
may ſolder up her crack d eſtate, and ſo forth, But Wu 
would you ſay, brother, if you ſhould find her married an 
8 arrival? all 

L/. By this hand, ſplit her wezand. yo 

Far. Well, forget not your wager; a ſtately cba in 
with four brave horſes of the Thracian breed, with all ap. 
partenances. I'll prepare the like for you, if you-prove BW Cu 
victor; but, well remembered, Where will you lur the 
whil By -:-- 

" Lyſ. Mew'd up clofe, ſome mort day's jour an bene. 

| . ſhall know the place; Write rity 
brother, adieu ; all joy attend you. . "RE; 

Ks Will you not ſtay; our 4 * Etna near? 

Ly. Tſhould be like a man that hears a tale $7 
And heeds it not; one abſent from himſelf : Wille I jou 
Shall attend the counteſs, and my ſon. „„ 
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Thar. Whom you ſhall hear at your ben fa. 
ther. Adieu: Jove be your ſpee. 


My nuptials done, your funerals ſucceed. le xount, | 


Tunater Argus, bareheaded. 
Arg. A hall, a hall : who's without there? N 
[| Enter two or three with: gn. 

Come on; y*are proper grooms, are ye not? Slight, I 
think y'are all bridegrooms, yer take your pleaſures ſo: 
A company of dormice. Their honours are upon com- 
ing, and the room not ready. Ruſhes and ſeats in- 
ſtantly. 
7 "i Now alas, fellow Argus, how than art cum- 
ber'd with an office [ 

Arg. Perfume, ſirrah; the room's dampith.. | : 

Thar, Nay, you may leave that office to the ladies ; 
they'll perfume it ſufficiently. - 

Arg. Cry mercy, fir, here's a whole a of W 
at hand, curvetting and tripping o th toe, as the ground 
they trod on were too hot for their feet. The device is 


rare; and there's your young nephew wihohangs inthe : 


clouds, deiſied with Hymen's ſha 

- Thar. Is he perfect in's part? bas not hi tongue leu. 
ed of the Sylvans to trip o th' toe? 

Arg. Sir, believe it, he does it preciouſly for accent 
and action, as if he felt the part he play d: he raviſhes 
all the young wenches in the palace. Pray Venus my 
young lady Laodiee have not ſome little prick of Cupid 
in her, ſhe's ſo diligent at's rehearſals. 

Thar. No force; ſo my next vows be heard, that if 
Cupid have prick'd her, Hymen " dure her. 

Arg. You mean your nephew, fir, that preſents Hy- 
men. 

Thar, Why ſo? Lean ſpeak bike thou art with- 
in me: fye of this wit of thine, twill be thy deſtruction. 
But how oe ver you pleafe to underſtand, Hymen ſend che 
boy no worſe fortune. And where's my lady's honour ? * 

4rg., At hand, fir, with your UNParKgen bar: cor 
YOu ale our chair e rg: Ar 2: 1 
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Thar." Moſt ſerviceable Argus, the Gods reward thy 
artnet : for I will not. 


1 ** 
1890 i 15 


. ater 2 are, ladung Gelbin „aue , 'F ey "Tar, 
Ero, with others - folleving. P 
E * Ohm: ſiſter, now we muſt exchange that hahe 
For ſtranger titles: let's diſpoſe ourſelves AY 
Jo entertain theſe Sylvan revellers, _ 
That come to grace our loved nuptials, 
I fear me, we muſt all turn nymphs to night, 
To fide thoſe ſprightly wood-gods in their dances; : 
Can you do' t nimbly, ſiſter ? ws, what ail you] ? are For 
not well? | 
n. "i madam. 1 Perry 
Eud. But your looks, methinks, are clondy; und 
all the ſun-ſhine of this clear honour to your hutband' 
houſe. \ 
Is there aught here that forts rot with your liking * J 
7har. Blame her not, miſtreſs, if her looks ſhew care. 
Excuſe the merchant*s ſadneſs, that hath made 
A doubtful venture of his whole eftate, | 
His livelyhood, his hopes, in one poor bottom, 
To all encounters of the ſea and ſtorms. 
Had you a huſband that lov'd you as well, 
Would you not take his abſent plight as ill! ? 
Cavil at every fancy? Not an object 
That could preſent itſelf, but it would forge 
Some vain objection, that did doubt his lee; ; 
True love is ever full of jealouſy. | 
Fad. Jealous! of what? of every little journey } 
Mere fancy then is wanton ; and doth caſt 
At thoſe ſleight dangers there, too doating nee + 
Miſgiving minds ever provoke miſchances: 34 
Shines not the ſun in his way bright as here 
Js not the air as good? what hazard doubt you 1 mY 5 
Arg. His horſe may ſtumble, if it pleaſe yc oe; 
The rain may wet, the wind may blow on bim vo * 
Many ſhrewd hawards watch poor travellers. 
Eud. r and the er, oe thou haſt — 85 5 ; 


> « 
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. 1 ſhould be ſtill Young in their huſtands 
oves. TT 

Time bears no ſcythe ſhould bear down them bifage bim. 

Our lives he may cut ſhort, but not our loves, wt 
Thar. Siſter, be wiſe, and ſhip; not Wan bark 

All your. ability : if he miſcarr , D ! 

Your well-try'd wiſdom ſhould look out Ne new. 1 20% 
Ov. I with them happy winds that run that courſe. 

From me tis far; one temple ſeal'd our troth ; 

One tomb, one hour ſhall end, and ſhroud us boch. 2 
Thar. Well, y'are a phoenix; there, be that your cheer; 

Love with your: huſband be, your wiſdom here. 

Hark! our ſports challenge it; ſit;. deareſt miſtreſs... 
Eid, Take your place, worthieſt ſervant. | 
Thar. Serve me, heaven,  [Mufect. 

As I my heavenly miſtreſs: ſit, rare ſiſter. 

[Mupect,  Hymen aefernds ;;* and r S loam: enter bes 
nnieatb, with torches. 
479. A hall, a hall : let no more citizens in We 

Lad. O, not my couſin, ſee !] but Hymen's ſelf... 
be. He does become it moſt enflamingly.. . 

 Himen., Hail, n eee bis bie 
bride, | | 

With the moſt fam'd for 7 Cynthia; . 

And this young lady, bright Enes, A - 

One rich hone of this nob eſt family. in, 

Stb. Hark how he courts! he is enamour * d too, 
Lad, O grant it, Venus, and be ever honour d. 
Eymen. In grace and love of you, 1 Hymen ſearck d. 

The groves and thickets that embrace this e La 

With this clear - flam d. and good aboding tor ch 

For ſummons of theſe freſh and flow ry Syly ans 0:45 2A 

To this fair preſence ;. with their winding hays, Schl. 

Active and antique dances, to delight. 42 

our frolick eyes, and help to 3 1 r 23 hea al. 
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ry Theſe nobleſt nuptials.; which great e N. 

= rdain'd palt * — and all vulgar r N Al 1 L 
o be the readvancement of a houſe, * 8 Sus ui vackt 
„ oble and, princely, and reſtore this palacgde 
= © that name, that ſix hundred ſummers — 20 
- ot "Was 


9 


Was in een of thi eee g = 124 
The antient and moſt yirtue-fam'd Lyſand ei. 
Sylvans, the courtſhips you make to your Dryads, 
Uſe to this great bride, and theſe other dames,, 
And heighten, with your ſports, my nuptial flames. 
Laod. O would himſelf deſcend, and me command! 
Sthe. Dance; and his heart catch ! in another's hand. 
[Slang take out the bride and the reſt 3 they dance; ; 
Her which, all fit in their places. 
ym. Now, what the power and my torch's infuence 
Hath | in the bleflings of your nuptial joys, - 
| (Great bride and bridegroom) you ſhall amply part 
Betwixt your free loves, and forgoe it never. 
Ommn. T A to great Hymen, and fair 2 77 ever. 
Ke, 
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Act. IV. Scen. 2 


75 harfatie, Deus avith his arm in a Bas. a ae 


on 's Lead. 


He. 1 Hope, fr, hoy i i © 8TH 
Thar. Put on, man, by ourſelves. 0 | 
To The edge of your confidence is well taken off; 
would you not be content to withdraw your wager? 
Thar, Faith, fellow Lycus, if my wager were weak- 
ly built, this unexpected accident might ſtagger it. For 
the truth is, this ſtrain is extraordinary, to 5 follow. her 
huſband's body into the tomb, and there for his conpa- 
ny to bury herfelf quick: tis new and ftirring z but for all 
_ I'lt not deſpate of my wage. | 
- Lye. Why, fir, can you. think ſuch a paſſion diſſe 
bled bz 7 
Thar. All oe fa chat, what 1 think, 1 nE in 
the mean time forget not to write to m. / brother, how 
the 1125 hath ſucceeded, the the news of bis > death ap 
13 


aken; 2 funeral eee en his ſuppos'd 
corpſe beſtowed in the monument of our family; thou 
and I horrible mourners: But above all, that his intole- 
table virtuous widow, for his love; and for her love) 
Fro her handmaid, are deſcended with his corpſe into 
tie vault ; there wipe their eyes time out of mind, 
drink nothing but their own tears, and by this time are 
alot dead with famine. There's a point will ſting it, 
for you ſay tis true) where left you him? 

Lyc. At Dipolis, fir, ſame twenty miles hence. 

Thar. He keeps cloſe. 

Lyc. Ay, fir, by all means; ſculks unknown under the 
name of a ſtrange knight. | 

Thar. That may carry him without 4 3 for 
there's a number of ſtrange knights abroad. You left 


him well ? 
_ Lyc, Well, far, but for this jealous . humour that haunts 


him, 

7 bar. Well, this news will abſolutely purge. that "Ia 
mour. Write all, forget not to deſcribe her paſſion at 
tiy diſcovery of his laughter. Did ſhe perform it well. 
5 her huſband's wager ? 

Lyc. Perform it, call you it > you may jeſt; ; men hunt 
leres to death for their ſports, but the poor beaſts die in. 
earneſt : you wager of her paſſions for your pleaſure, but 
ſhe takes little pleaſure in thoſe earneſt paſſions. I never 
ay ſuch an extaſy of ſorrow, ſince I knew the name of 
ſorrow. Her hands flew up to her head like furies, hid 
all her beauties in her diſnevel'd hair, and wept as ſhe: 
would turn fountain. I would you and her huſband had 
been behind the arras but to have heard her. I affure 
you, fir, I was ſo tranſported with the ſpectacle, that in 
deſpight of my diſcretion, I was forc'd: to turn woman, 
and bear a part with her: Humanity broke looſe n 
my heart, and ftream'd thro* mine eyes. 

Thar. In proſe thou wept'ſt. So have I ſeen many 
2 moiſt auditor do at a play; when the ſtory was but 
2 mere fiction. And didꝭſt act the Nuntius well? would: 
I had heard it: perl ſt thou you * abs in a mourn- 
e 5 1 „ 

8 | M 6 | : 1 e 
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"I change his wearied courſers, aud ſo forth. Had 


r 


e. Lyfander and. myſelf. beguikrd the vun 


The Widows Tears 
"ty c. Not without preparation, fit no more than my 


forced; 'twas a plain acting of an Senad e to hy 
nounce the 
4 Thar. As bow. for Laden 5 b nk bi en ITO 


35 51 6 01 10965772 


Lye. Phœbus addreſt his chariot 33 


 'Thar, Nay on, and thou lov'ſt me. 


With interchang'd diſcourſe; but our chief dbeme 


Was of your deareſt ſelf, his honour'd wife; e 
Y our love, your virtue, wondrous conſtancy.” 
' Thar. Then was her cue to whimper—on. ; ths 


Lyc. When ſuddenly appear'd, as far as fight, 
A troop of horſe, arm'd, as we might diſcern, 
With javelins, ſpears, and ſuch accoutrements. 
He doubted nought, (as innocence ever 


ls free from doubting ill.) 


Thar. here dropt TTT! 357 9d 50 OY 
Lyc. My mind miſgave me, 8151 
They might be mountajners. At their ech ith 
They us'd no other language but their Weapons, 
Jo tell us what they were; Lyſander drew, 
And bore himſelf Achilles like in fight; 
And as a mower {weeps off th' heads of bents, 
So did Lyſander's ſword ſhave oft the RT 
Of their affaulting lances. 
His horſe at laſt, ſore hurt, fell ables him "£ 
I, ſeemg I eovld not reſcue, u s'd my ſpurs 
'L 0 flie 3 away. 5 
"Thar. What, from thy friend ? 
He. Ay, in a good quarrel, why not * 
Thar. Good; I am anſwer d. 7 
Lyc. A lance purſued me, brought me back ag F 
"> 
with theſe wounds left me t'aceompany e 
Dying Lyſander: I hen they rifl'd godly dl 4 iq 0) 
Andleft „ | } Hig 
"They gone; my breath not yet gone, ban to Ariver 
And revive ſenſe: I with my feeble joints 
-Crawl'd to Lyſander, ſtirr'd him, and withall; 


Me © galp'd3 cried ras and breath'd no more.” 7 
ar 


[lar 


x . N 122 23; 
e Widow" Tears, = 255 
- Thar: O chen ſhe howPd outright.” 5-10 . 
.Lyc. Paſſengers came, and in Leeden us 
ctreight to a neighbour town; where I forthwith AE Oh 
Coffin d my friend in lead ; and ſo dere him 
To this ſad place. | | A ee wick 
Thar. I was well "no Wald not ſhow but nage 
Lyc: Well, fir, this tale pronounc'd with terror, ſuited: 
Wir action cloathed with fuch likely cireuinſtance ; 
wounds in ſhew, her huſband's hearſe in ſight, ink 
what effect it wrought: And if you doubt, Tet the fad. 
conſequence of her retreat to his tomb be your” wofil 
inſtructor. . mA 
Tar. For all this, I'll not ie deſpalte of my wager: 8 0 
Theſe griefs, that found ſo loud, prove always light; 
True ſorrow. evermore keeps out of {ight... * 
This ſtrain of mourning with ſepulchef, like an RAY 
doing actor, affects groſly, ard is indeed fo far forc'd. 
from the life, that it bewrays itſelf to be altogether arti- 
cial. To ſet open a ſhop of mourning! *Tis palpable, 
Truth, the ſubſtance, hunts not after the ſhadow of po- 
pular fame. Her officious oſtentation of ſorrow con- 
demns her ſincerity. - When did ever woman mourn fo: 
unmeaſurably, but ſhe did diſſemble 7 
Lyc. O Gods! a paſſion thus born; thus apparel | 
with tears, ſighs, ſwoonings, and all the badges of true 
forrow, to be diſſembl'd ! by Venus I am ſorry T ever 
tet foot in't. Could ſhe, if ſhe diſſembl'd, thus dally 
with hunger, be deaf to. the barking of her appetite, 
not having theſe four days FOO nature with one 
dram of ſuſtenance? a 
Thar. For this does fhe ok to be deified to dere 
hymns made of her, nay to her: the tomb, whereſhe is, 
to be no more reputed the ancient monument of our fa 
mily the Lyſandri, but the new-ereQed altar of Cynthia): 
To wich all the Paphian widows ſhall, after their'h 
bands funerals, offer their wet muckinders, for mond. 
ments of the danger they have paſt, as ſeamen do their 
wet garments at Neptune's temple after a ſhipwreck. 
Lyc. Well, FI apprehend you at your p eaſure: J, 
or my part, will ſay, that if: her faith dere conta, 


ker 


„ 


a8 The 17 idono's. Tears. 
her love is hearty and unaffected, her virtues may juſtly 
challenge-a deity to enſhrine them. 

4 Bar. Ay, there's another point too. Butt one of 
thoſe virtues is enough at once. All natures are not ca. 
pable of all gifts. If the brain of the weſt, were in the 
heads of the learned, then might pariſh- clerks be com- 
mon- council-men, and poets aldermens deputies. 
ſiſter may turn Niobe for love; but till Niobe be turn'g 
to a marble, I'll not deſpair but ſhe may prove.a woman, 
Let the trial run on; if ſhe do not outrun it, I'll ſay po- 
ets are no prophets, prognoſticators are but mountebanks, 
and none tell true but woodmongers. [Zi. 

Lyc. A ſweet gentleman you are! I marvel what man, 
what woman, what name, what action doth his ongue 

lide over, but it leaves a ſlime upon't! Well, I'll pre. 
ſently to Dipolis, where r Rays, , and wil not wy 
but ſhe may prove frail : 
But this I'll ſay, if ſhe ſhould ns to break, 
Her tears are true, tho” women's truths are weak, E 


Enter Dyſander like a foldi 3 Jui ſed at all N with 
24 half pike, gorget, &c. be d. ſcovers the tomb, looks 


in, and awonders, "1 
Ly/. 0 Miracle of nature! women's glory! „ 
Men's ſhame ! and envy of the deities 3 

Vet muſt theſe matchleſs creatures be e : 
Accus'd, condemn'd ? | 
Now, by th* immortal gods, 
| They rather merit altars, ſacr ice, 

Than love and courtſhip. 

Vet ſee, the queen of theſe lies here inter 'd, 
Tearing her hair, and drowned in her tears. 

Which Jove ſhould turn to cryſtal, and a mirrour 


Make of them: wherein men may ſee and wonder 


At womens vertues. Shall ſhe famiſh then? 

Will men (without diſſwafions) ſuffer thus 

So bright an ornament to earth, tomb'd . 

In earth's dark boſom ?—Ho ! _- 

Who's in the tomb there ? | 
Ero. Who calls? v thence are 0 * 


* 


L - 
* - 
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I am a ſoldier of the watch, and muſt enter. 01.45 

Ero. Amongſt the dead? © cl 

I. Do the dead ſpeak ? ope, or Lil force i, 

Ero. What violence is this? what ſeek you here, | 
Where nought but death and her — dwell ? . 

Ly/: What wretched ſouls are you, that e oo: 
uk here amongſt the deadꝰẽ FAT | 

Ero. Good ſoldier, do not ſtir her; . 
She's weak, and quickly ſeiz'd with ſwooning PF af. 
fons, and with much trouble ſhall we both recall her 
fainting ſpirits. 

Five, days thus hath. ſhe waſtes and not once ſeaſon' d 
her palate with the taſte of meat; her powers of life are 
ſpent ; and what remains of her famiſh'd ſpirit, ſerves not 
to breathe, but ſigh. 

She hath exil'd her eyes from lleep, or ſight, ant given 
them wholly up to ceaſeleſs tears over that ruthful hearſe- 
of her dear ſpouſe, ſlam by Banditto' 5, 1 cw” Ly- 
ander. | 

Ly/. And hopes ſhe with theſe heavy notes and cries. 
to call him from the dead? in theſe five days hath the but 
made him ſtir a finger, or fetch one gaſp of chat forſaken 
life ſhe mourns? 7 

ome, honour*d miftreſs, T admire your virtues CEE 

ut muſt reprove this vain exceſs of moan. | * 

Rouſe yourſelf, lady, and look up from deateim. 
Vell aid, tis well; ſtay by my hand, and riſQ. 

dus face hath been maintain 'd with better e 

On. What are you? 

E. Lady, I am centinel, 
det in this hallowed place, to watch and guard 
Dn forfeit of my life, theſe monuments 

rom rape, and ſpoil | of ſacrilegious hands; 
ind fave the bodies, that without you wm; 
Df crucified offenders; that no friends 

ſay bear them hence to honour'd burial. 

On. Thou ſeem'ft an honeſt ſoldier; pray thee then 
e as thou ſeemeſt; betake thee to thy charge, 10 

ind leave this place; ; add not affliction 5 

o the afflicted. | 


3 
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28 The Widews "Tears. 
Ly/. You miſname the children... 
For what you term affliction now, in you 
Is but ſelf-humour; voluntary penance 
Impos'd upon yourſelf: and you, Jament, . bend 
As did the Satyr once, that ran aftrighted .. ag ret i n 
From that horn's ſound that he himſelf. had winded. 
Which humour to abate, wy coun tending your ae 
9 affliction, + POPE 7 
What. I for phyſick give, you take for poiſon. T7: 
J tell you, honour'd miſtreſs, theſe ingredients. . _. 
Are wheleſome, tho perhaps they ſeem untoothſome. 
_ Fro. This ſoldier, ſure, is ſome decay d pothecary, 
I. Dear ghoſt, be wiſe, and pity your fair elf, 
Thus by yourſelf unnaturally afflicted: | 
Chide back heart-breaking groans, clear up thoſe lamps, 
Reſtore them to their firſt creation; | 
Windows for light, not ſluices made for tears, | 
Beat not the ſenſeleſs air with needleſs cries, ron 
Baneful to life, and bootleſs to the del. 
This is the inn, where all Deucalion's race, r 
Sooner or later, muſt take up their lodging; 35 
No privilege can free us from this priſon 3 _ 
No tears, no prayers, can redeem from hence, 
A captiv'd ſoul; make uſe of what you ſee: 
Let this affrighting ſpectacle of death dl 
Teach you to nouriſh life. Or 
Ero. Good, hear him: this is a rare 1 5 
Eyſ. Say, that with abſtinence you ſhould unlooſe the 
knot of life : ſuppoſe, that in this tomb for your dear 
ſpouſe, you ſhould entomb yourſelf a living corſe ; ſay, 
that before your hour, without dye ſummons from the 
fates, you ſend. your haſty foul. to hell: can your deat 
ſpouſe take notice of your faith and + ? Hall yt 
ar ſpouſe revive to give you WE 3 5H 
n. Idle diſcourſer! - _ _ 82 <2 15 — k 
Lyf. No, your moans are idle. IEG al r 
Go to, I ſay; be counſel'd; raiſe yourtelf 
Enjoy the fruits of life, there's viands for vou. WT 
Now); live for a better huſband. e eee - 
No! will you none? [ns A, 
N | 
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Fro. For love of courtefy, good miſtreſs,” eat; 


Do not reject ſo kind and ſweet an offer. 
Who knows but this may be ſome Mercur 
Diſguis'd, and fent from Juno to relieve us?" ent: 
Did ever any lend unwilling ears U . 


To thoſe that came with meſſages of Fife 7 . . 

Cn, ] pray thee leave thy rhetorick. 

Ero. By my foul, to ſpeak plain truth, I AY ak or 
wiſh t'employ my teeth baton my W ſo uy ang" 
would be my warrant. 

Cn, Thou haſt my warrant. 

by Well then, eat, my wench, 

Let obſtinacy ſtarve. == 
Fall to, _ A 
Ero. Perſuade my miſtreſs firſt; - 3 9 

Ly/. slight, tell me, lady, * | 
Are you reſolv'd to die? If that be fo, + 
Chute not (for ſhame) a baſe and begger « death: 

Die not for hunger, like a Spartan laß 

Fall valiantly upon a ſword, or drin 

Noble death, expell your grief with poiſon, 0 
There tis, ſeize it. Tuſh! you dare not die. 
Come, wench, thou haſt not loſt a e n 
Thou ſhalt eat; th' art now within rs £ 
The place where I command. 

Ero. ] proteſt, ſir 

Ly/. Well ſaid ; eat, and — or In proteſt, 
And do thou eat; thou eat'ſi againſt thy 9 5 No 
That's it thou would'ſt ſay. "4 cl fo Org 

Ero. It is. i | ee 
Ly/. And under fuck a proteſtation | 
hou loft thy maiden-head. a 
For your own ſake, good lady, forget this huſband; 81 
dome, you are now become a happy ee W. c en 

bleſſedneſs that many would be glad of. 
That and your huſband's e 1 cogeher 67 wed 
Vill raife you up huſbands enow.. | ; 57 01 
hat think you of me? 105 
Cyn, Trifler, purſue this wanton in no dee * 2 


8 (which: I would be loth) your ſpeech provoke 
Uncivk 
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Uncivil lan fror me: I muſt tell you, 
One joint of him I loſt, was much more worth | 
Than the rack'd value of thy intire news" * 

Ero. O, I know what joint ſhe means. 

L/. Well, I have done. 1 
And well done, frailty ; profeſs, how. lik' thou. ied | 

Ero. Very toothſome ingredients ſurely, fir, | 
Want but ſome liquor to incorporate them. ; 

Lyſ. There *tis, carouſe. | 

Ero. I humbly thank you, fir. 

Ly/. Hold, eden me now. 

Ero. Tis the poiſon, fir, TO 
That preſerves life, I take it. Le drink, 
 Ly/. Do ſo, take it. 

Ero. Sighing has made me ſomething ſhort-winded, 
I'Il pledge y' at twice. 
 _ Ly/. Tis well done; do me right. 

Ero. I pray, fir, have you been a \pechecary ? 

Ly/. Marry have I, wench ; a woman's TOs 

Ero. Have you good ingredients: 

J like your bottle well. Good miſtreſs, taſte it: 
Try but the operation, twill fetch up | CA 
'The roſes in your cheeks again. 

Dr. Verolle's bottles are not like it : 

There's no guaicum here, I can — . 

Ly/. This will do well anon. l 

Ero. Now fye upon't ! 

O 1 have loſt my tongue in this fame limbo. A1 
The ſpring of't's ſpoiFd, methinks; at goes not off 
With the old twang. 

Ly/. Well ſaid, wench, oil it well; wil make i 
flide well. 

Etro. Ariſtotle ſays, ſir, in his Poſterionds— 

Ly/. This wench is learned : and what ſays he? 

Ero. That when a man dies, the laſt thing take mie 
is his heart, jn a woman her tongue. 

 Lyſ. Right; and adds farther, that you women are 1 

kind of ſpinners ; if their legs be 'pluck'd off, op fill 

25 'Il wag them; fo will you your tongues. 
ra what an ealy change does this ſame wrakpels 


Te Widow's Fears. 283 
Of women lip from one extream t another? 
All theſe attractions take no hold of her; 
No, not to take refection: *tmuſt not be thus. 
Well ſaid, wench ; tickle that Helicon. 
But ſhall we quit the field with this diſgrace 
Given to our oratory ?. both not gain 
50 much ground of her as to make her eat? 
Ero. Faith, the truth is, Ly Jau Are no fit o 
For this buboels 3 ; 
'Tis quite out of your element: 
Let us alone, ſhe'll eat, I have no fear; 
A woman's tongue beſt fits a woman's ear, 
love never did employ Mercury, 
But Iris, for his meſſenger to Juno. 
Ly/. Come, let me kiſs thee, wench ; wilt undertake 
To make thy miſtreſs eat? 
Ero. Tt ſhall go hard, fir, | 
But I will make her turn fleſh and blood, 
And learn to live as other mortals do. 
Ly/. Well faid : the morning haſtes ; next gre ex· 
pect me. 
Ero. With more proviſion, good 1 fir, 
I. Very good! Eg zeug. 
' Ero, And bring more wine. [She ſhuts i the tomb. 
Ly/. What elſe ? ſhalt have enough. | 5 
O Cynthia, heir of her bright purity, ZN th 
Whoſe name thou do'ſt inherit; thou en 
(Sever d from all concretion) to feed 
Upon t the baſe food of groſs elements. 
Thou All art foul ; all immortality. 
Thou faſts for Nectar and Ambroſia, | 
Which, till thou find'ſt, and eat'ſt above the Rats, 
I o all food here thou bid'ſt celeſtial wars. [Zit. 
3 Cynthia, Ero; the tomb opening... 

Eso. So; fer s air our dampiſh ſpirits, Win wind i in 
this groſs muddy element. 
n. How 1 a breath che calmneſs of the night l. in- 
ſpires the air .withall ! 
Ero. Well ſaid! now y*are yourſelf : did not I tell you 


bow ſweet an operation che ſoldier's bottle had? * At 
there 
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and fo o my conſcience did you. Never deny it. 


„„ NN 2 Fears. 


there be ſuch Virtue in the bottle, what is there ! in EL 
ſoldier? Know, and acknowledge bis N When he 
comes, in any caſe, miſtreſs. ee, ee e 

e eme ee eee ee 15 85 

Ero. God'ð my Patzente ' my you nel. c 
Juno ſhould have ſent you meat from her OWn Meade 
in reward of your widow's tears? you might ſit and figh 
firſt till your heart-ſtrings broke, I'll able t. 

Cyr. I fear me, thy lips have gone ſo oft to the bottle 
that thy tongue-ſtrings are come broken home. 

Ero. Faith, the truth is, my tongue hath been ſo long 
tied up, that tis cover'd with ruſt, ant I Tub 1 it Again 
my palate, as we do ſuſpeQed coins, to try Whether it be 
current. or no. But now, miſtreſs, for an upſhot of this 
Bottle ; let's have one 'catouſe to the good ſpeed of my 
old maſter, and the good ſpeed of my new. 

Ou. So, damiel! _ 5 

Ero. You muſt pledge it, here's to it, Do me 65 
I pray. - .. Soy th 
Cz, You ſay, I muſt. 

Ero. Muſt! what elſe? | | 
u. How excellent ill this namodr ſuits our Habit 
Ero. Go to, miſtreſs, do not think but you and I ſhall 
Mave good {port with this jeſt, when we are in privateat 
home. I would to Venus we had ſome honeſt ſhift or o- 
ther to get off withall ; for I'll no more on't; I'll not, 
turnifalt-peter in this vault for never a man's company 
living; much leſs for a woman's. Sure I am, the won- 
der's: over, and *twas' only for that, that I endur'd this; think 

Er 
* 
taben 


1. Nay, thee take it to thee. 

7 4 05 Euter Lyſander. 
Con. Hark ! I hear ſome footing near us. 
Ero. God's me! tis the ſoldier, miſtreſs : by Venus, 
if you fall to your late black Santus again, T' diſcover. 
Ou. 
1 Ly/. What's here? The maid hath. certainly preyaild 
with her: methinks thoſe clouds that laſt night cover'd 
her looks are now diſpers'd: PH iy this {arther— val ; 


you, * 1 
70. 


W 3 
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Ero. Honourable ſoldier! Y are welcome: Pleaſe 285 
ſtep in, fir? 

2 With all my heart, ſweet heart: bye your: . 
tience, lady. Why, this d ſome ſhape. of life yet. 
Damſel, thou'ſt perform'd a ſervice. of high er 
which cannot periſh unrewarded. | 

Ero. Faith, fir,” you are in the way to do- it once, if 
yea have the heart to hold on. 1 

Cyr. Your bottle has poiſoned. this wench, fir. 

Ly/. A wholſome. poiſon it is, lady, if I may be 
judge ; of which ſort here is one better bottle more. 

Mine is ordained to raiſe ſuch hearts as fink ; 

hum wwoful flars diftemper, let him drink. 
am moſt glad I have been ſome mean to this part of 
your recovery, and will drink to the reſt of it. 

Ero. Go to, miſtreſs, pray ſimper no more; pledge 
the man of war here. 

Cyr. Come, y' are too Ae 

Ero. Good. 

Ly/. Good ſooth, lady, y'are honour'd i in her ſervice; - 
would have you live, and ſhe would. have. you live 
freely, without which life is but death. To live freely: 
is to feaſt our appetites freely, without. which eee are 
tones; to the ſatisfaction whereof J drink, lady. e 

Cyn, Ell pledge you, ſir. 

Ero. Said like a miſtreſs, and the ua of yourſelf.” 
pledge him in love too: I ſee he loves you. She's n 


ſhe conſents, fr. 5 
Ly/. O happy ſtars! And. now, pardon, lady ; me- 
thinks theſe are all of a Piece. | NE 


Ero. Nay, if vou kiſs all of a piece, we ſhalt ne'er 
have done — Well, it was well oſter 4. and as mr 
taken. 6 ü 
0 J. If the world ſhould lee this... 44 320 Fs 
/ The world . ſhould one ſo rare as your: ſelf .xe+ U 
pect the vulgar world?“ er 
Cyr, The praiſe 1 have had I would continue. 
Ly/. What, of the vulgar | ? Who hates not the wn ? 
cerves not love of the virtuous. . And to affect praiſe 5 


f that we deſpiſe, how ridiculous it iss as 58 
ro, 
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Joo mortally on her divine diſpoſure 
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Ero. Comfortable doctrine, - miſtreſs, eps tak 


And neas met in the cave: And heark, : 5 NF 0 
Methinks IL hear ſome of che hunters, Ga | 
5 | [Sho furs he * 30 
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Act. V. Scen. 1. 
mn 7. e i. Lycus, BEN 


9 6 I J ſuch an obfiinacy'i m you, fir, 
As never was concetted, to run on „ 469 

With an opinion againſt all the world, e 
And what your eyes may witneſs; to adventure 
The famiſhment for grief of ſuch a woman, 
As all mens merits met in any one 
Could not deſerve.” © 

Thar. I muſt confeſs it, Lyeus; 
We'll therefore now prevent it, if we may, 
And that our curious trial hath not dwelt - 
Too long on this unneceſſary haunt, ay 
Grief, and all want of food, not- having S e 


Lyc. I fear they have, and ſhe is paſt our cure. 
Thar. I mult confeſs, with fear and ſhame, as as 
Lyc. And that ſhe will not truſt 3 in * n. . 
What you perſuade her to. £37 1.400 
Thar. Then thou ſhalt hafte, | 
And call my brother from his ſecret. boch 
Where he appointed thee to come, and tell him 
How all things have ſucceeded. : 
Lye. This is well. 
If by I fay) the ill bs not ſo Nos 
That all help is denied her. But 4 fear 
The matehleſs dame is famiſh' d. 
EF? 2 har, looks i into n jo 


Thar, TOE whoſe Hd 3 Fa y 


The Widows Tears. 


A ſoldier with my fiſter? wipe, wipe, ſee - 
Kifing, by Jove ! ſhe, as I lay, tis the. f 
Lyc. What, is ſhe well, fir? | | 
Thar. O no, ſhe is:famiſh'd 5 | | 
She's paſt our comfort, ſhe lies * on. 
He. The Gods forbid! 
Gravy Look thou, ſhe” s drawing on. 
How ſay'ſt thou? | = 
Lyc. Drawing on? IHluſtrious e a 
Thar. Lies ſhe not drawing on ? 
Lyc.. She draws on fairly. | 
Our ſiſter, fir ! This ſhe? can this 10 ſhe "D 
Thar, She, ſhe, ſhe, and none but ſhe. 
[He dances ag figs. 

She, only queen of love.and chaſtity. 

0 chaſtity ! This women be. 

 Lyc. *Slight, tis 2 

Par Horſe, horſe, horſe ! 
Four chariot-horſes of the Thracian breed, 
Come bring me, brother. O the happieſt evening, 
That ever drew her veil before the ſun | 
Who is't? can'ſt.tell ? 

Lyc. The ſoldier, fir, that . 

The bodies crucified in this hallow'd place. 
Of which to loſe one, it is death to him; 
And yet the luſtful knave is at his venery, 
While one might ſteal one. 

Thar, What a ſlave was I, 
That held not out my wind's firength conſtantly, . 
That ſhe would prove thus? O incredible ! 

A poor eightpenny ſoldier ! She that lazely 

Was at ſuch height of interje&ion, - 

Stoop now to ſuch a baſe conjunction! 

hy heaven I wonder, now I ſee't in act, 

My brain could ever dream of ſuch a thought. 

and yet 'tis true: Rare! peerleſs | 3s't not, Lycus ? 

Lyc. I know not what it is, nor what to ſay. | 
Thar.” O had I held out (villain that I was) > 
My bleſſed confidence but one minute longer, 
ſhould have been eterniz d. Gods my fortune! 
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Of the loſt centinel. Come, plorify - 


bodies ſhould be ftol'n from the croſs, his life buys it. 


What an unſpeakable {ſweet ſight it iz 
O eyes, I'll ſacrifice to your dear ſenſe, 8 i 
And conſecrate a fane to Confidence.” -: . 
Lyc. But this you muſt at no hand tell your bees 
Twill make him mad; for he that was before 
So ſcourg'd but only with bare jealouſy, © + 
What wou'd he be if he ſhould come to know it? 
Thar. He would be leſs mad; for your apes way 
To clear his jealouſy, is to let him know it. 
When knowledge comes, ſuſpicion vaniſhes. - 
The ſun-beams breaking forth, ſwallow the miſts; 
But as for you fir, gallant, howſoever 
Your banquet ſeems ſweet in your liquoriſh palate, 5 
It. ſhall be fure to turn gall in your maw ; | 
Thy hand a little, Lycus, here without. 
Lyc. To what? 
Thar. No booty ſerve you, fir Soldado, 
But my poor ſiſter? Come, lend me thy ſhoulder, 
I P elimb the croſs ; it will be ſuch a cooler 
To my Venerean gentleman's hot liver, 
When he ſhall find one of his crucified bodies - 
Stol'n down, and he to be forthwith made faſt 


In place thereof, for the ſign 


Firm Confidence in great inconſtancy. 
And this believe (for all-prov'd knowledge ſwears), 
He that believes in error, never errs. [| Exeunt, 
The tomb opens, Lyſander, Cynthia, Ero. 
Ly/, Tis late; I muſt away. 
Ou. Not yet, ſweet love! 
Ly/. Tempt not my ſtay, tis dangerous. The law i 
ſtrict, and not to be diſpens'd with; if any centinel be too 
late in's watch, or that by his negle& one of the crucikel 


Cyr. A little ſtay will not endanger them. 
The day's proclaimer has not yet given warning, 
The cock yet has not beat his third alarm. 
Ly/. What, ſhall we ever dwell here amongſt th Ant. 
es? Shall I not enjoy the honour of my fortune i 


publick, fit in Lyſander's chair, reign in his —_— 
I | 5 . 
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On. Thou ſhalt, thou ſhalt ; though my love to thec 
6 prov'd thus ſadden, and fe haſte leapt.over + , ö 
The compliment of ee; yet oy for che wedd's 

Ly/. Mark that again. 

On. IT muſt maintain a form! in * kde 

es, Out upon't !—Opinion, the blind goddeſs of — 
foe to the virtuous, and only friend to undeſerving per- 
ſons, contemn it. Thou know'ſ thou haſt done vir- 
tuouſiy; thou haſt: ſtrangeh/ forrow*d for thy huſband, 
follow'd him to death, arches thou could'ft not, thou 
had buried thy ſelf quick. —{D that it were true!)—ſpent 
more tears over his carcaſs than would ſerve a whole city: 
of ſaddeſt widows in a plague time, beſides highings and 
ſwoonings not to be credited. 

On. True; but thoſe compliments might have their 
time, for faſhion ſake. . 

Ly. Right, opinion and faſhion ! »Sfoot, what call 
ou time ? thou haſt wept theſe four whole days. 4 2 2 

Ero. Nay, by'r lady, almoſt fire. 300 

Ly/. Look you there, near upon five whole days! Wy 

Gr. Well, go and ſee; Return, we'll go home. 

by Hell be thy home, huge. monſters damn ye and 
your whole creation! O ye Gods, in the height a her 
mourning, in a tomb, within fight of ſo many deaths ! 
her huſband's believed body in her eye; he dead a few: 
lays before: This mirrour of nuptial chaſtity,” this vo- 
refs of widow conſtancy, to change her faith, exchange 
les, embraces, with a firanger ; and but my ſhame 
ithitood, to give the utmoſt earneſt of her love to an 
iohtpenny centinel ; in effect, to proſtitute herſelf upon 
er huſband's coffin ! 'Luſt, impiety, hell, womanhood it 
af; add, if you can, one ſtep to this, 7 


)0 


Enter ca tain, with tavo or three r fal Rer ui : 
Cap. One of the crucified bodies taken down? 
L/. Enough, - | LS Ant. awoy. 
Cap. And the centinel not to be heard o; 
Sol. No, fir, - 1 
Yu + MN 5 | Cay. 
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»Cap: Make out ; haſte, FIFTY FIN for him; does 


none of you know him, nor his name? 
2 Sol. He's but a ſtranger here of four day D fading; 


and we never ſet eye on him but at ſetti pas. ps watch. | 
Capt. For whom ſerves he? you mers to your 


watch, maſters. 
1 Sol. For ſignior Stratio; and non he js is "tis ip 


norant to us; we are not correſpondent for any but our 


own places. ; 
Cap. V are cent, Abroad 1 ſay, let me have 
21 | [LEE xeunt. gi 


This negligence will by the governor be wholly caſt on 
me; he hereby will ſuggeſt to the viceroy, that the city. 

guards are very careleſsly attended. He loves me not, [ 
Know, becauſe of late I knew him but of mean cond. Þ 
tion; but now by fortune's injudicious hand, guided by . 


bribing courtiers, he 1s rais'd to this high ſeat of honour; 1 
nor bluſhes he to ſee himſelf advanc'd over the heads of My 
ten times higher worths, but takes it all, forſooth, to 15 
merits, and looks (as all upſtarts do) for moſt huge obſer- 6 
vance. Well, my mind muſt ſtoop to his high place, aud 1 
learn within itſelf to ſever him from that, and to adore 5 f 
Authority the Goddeſs, however born by an unworthy But! 
beaſt ; and let the beaſt's dull apprehenſion take the hor. . 
nour done to Iſis done to himſelf. I mult fit faſt, and be C, 
ur 8 T0 give no held to theſe fault hunting 1 XG 
Exit a 
[Ton 805 and 1 * 1 lies alng | 


Cynthia and Ero. 

2 Pray thee diſturb me not; put out the gh. F 

Ero. Faith I'll take a nap again. 

n. Thou ſhalt not reſt before I be reſolved. 
What happy wind hath driven thee back to harbour: i 
Was it my love ? | 8 

No. 

Cyn. Yet ſay & 0 that with the chought there 
I may enjoy all that I wiſh on earth. _ 
Ty. I am ſought for. A crucified body is lern W. 


Ll loiter'd here; and I muſt die fort. ” 
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Cyn, Die? all the Gods forbid-!. O this affright tor- 
ments Me ten parts more than ths ind 10 we my; en 
huſband. 5 vv: $29.2 ee 

IVI. Damfation! 1 believe es © ' 52% % DAR 

Gn. Yet hear a woman's wit; 3 nh IL +208 4 
Take counſel of neceſſity and it. LAU HY 
[ have a body here, which once I lov'd... ost 
And honour'd above all; but that time's wa 2, SPP 


Ly. It is; revenge it heaven. 1847 ane 
Gn. That ſhalt ſupply at ſo extreme a need the e racant 
gibbet. Ah 


Ly/. Canero ! What, thy huſband! s body 2 «hb 
On. What hurt is't, being dead it ſaves the living? 
Ly/. O heart hold in, check thy rebellious motion! 
Gr. Vex not thy ſelf, dear love, nor uſe . | 
Tempt not this danger, let thy hands to work. 

Ly/. J cannot do't ; my heart will not permit! 4080 

I My hands to execute a ſecond murder 

as truth is, I am he that ſlew thy mm. 

G.:. The Gods forbid! 

/ It was this hand that bath'd my recking CE. 

in his life blood, while he cry'd out for mercy ; 

hut I remorſeleſs, -panch'd-him, cut his throat, 

ile with his laſt breath crying Cynthia. "bs 5p 

ez. O thou haſt told me news that cleaves any heart? 7 

ould I had never ſeen thee, or heard ſooner 

This bloody ſtory !—yet lee, note wy, truth, 

Vet I muſt love thee. | 

Ly/. Out upon the monſter! + 5 

0, tell the governor; let me be brought 7 
To 7 for that moſt famous villainy-; Ke 
ot for this er baſe tranſgroſhon „„ 

f truantnegligence. . = ih 181, 

On. 1 cannot do't. 

ove muſt ſalve any murder: I'll be judge | 

ff thee, dear love; and theſe ſhall be thy pains, 

dead of i iron, to ſuffer theſe ſoft chains. 

L/ OI am infinitely oblig'd! 

Gr. Ariſe, I ſay, thou ſaver of my life, 

0 004 with vain affrighting conſcience 

N 2 - Betray 


—— —- 


0 
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Betray a life that is not thine, but r mine: Sn 0 
Riſe and preſerve it. e 2 
IV. Ha! thy huſband's ds.” 1 5 400 
Hang't up you ſay, inſtead of that that's leres . 0 
Yet I his murderer—is that Pour NR *. | 
Cyr. It 1s my love, - x; 1 
Ly/. Thy love amazes me'; Fr bo | 
The point is how we ſhall get it thither, e A 
Ha ? tie a halter about's neck, and OE, him to the eg b 
lows-;: ſhall I, my love? of : 
Ju. So you may do, indeed ; 


Or if your own ftrength will not ſerve, we'll add 5 
Our hands to yours, and bear him to the place; 1 
For heaven's love come, the night goes off apace. = 
Lu. All the infernal plagues dwell in thy foul. L c 
I'll fetch a crow of iron to break Wee offin. we 
On. Do, love; be ſpeedy. - | A 
Ly/. As 1 wiſh thy damnation. [Shuts thi ken 71 
O 1 could tear myſelf into atoms; of with this To | 
the ſhirt that Hercules wore for his wife, was not more C 
baneful. Is't poſſible there ſhould be ſuch @ latitude nM tre! 
the ſphere of this ſex, to entertain ſuch an extenſion of jc: 
miſchief, and not turn devil? What is a woman? wht f 


are the work, when the beſt are ſo paſt naming? ? As men q 
like this, let them try their wives again; put women tt 


ney 
the teſt, diſcover them, paint them; paint them ten 4 
parts more than they do themſelves, rather than lock 7 
them as they are ; their wits are but painted that dilike ly 7 
their painting. Thou fooliſh thirſter after idle ſecre 7 
and ills abroad, look home, and ſtore and choak ther bro; 


there ſticks an Acheloüs' horn , of all copia och 7, 
As much as Alizon of ſtreams receives, * 
Or lofty Ida ſhows of ſhady leaves. . 


Enter Manſalis. 
Who's that? 


Thar. I wonder Eycusfails me; nor can I hear wht 
become of him. He would not certain ride to Dipol 
to call my brother back, without my knowledge, 

Ly/. My brother's voice! what makes he here abt 
10 * ? PI Wy him. 5 | [bg 

. af 
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Thar. Who goes there ? 1 5 = 
Ly/. A friend. IE! 754 "DUI 1 {739% 
Thar. Dear friend, ler 8 ——— e A friend leaſt 

look'd for, but moſt welcome, win many a long 

look expected here. WO ſir, eee ? oP you 
been long arriy'd?--- - 
Ly/. Not long; ſome two hoare bofors — 
Thar. Well, brother, y'have the moſt rare, le, 
unmatchable wife, that ever ſuffer'd for the ſin of auf 


band. I cannot blame your confidence indeed now, it 


is built on ſuch infallible ground: Lycus, I think, 5 
gone to call you to the reſcue of her det why the! O 
incomprehenſible !— 
Ly/. I have heard all related ine my arrival, we'll 
meet to morro-Ww. 35 
Thar. What haſte, brother ? But was it Addo wich 
what intolerable pains I and my - miſtreſs, her other 
friends, matrons and n n her pets om 
from that courſe ? 
. Yes, yes. | 
MM Thar. What fireams gms an; 4 ou ? what 
5 e of her hair ſhe e and offer e r 
1 hearle? 
R Ly. I have heard all. | 
j Thar. But above all, how ſince hs. time ber eyes 
u never harbour'd wink of ſlumber theſe fix dre : _m_ nor 
nl taftcd the leaſt dram of any ee Se 
0 Lyf. How is that aſſured ?.. -, | 
har. Not a ſcruple. 
00 Ly/. Are you ſure there came 10 ſoldier to ber, nor 
"8 brought her viftuals ?  - | 
Thar, Soldier! what ſoldier ? 8 
Zaſ. Why, ſome ſoldier of the watch, that ma the 
executed bodies Well, brother, I am in haſte, tomorrow 
ſhall ſupply this night's defect of conference. Adieu. 
[Exit A/. 
Thar. A ſoldier of the watch bring her vietuals? G0 
to, brother, I have you in the wind; he's unharneſs d 
of all his travelling accoutrements : I came directly 
from's SG no word of him there; he knows the 
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is very weak. 
ſorry for't; I have brought her meat and Oui wine to 


whole relation; he's paſſionate ; all collections ſpeak he 
was the ſoldier. What ſhould be the riddle: of this; [that | \ 
Ke? is RoPn hither into a ſoldier's diſguiſe?” he ſhould 
"have Raid at Dipolis to receive news from us. Whether b 
he fuſpected our relation, or had not patience to expett WM © 
it, or whether that furious, frantick, capricious deni ft 
jealouſy, hath toſt him hither on his Borns; I cannot con- d 
jecture; but the caſe is clear, he's the ſoldier.—Siſter, al 

look to your fame, your chaſtity's uncovered. ' Are they tc 
here ſtill? here, believe 55 both moſt wofully weeping c 
over the bottle. _ 1 1 knack, te 

Se. Who's there ? = 8 

Thar. Tharſalio, open. | 

Ero. Alas! far, *tisno boot to deer fiſter nd your: 
For; ſhe is deſperate, and will not hear Perſuaſion ; the 


muy 


Thar. Here's a true bred haps] Alas! Tim 


firengthen mer ff | 
Ee. O the very naming on't vin we ber no: 
ſwoon; good fir, forbear: 

N Bae. Vet open, ſweet, that I may ple wine eyevwit 
fight of her fair ſhrine and of thy ſweeteſt ſelf (her famou; 


pandreſs) open, I ſay. Siſter, you hear me well; paint lain 
not your tomb without; we know too well what rotten ( 
carcaſſes are lodg'd within ; open, I ſay. Ero open, to 
and he ſees her head laid on the coffin, &c.] Siſter, Thar] oth: 
brought you tidings to wake- you out of yu Recyin but 
* 5 ſect 
Fro. Alas! ſhe's faint,” and ſpeech i is painful to her. forc 


Thar. Well ſaid, frubber, was there no ſoldier her ſay, 
lately ? | | 

Ero. A foldier! wen?? ; E 

Thar. This night, laſt night, t ober night; ; 10 


know not how many nights and days. 1. 
Cyn. Who's there? c his f 
* Vour brother, miſtreſs, that aſk if there were the f 

2 ſoldier here? 

2 


100 Here was no foldier, 


70 


OS 
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Fro. Ves, miſtreſs, I think here was ugh Ks) tho 
you took no heed of him HE 

Thar. Go to, ſiſter ; did not Ibu join kits. em- 

bracos, and plight indeed with him, the utmoſt pledge 


of nuptial love? -Deny't, deny't ; but firſt hear me a | 


ſhort ſtory... The ſoldier was your diſguis'd huſband, 

diſpute it not. That you ſee yonder, is but a ſhadow, 
an empty cheſt, . containing nothing but air. Stand not 
to gaze at it, tis true. This was a project of his own 
contriving, to put your loyalty and;canfiant VOWS: to the 
tet; y'are warn'd, be arm'd. 06 L. 

Fro. O fie o' theſe perils ! 4 2c 

Cyn, O Ero]! we are undone. 

Ero. Nay, you'd ne'er be warn'd ; Lever will d you 
to withſtand the puſh of that ſoldier's pike, and not en- 
ter him too deep into your boſom, but to keep ſacred 
Four widow's vows made to L ſander, 

On. Thou did'ſt, thou dic l. 4 I 

Ero. Now you may ſee tl event. Well,. our ſafety 
lies in our ſpeed ; he'll do us miſchief, if we prevent not 
his coming. Let's to your mother's ; and there call out 
your mightieſt friends to guard you from his fury. Let 
them begin the quarrel with him for practiſing this vil- 
lainy on your ſex to intrap your frailties. 

Gu. Nay T reſolve to ſit out one brunt more; to try 
to what aim he'll enforce his project; were he ſome 
other man, unknown to me, his violence might awe me; 
but knowing him as I de, I fear him not. Do thou but 
ſecond me, thy ſtrength and mine ſhall maſter his beſt 
force, if he ſhould preve outragious. Deſpair, they 
lay, makes cowards turn couragious. Shut up the tomb, 

She /huts the tomb. 

E nter one of the ſoldiers ſent out before to feek the 

Centinel. 

. Sol, All pains are loſt in hunting out this older! 
his fear (adding wings to his heels) out-goes us as far as 
the freſh hare the tir d hounds.— Who goes there? 

Enter 2, Soldier another WAY. 
2. Sol, A friend, 
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. But, O your fucceſs and mine touching this xy 
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b tinel, tells, 1 ſuppoſe, one tale; he's far enough I un- 1 
A dertake, by this Une. - ao 1972 it 16.6: 5M hob At 
4 2. Sol. I blame him not: the law's ſevere, (the jut, Wl 4; 


and cannot be difpens'd.) 5 TX 5 
1. Fol. Why ſhould the laws of Paphos, with more fer 
rigour than other city laws, purſue offenders? that not * 
appeas'd with their lives forfeit, exact a juſtice of them th 
After death? And if a ſoldier in his watch forſooth loſe the 
"one of the dead bodies, he muſt die for't : It ſeems the | 15 
ſtate needed no ſoldiers when that was made a law. | 
2. Sol. So we may chide the fire for burning us; of WM mi 
ſay the bee's not good becauſe ſhe ftings : Tis not the | 
body the law reſpects, but the ſoldier's negleQ ; when MI 
the watch (the guard and ſafety of the city) is left aban- 
don'd to all hazards. But let him go; and tell me if 
your news ſort with mine, for Lycus is apprehended, they 
fay, about Lyſander's murder. f | 
1. Sc]. Tis true; he's at the captain's lodge under WM ge 
guard, and tis my charge in the morning to uncloſe the 7. 
leaden coffin, and diſcover the body; the captain will WW 7; 
aſſay an old concluſion often approv'd ; that at the mur- He 
derer's fight the blood revives again, and boils afreſh; Te 
and every wound has a condemning voice to cry out 7. 
%%% ³ W». ͤ 0 
2 Sol. O world, if this be true! his deareſt friend, WM 4 
his bed companion, whom of all his friends he cull'd cut N. 
for his boſom ! . = H. 
1. Se]. Tuſh, man; in this topſy-turvy world, friend. Py 
ſhip and boſom kindneſs are but made covers for mil- WM 
chief, means to compaſs ill. Near-allied truſt, is buta WW 87 
bridge for treaſon. The preſumptions cry aloud againit WI fo 
him; his anſwers ſound. disjointed, croſs-legg'd, tripping WW J. 
up one another. He names a town whither he brought 
Lyſander murder'd by mountaineers; that's falſe; ſome 
of the dwellers have been here, and all diſclaim it. Be-. 80. 
ſides, the wounds he bears in ſhow, are ſuch as ſhrew WW W. 
cloſely give their huſbands, that never bleed, and find to WM 1; 
be counterfeit. 5 | 957 
| 2. Gol. 


n 
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2 Sol. O that jade Falſhopd is never een but 
halts of one leg ſtilI. 
Truth pace is all upright; found every where," 
And, like a die, ſets ever on a ſquare,  _ 
And how is Lycus his bearing in this condition ES 

1. S“. Faith, (as the manner of ſuch deſperate of- 
fenders is till it come to the ret careleſs and confident, 
laughing at all that ſeem to pity him. But leave it to 
th'event. Night, fellow ſol 1 you'll not meet me in 
the morning at the tomb, and lend me your hand to the 
unrigging of Lyſander's herſe ? 

2. Sol. I care not if I do, to view heaven? 8 power i in 
this unbottom'd cellar. 

!ood, tho? it ſleep a time, yet never dies. 
The gods on murderers fix revengeful eyes. [Excunt, 


1 10 1715 $0 


F . avith a crow of iron, and a halter, 
ahi the 2 down, and puts on his diſguiſe again. 
L/. Come, my borrow'd difguiſe, let me once more 
Be reconciled to thee, my truſtieſt friend; 
Thou that in trueſt ſhape haſt let me ſee 
That which my truer ſelf hath hid from me. 
Help me to take revenge on a diſguiſe, 
Ten times more falſe and counterfeit than thou. 
Thou, falſe in ſhow, haſt been moſt true to me; 
Thc ſeeming true, hath prov'd more falſe than der. 
Afift me to behold this act of luſt, 
Note with a ſeene of ſtrange impiety. 
Her huſband's murder'd corſe! O more than horror! 1 
II not believe 't eee if ſne but liſt | 
A hand to act it; by the fates, her brains flie out, 
Since ſhe has madded me; let her beware my horns. 
For tho? by goring her, no hope be ſhown” 
To cure myſelf, yet FI not bleed alone. lx knocks. 
Ero. Who knocks? 
LY. The ſoldier; open. [She opens, an he enters. 
dee, ſweet, here are the engines that mui dot, 
Which, with much fear of my EE: | 
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Shall we about this work? I fear the morn.” 
Will overtake's; my ſtay hath been prolong'« 15 | 
With hunting obſcure nooks for theſe EY 
The night wears, away; come, art reſolv d? 
Cyr. Ay, you ſhall find me conſtant. 
Df. Ay, ſo I have, moſt prodigiouſly Content, 
Here's a rare halter to hug him with. 
Ero. Better you and I join our hands and bear kin 
thither ; you take his head. 
Cyr. Ay, tor that was always heavier than his "hol 
body beſides, _ 2 
Ly/. You can tell beſt, that loaded it. 
Ero. I'll be at the feet ; Jam able t to bear ag 
you, I warrant you. 
Ey/. Haſt thou prepar'd 8 nature to digeſt . 
A fight ſo much diſtaſteful ? haſt ſear'd thy heart c 
It bleed not at the bloody ſpetacle ? . % 1 
Haſt arm'd thy fearful eyes againſt th' affront 
Of ſuch a direful objec ? 
'Thy murder'd huſband ghaſtly ſtaring on thee 7 2 
His wounds gaping to affright thee? his body ſoil'd with] 


£ 1 


ASE. 
- 8 


Gore? fore heaven my heart ſhrugs at it! | 
Cy. So does not mine. . 
Love's reſolute; and ſtands not to conſult RES. 
With petty terror ; but in full carreer 5 1 
Runs blind- fold through an army of miſdoubts, 45 Ha 
And interpoſing fears; perhaps I'll weep, 5 i 
Or ſo, make a forc'd face, and laugh again. ; 
| 25 O moſt valiant love | But 
I was thinking with myſelf as I came, how if this |. Go 
Break to light? his body known, Nos. 
(As many notes might make it) would it not tix - 5 
Upon thy fame an unremoved brand ua 


Of ſhame, and hate? they that in former times 
Ador'd thy virtue, would they not abhorr 
Thy loathed memory? 

| 5 All this I know. 

But yet my love to thee 70 
Swallows all this, or whatſoever doubts 


y 
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Can come againſt it. fir ag 


chame's but a feather, ballanc'd with thy love. ies 5 
Ly/. Neither fear nor ſhame? you are ſteel to th? | 
Proof (but I ſhall iron you:] Come then, let 8 to wor! 
Alas, poor corpſe ! how many martyrdoms 
Muſt thou endure ?. mangl'd by me a villain, | 
And now expos'd to the foul ſine of the gibbet? >. 
'Fore piety, . there is ſomewhat in me ſtrives 
Againſt the deed, my very arm relents 
To ftrike a iivake ſo inhumane, 
To wound a hallow'd herſe? ſuppoſe *twere mine, 
Would not my ghoſt ſtart up and fly upon thee 2, 
Or. No, I'd maul it down again with this. 
[She ſnatches up the crow. 
I. How now? [ He catches at her throat. 
Gn. Nay, then I'll. effay my ſtrength ;* a ſoldier, and 
afraid of a dead man? A fob 10 milk- he ! Come, 
Ill do't myſelf. 
Ly/. And I look on? give me the iron. 
u. No, I'll not loſe the glory on't. This hand, Sc. 
Ly/. Pr'ythee. ſweet, let it not be ſaid the ſavage 0b 
vas thine; deliver me the engine. 
Cn, Content yourſelf, *tis in a fitter hand. 
L/. Wilt thou firſt ? art not thou the moſt— 
n. III-deſtin'd wife of a transformed monſter ; ; 
Who to aſſure himſelf of what he knew, 
Hath loft the ſhape of man! 
Lz/. Ha!] croſs-capers? 
Go. Poor ſoldier's cafe ! do not we know you, fir # 


7 


But J have given thee what thou cam'ſt to ſeek. . 


Go, Satyr, run affrighted with the noiſe 
Of that harſh ſounding horn thyſelf haſt blown; 
Farewell; I leave thee there my huſband's corpſe, 
Make much of that. [Exit avith Er, 
Ly. What have I done? O let me lie and grieve, and 
ipeak no more! 
Captain, Lycus with a guard of three or four folders. 
Cap. Bring him away; you muſt have patience, fir : 


1t you can ſay aught to quit you of thoſe Preſumptions 
N 6 that 
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that lie heavy on you, you ſhall be heard. Tf not, t 
not your braves, nor your affecting looks ean carry. 
Ih muſt acquit our duties.” I Hs 0g T-; va, 
* Lyco V are captain o the: watch; Air de i OA as.) 
Cap. You take me right. offline 


Lyc.* So were you beſt do me; ſee your Wan 


de ſtrong;; or be aſſured that ſhall prove a dear pre- 
ſumption, to brand me with the murder of 1 my friend. 


But you have been ſuborn'd by ſome cloſe vill to de. | 


fame me. 

Cap. *Twill not be ſo put off, friend Wenn I coul 
wiſh your ſoul as free from taint of this foul fact, as mine 
from any ſuch unworthy practice. 

Ly. Conduct me to the governor himſelf, to conf 
before him your ſhallow accuſations. 

Cap. Firſt, fir, I'Il bear you to Lyſander's tomb, to 
confront the murder'd body; and fee what ice the 
wounds will yield. againſt you. 

Lyc. Y'are wiſe, captain. But if the body ſhoul 
chance not to ſpeak ; if the wounds ſhould / be tongue. 


tied, where's then your evidence, Captain ? will not you! 


be laugh'd at for an officious captain Fer 

Cap. Ware gallant, fir. 
Lyc. Your Captainſhip commands my ſervice no far 
ther. 4 962 & 

Cap. Well, fir, perhaps J may, if chi ecnelafion take 
not; we'll try what operation lies 1 in torture, to 1 
confeſſion from you. 

Lyc. Say you fo, Captain? but heark ye, Capri 
light it not concur with the quality of your office, ee 
this matter grow to the height of a more threat' ning 
danger, to wink a little at a by flip or ſo t 

Cap. How's that? | | 

Lyc. To ſend a man abroad under guard 5510 one 0 
your ſillyeſt ſhack-rags; that he may beat the knare, 
and run's way. I mean this on good terms, Cnpiais 
I'll be thankful. 

Capt. I'll think en't hereafter, Mean time 1 han 
other employment for you. 
| | . 


1. 
1 
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Lyc. Vour place is wortliily repleniſh'd, Captain. My 
4 ſir ; heark ye, Captain, there's r in your 
army; I'll 20 raiſe the governor. 1 going. 

Cap. No haſte, fir he'll foon be here without a 
ſummons. 

Soluliers thruft up -Lyſtnider' from the rate. 
1. 80l. Bring forth the en of th' tomb ; have we 


f 57 with you, fir ? 


Ty. Priythee, ſoldier, uſe--thine- office with better | 


temper. 

2. Sol Come, convey him to the lord dena 

1. J. Afore the Captain, fir, | Have the heavens 
nought elſe to do, but to ſtand ſtill, and turn all their 
malignant aſpects upon one man? 

2. So]. Captain, here's the centinel we ſought for ; 
he's ſome new-preſs'd ſoldier, for none of us know him. 

Cap. Where found you him? 

1. Sol, My truant was mich't, fr, into a blind corner 
of the tomb. 

Cap. Well ſaid; enand It ſafe—bat for the corpſe. 

1. So]. For the corpſe, fir? bare miſpriſion; there's 
no body; nothing. A mere blandation; a deceprio wiſus. 
Unleſs this Sag for OI have eat up Lyſander's 
bod 6 
7g Why, I could have told you this before, Cap- 
e the body was born away piece - meal by devout la- 
dies of Venus” order, for the man died one of Venus' 
martyrs. And yet I heard fince twas ſeen whole o' th 
other ſide the Downs, upon a coleſtaff betwixt two huntſ- 
men, to feed their dogs withal. Which was a miracle, 
Captain. 

Cap. Miſchief in this aQ hath edcey bottom ; and re- 
quires more time to ſound it. But you, fir, it ſeems, are 
a ſoldier of the neweſt ſtamp. Know you what it is to 


torſake your ſtand? There's one of the bodies in your 


charge ſtol'n away; how anſwer you that? "_— here 
comes the governor. | 
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Enter a guard bare after the gowernorn; Tparſalis, 7 | ; 
Argus, Clinias, before Eudora; e. Kaen | 


z = * 
> 


* Stheria, lanthe, Ero, c. | 

. Guard. Stand aſide there, __ ow, Ind 1 

„ Cap. Room for a ſtrange governor. The Kaze =, 

4 draught of a moſt brainleſs, imperious upſtart, O de- 

1 fert ! where wert thou, when. this wooden dagger Was { 

» od Sagen over with the title of governo??? 7. _ 1 

. " Guard. Peace, maſters; hear my lord. 

* Tbar. All wiſdom be ſilent; now ſpeaks authority. 1 
Gower. Iam come in perſon to diſcharge juſtice. « 


Thar. Of his office. 

. Gower. The cauſe you ſhall know hereafter ; and it 
3s this, A villain, whoſe very ſight I abhor ; ; Where is 
he? Let me ſee him. 

Cap. Is't Lycus you mean,. my. lord ?- 

Gower. Go to, ſirrah, y'are too malapert; 4 have | 
heard of your centinel's eſcape; look to't. 

Cap. My lord, this is the centinel you ſpeak of. 

Gover. How now, ſir? what time a day i is't ? 

Arg. I cannot ſhew you preciſely, an't pleaſe your 

| honour. | 

Gever. What ? ſhall we have replications ? rejoinders? 

Thar. Such a-creature, fool is, when he beftrides the 
back of authority.. 

Gever. Sirrah, ſtand you forth. It is ſuppoſed thou 
haſt committed a moſt inconvenient murder upon the bo- 
dy of Lyſander. | | 

Lyc. My good lord, I have not. 

Gower. Peace, varlet ; do'ſt chop with me 2; I ſay, it 
is imagin'd thou haſt murdered Lyſander. How it will 
be prov'd I know not. Thou ſhalt therefore preſently 
be had to execution, as juſtice in ſach caſes requireth. 
Soldiers, take him away: bring forth the centinel. 

Lyc. Your lordſhip will firſt let my defence be heard. 

Gower. Sirrah, I'Il no fending nor proving. For my 
part I am ſatisfied, it is ſo : that's enough for thee... 
had ever a ſympathy in my mind againſt . 
Let him be had away. 


T har. 0 
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- Thar. A moſt excellent apprehenfion ! He's able, you 


hee! to judge of a cauſe at firſt light, and hear bur two 


parties. Here's a ſecond Solon. 

Eud. Hear him, my lord; prefümptions oftentiines 
(Tho? likely grounded) reach not to the truth. 
And truth is oft abus'd by likelihood. 1 
Let him be heard, my lord. 

Gover. Madam, content yourſelf. I will 10 0 juſtice; 
I will not hear him. Your late lord, was my honour- 


able predeceſſor: but your ladyſhip muſt pardon me; in 


matters of juſtice J am blind. 
Thar. That's true. 


Gov. Eknow no perſons. If a court-favourite write 


to me in a caſe of juſtice, I will pocket his letter and 
proceed. If a ſuitor in a caſe of juſtice thruſts a. bribe in- 
to my hand, I will pocket his bribe-and proceed. There- 
fore, madam, ſet your heart at reſt: I am ſeated in the 
throne of juſtice ; and I will do juſtice 3 I will not hear 
him. 

Eud. Not hear him, my lord? 


Gow. No, my lady: and moreover put you in mind, 


in whoſe preſence you ſtand; if you parrot to me long— 
0 to. 
R Thar. Nay, the vice-muſt ſnap his authority at all-he 
meets; how ſhalt elſe be known what part he plays? 
Gow. Your huſband was a noble gentleman; but, alas! 
he came ſhort, he was no ſtateſman ; he has left a foul 
city behind him. 
Thar. Ay, and I can tell you *twill trouble his lord- 


ſhip, and all his honourable aſſiſtants of ſcavingers to ſweep 


it clean, 
Gov, It's full of vices, and great ones too. 
Thar, And thou none of the meaneſt. | 
Gov. But I'll turn all topſy-turvy ; and ſet up a new 
diſcipline amongſt you. I'll cut off all periſh'd members. 
Thar. That's the ſurgeon's office. 


Gov. Caſt out theſe rotten ſtinking carcaſes for infe&- | 


ing the whole City. 
Arg. Rotten they may be; but their wenches uſe to 
Peppex 
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pepper them, and their ſurgeons to parboil them; ; and that 
— them from ſtinking, an' t pleaſe your döngur. 

Gov. Peace, ſirrah, peace; and yet tis well ſaid too 
A good pregnant fellow, Faith, ä vil 
ſpew drunkenneſs out o'th* * 2 05 | 

_ Thar, Into th' country. 


3 


Gov. Shifters ſhall cheat and faves 5 Fay no man 120 | 
do good but where there is no need. Braggarts ſhall live | 


at the head; and the tumult that haunt taverns. Aſſes; 
mall bear good qualities, and wiſe men ſhall uſe them. 
I will whip letchery out o'th* city, there ſhall be no mote 
euckolds. They that heretofore were arrant eornutos, 
ſhall now be honeſt ſhop-keepers, and juſtice ſhall take 
place. I will hunt jealouſy out of my dominion. 5 

5 . Do you hear, brother?  - 
| It ſhall be the only note of bows to the huſband, 
to pa the wife : and none all be more kindly. welcome 
to him than he that cuckolds him. | 

_ Thar. Believe it, a wholſome reformation ! 

Gov. I'll have no more beggers. Fools ſhall have 
wealth, and the learned ſhall live by his wits. IL'II have 
.No more bankrupts. They that owe money ſhall pay it 
at their beſt leiſure: and the reſt ſhall make a virtue of 
- impriſonment ; and their wives fhall help to pay their 
debts. I'll have all young widows ſpaded for marrying 
again. For the old and wither'd, they ſhall be conbl- 
cated to unthrifty gallants and decay” d knights. Tf they 
be poor, they ſhall be burnt to make ſoap-aſhes, or given 
to ſurgeons-hall, to be ſtamp'd to ſalve for the French 
mieaſels. To conclude, I will cart pride out o'th” town, 

Arg. An': pleaſe your honour, Pride, an * de ne er {o 
beggarly, will look for a coach. 

Gov, Well ſaid, o' my e A 260d ſig nifeart 
fellow, faith: what i is he? he talks much: doe he fol 

low your ladyſhip ? OK Ante en 40G 

Arg. No, an't pleaſe your honour, I go before het: 

Giv. A good undertaking preſence ;; a ee 
forehead, your gentleman-uſher, madam :; 

ud. Yours if you pleaſe, my lord. 

_ Gow, Born i'th' city ? 

| Arg. 


cc 


bo 


ED Ay, amt pleaſe your honour ; bug, dero E - 0 


_ Treſſel· le g8 d? x 
ee Ay, an't 55 your bonne, „„ 

Gwv, The better; it bears a breadth ; 23 room * 
both ſides. Might I not ſee his pace? 

Arg. Yes, an't pleaſe your honour. [Argus a alks. 

Gow, * Tis well, tis very well. Give me thy han 
madam, J will accept this property at your hand, a0 
will wear it thread 1 . for your ſake. Fall in there. 
irrah. And for the matter of Lycus, madam, I muft 
tell you, you are ſhallow : there's a ſtate-point in't: hark 
you ; the viceroy has given him, and we muſt uphold 
correſpondence. He muſt walk ; ſay one man goes 
wrongfully out o'th* world, there are hundreds to one 
come wrongfully into the world. 

Eud. Your lordſhip will give me but a word in pri- 
vate. 

Thar, Come, brother; we know you well: what 
means this habit? why ſtaid you not at Dipolis as you 
reſolv'd, to take adyertiſement for us of your wife's 


cour 


bearing ? 

Ly. O brother, this jealous frenſy has born me head- 
long to ruin. 

Thar. Go to; be comforted ; uncaſe yourſelf ; and 
diſcharge your friend. 


Gov, Is that Lyſander, ſay you? and is all his ſtory 
true ? 

By'r lady, madam. that jealouſy will coſt him dear: he 
undertook/the perſon of a ſoldier ; and as a ſoldier muſt 
have juſtice. Madam, his altitude in this caſe cannot 

diſpenſe. Lycus, this ſoldier hath acquitted you. 

Thar, And that acquittal I'll for him requite ; the body 
lo, is by this time reſtor'd to his place. 

Sol. It is, my lord. 

Thar, Theſe are ftate-points, in which your lordſhip's 
time has not yet train'd your lordſhip ; pleaſe your lord- 
ſnip to grace a nuptial we have now in hand 

Hylus and Laodice ſtand together. 


'Twixt this young lady and this es "is 
Yau 
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Your lordſhip there ſhall hear tho ample ſtory. 
And how the aſs wrapt in a lyon's ſkin 
Fearfully roar'd ; but his large ears appear'd,. 
And made him laugh'd. at, that before was fear'd. 
Gov. I'll go with you. For my part, I am at an 
yo Pegs. 1 | 
| [E udora aubiſpers with Gabis f 8 

7 4 3 brother, thank the counteſs: ſhe hath, | 
ſWeat to make your peace. Siſter, give me your hand. 

So, brother, let your lips compound the ſtrife, 


And think you have the only conſtant wife. 
[ Excunt, 
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| 1 RP 
AZ L that J can karn of this Author is, that tu 
liy/d in the Reign of James the Fir/?, and write 
another Play calld the Atheiſt's Tragedy. Mr, 
Winſtanly quotes 4 Diſticb from fame of his Coten- 
poraries, in Relation 10 our Author, which teftifie 
that 
His Fame unto that Pitch was only rais'd, 
As not to be nie, nor over-prais 2 5 
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Dramatis Perſonz. 


D 

Dutcheſs. 
Vindlici. 
Hippolite. 1 Brothers to Caffiza. 
Lufurioſo, the Dutcheſs's ſon. 
Spuris, a baſtard, et 
Ambittaſo, go 
Super nene, 5 che Putchrf' fors: F 
Antonto, 
Dondolo. 
Caffixa. 


THE 


THE 


Revenger”s Tragedy. 


* 
2 4 _ 


Act. I. Scen. . 


Enter Vindici, The Duke, Dutcheſs, Luſurioſo her ſon, 


Spurio the baſtard, with a train, paſs over the ſtage 
ewith torch-light. 


bk! royal letcher! go, grey-hair d 


adultery ! | 
And thou his ſon, as impious fteep'd as 

hos > | "I Os 
And thou his baſtard, true begot in evil: 
And thou his dutcheſs, that will do with devil: 
Four exc'llent characters. O that marrowleſs age 
Should ſtuff the hollow bones with damn'd defires /! 
And, 'ſtead of heat, kindle infernal fires 


Withia 


The Revenger's Tragedy. 
Within the ſpend-thrift veins of a dry duke, 
A parch'd and juiceleſs luxur. O God ! one 


That has ſcarce blood enough to live WP 
And he to riot it, like 2 ſon and beir!? 2 


O, the thought of that | 1 oy 8 


Turns my abuſed heart ſtrings into fret... 7 
Thou fallow. picture of my. poiſon d 3 

My ſtudy's ornament, thou ſhell of deat, 
Once the bright face of my betrothed lady, 
When life and-beauty naturally fill d e 


Theſe ragged imperfectionʒ 5 


When two heaven: pointed 4 were he: 
In thoſe unſightly rings, then *twas a face 
do far beyond the artificial ſhine 
Of any woman's bought complexion, 
That the uprighteſt man, (if ſuch there be, 
That ſin but ſeven times a day) broke cuſtom, 
And made up eight with looking after her. 
W 0h, ſhe was able to ha“ made a ufurer's ſon 
| Melt all his patrimony in a kiſs; 
And what his father fifty years told, 
To have conſum'd, and yet his ſuit been cold. 
But oh, accurſed palace 5 
Thee, when thou wert apparel'd in thy fleſh, 
The old duke poiſon'd, 
Becauſe thy purer part would not conſent 
Unto his palſey-luſt ; for old men luſtful, 
Do ſhew like young men angry ; eager, violent, 
Out-bid like their limited performances. 
O ware an old man hot and vicious ! 
Age, as in gold, in luſt is covetous.” 
Vengeance, thou murder's quit- rent, and whereby 
Thou ſhew'ſt thyſelf tennant to tragedy 3 - 
Oh keep thy day, hour, minute, I beleech,,., _-. 
For thoſe thou haſt determin'd. Hum---who e'er knew 
Murder unpaid ? faith, give revenge her due, 
Sh'as kept touch hitherto: : ---be merry, merry, 
Advance thee, O thou terror to fat folks ! 
To have their coftly three- pil'd fleſh worn off 


As bare as this---for banquets, eaſe, and laughter, a 
Can 
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Can make great men, as greatneſs goes by 4 ; 


| But wiſe men little, are more t than the \ 
Enter his Brother Hippel. Weg 1 
Hip. Still ſighing o'er death's vizardꝰ I 
Vin. Brother, welcome! : T 
What comfort bring*ſt thou ? how go 1 at court? = 
Hip. In filk and ſilver, brother: never * | H 
Vin. Puh! wh N 
Thou play'f upon my meaning. Pr ythee ſay, E: 
Has that bald madam, Opportunity, 
Yet thought upon's ? Speak, are we 8524 et? H. 
Thy wrongs and mine are for one ſcab al. 
Hip. It may prove happmeſs.” Ar 
Vin. What is t may prove 1 5 | Fo 
Give me to taſte. * br. 
Hip. Give me your hearing chen. 5 5 
Vou know my place at court? 8 | 7 , 
Vin. Ay, the duke's chamber: 5 
But * tis a marvail thou'rt not turn'd out yet! 1 | + 
- Hip. Faith, 1 have been ſhov'd at 3 but twas fill! oy Or 
ha 7 
To hold * th? dutch? ſkirt: you gueſs at that; 4 it 
Whom ſuch a coat keeps up, can ne er fall flat. 7 
But to the pur poſe: | - 
Laſt evening, predeceſſor unto this 3 Wo 


The duke's ſon warily enquir'd for me, 
Whoſe pleaſure I attended : he began 

By policy to open and unhuſk me, 

About the time and common rumour : 

But I had ſo much wit to keep my thoughts 
Upin their built houſes ; yet afforded him 
An idle ſatisfaction without danger. 

But the whole aim and ſcope of his intent, 
Ended in this; conjuring me in private 
'To ſeek ſome grange digeſted fellow forth, 
Of ill-contented nature, either diſgrac'd If I 
In former times, or by new grooms difplac'd, 
Since his ſtep-mother's nuptials ; ſuch a blood, 

A man that were for evil only good ; 

To give you the true word, ſome baſe-coin'd 4 


Vir, 


tt 
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Vir. I reach you; for I know his heat is ſuch, , 
Were there as many concubines as ladies, | 
He would not be contain'd ; he muſt fly out. ng e 
] wonder how ill- featur'd, vile- proportion 4 0 8 
That ene ſhould be, if me were made oy woman, HY. 
Whom, at the inſurrection of his luſt, | 26 
He would refuſe for once. Heart, I think none: 
Next to a ſkull, tho' more unſound than one, a 
Each face he meets he ſtrongly goats upon. | 
Hip. Brother, y'ave truly ſpoke him. | 
He knows not you, but I'll ſwear you know bim. | 
Vin. And therefore I'll put on that knave for once, 
And be a right man then, a man o'th* time; 
For to be heneſt is not to be o'th* world. 
Brother, I'll be that ſtrange- compoſed fellow. 
Hip. And I'll prefer you, brother. 
Vin. Go to, then : 
The ſmall'ſt advantage fattens wronged men: 
It may point out occaſion ; if I meet her, 
II hold her by the fore-top faſt enough; 
Or, kke the French Moale, heave up hair and all, 
have a habit chat will fit * 
Here comes our mother. 
Hip. And ſiſter. 
Vin, We muſt coin: 
Women are apt, you know, to take falſe money ; o 
But I dare ſtake my ſoul for theſe two creatures, 
Only excuſe excepted, that they'll ſwallow, 
Becauſe their ſex is eaſy in belief. 
Enter Mother and Caftiza. 
Math. What news from court, ſon Carlo? 
Hip. Faith, mother, ' 
'Tis whiſper” d there the dutcheſs? youngeſt ſon 
Has play'd a rape on lord Antonio's wife. 
Moth. On that religious lady ! 
Caſt. Royal blood! monſter, he deſerves to die, 
If Italy bad no more hopes but he. 
Vin. Siſter, y'ave ſentenc'd moſt direct and true, 
The law's a woman, and would ſhe were you. 
Mother, I muſt take leave of you. = e 
* IV. | O Mat. 
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Moth. Leave! for what? | FP 

Vin. I intend ſpeedy travel. f 

Hip. That he does, madam. 7 1b 

Moth. Speedy indeed! + mo 

Vin. For ſince my worthy father 8 finpted; i: 2d ili WM 7 
My life's unnatural to me, een compell'd ; 7 
As if I liv'd now, when I ſhould be dead. 

Moth. Indeed, he-was a worthy gentleman, 

Had his eſtate been fellow to his mind. 

Vin. The duke did, een him. 

Moth. Much? 

Vin. Too much: 

And tho' diſgrace oft ſmother'd in his ſpirit, 
When it would mount, ſurely I think he died 
Of diſcontent, the noble man's . Ken 

Moth. Moſt ſure he did. 

Vin. Did he? lack !---you know all- 
You were his midnight Secontary' 

„ No, 
He was too wiſe to truſt me with his thoughts. 

Vin. Vfaith then, father, thou waſt wiſe indeed; 
Wives are but made to go to bed and feed. 
Come, mother, ſiſter: you'll bring me onward, brother, 

Vin. I'll quickly turn into another. [Extunt. WM LL 


kW — T7? 


GSO Saws 


Enter the old Duke, Luſfſuriofe, his ſen, the Dutcheſs ; the Ar 
Baſtard, the Dutcheſs" twp ſons Ambitioſs and Super. 
vacuo, the third her youngeſt brought out with Officers 
for the rape. Two Judges. 

Duke. Dutcheſs, it is your youngeſt "UE we re ſorry, 
His violent act has e' en drawn blood of honour, 
And ſtain'd our honours ; 
'Thrown ink upon the forehead of our ſtate ; 
Which envious ſpirits will dip their pens into 
After our death; and blot us in our tombs. 
For that which would ſeem treaſon in our lives, 
Is laughter when we're dead. Who dares now whiſper, 
That dares not then ſpeak out, and e'en proclaim, 
With loud words and broad pens, our cloſeſt ſname: 


Jul. 
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Jud. Your grace hath ſpoke like to your filver years, 
Full of confirm'd gravity ;-=for:what is it to have oy 
A flattering falſe inſculption on a tomb, * 
And in mens hearts reproach ? the bowePd corps 
May be ſear'd in, but (with free tongue I ſpeak) 
The faults of great men throughtheir ſear-clothes break, 
Duke. They do; we're ſorry for't, it is our fate 
To live in fear, Jana die to live in hate. | 
leave him to your ſentence, doom him, lords, 
The fact is great; whilſt I fit by and ſigh. 
Dutch. My gracious lord, I pray be mercifu: 
Although his treſpaſs far exceed his years, 
Think him to be your own, as I am yours; 
Call him not ſon in law : the law, I fear, 
Will fall too ſoon upon his name and him: 
Temper his fault with pity. 
Lu. Good my lord, | 
Then 'twill not taſte ſo bitter wind en 
Upon the judge's palate ; for offences 
Gilt o'er with mercy, ſhow like faireſt women, 
Good only. for their . which waſh'd off. no fa 
is uglier. 
Amb, I beſeech your grace, 
Be ſoft and mild, let not relentleſs law 
Look with an iron forehead on our brother. 
Su. He yields ſmall comfort yet: hope he ſhall dic 5 
And if a baſtard's with might ſtand in force, 
Would all the court were turn'd into a corſe. | 
Dutch. No pity yet? mult I riſe fruitleſs then? 
A wonder in a woman ! are my knees 
Of ſuch low metal---that without reſpe&--- 
1// Jud. Let the offender ſtand forth: 
'Tis the duke's pleaſure, that impartial doom 
Shall take faſt hold of his unclean attempt. 
A rape ! why *tis the very core of luſt, 
Double adultery. 
Jun. So, fir. 
24 Fud. And, which was ths 
Committed on the lord Antonio's wife, 


That general honeſt lady. Confeſs, my ry ES 
O 2 What 
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What mov'd you to't ? 

Fun. Why en and blood, my lord; 
What ſhould move men unto a woman elle? N 

Luſ. O do not jeſt thy doom! truſt not an ax 
Or {word too far: the law is a wiſe 
And quickly can beguile thee of thy life. A 
Tho' marriage only has made thee my brother, f 
J love thee ſo far, play not with thy death. 

Fun. I thank you, troth; good admonitions, faith, 
If I'd the grace now to make uſe of< them, 

1// Jud. That lady's name has ſpread ſuch a fir wing 
Over all Italy, that if our tongues 
Were ſparing toward the fact, judgment itſelf © 
Would be condemn'd, and.ſuffer in men's thoughts. 


Jun. Well then, tis done; and it would Pleaſe me 


well, 
Were it to do again : ſure ſhe's a goddeſs, 
For I'd no power to ſee her, and to live. 
It falls out true in this, for I muſt die; 
Her beauty was ordain'd to be my ſcaffold, 
And yet, methinks, I might be eaſier ſeſs'd, 
My fault being ſport, let me but die in jeſt. 

1/t Jud. This be the ſentence---- 

Dutch, Oh keep't upon your tongue; let it not fp; ; 
Death too ſoon ſteals out of a lawyer's lip. ; 
Be not ſo cruel-wiſe ! ; 

1/ Jud. Your grace muſt pardon us; „ 
Tis but the juſtice of the law. 85 1 

Dutch. The law 
Is grown more ſubtle than a woman ſhould be. 

Cpu. Now, now he dies! rid em away. 
Dutch. O, what it is to have an old cool duke, 
To be as ſlack in tongue as in performance! | 
1/: Jud. Confirm'd, this be the doom irrevocable, 

Dutch. Oh! 

1/ Jud. To-morrow early 

Dutch, Pray be a- bed, my lord. 

1% Jud. Your grace much wrongs peut. 

Amb. No, tis that tongue, 

Vour too much right, does do us too much wrong. 


1% Jad 
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% Jud Let that offender H 7 ns 
Dutch. Lave, „ and be in health. 1 von 61 « 1} 456-4 89 
I Fad, Be on a ſcaffold 
uke. Hold, hold, my lord. | DP 
pu. Pox on't, _ cad. ellis ON 
What makes my dad ſpeak.now ? 3 | 
Duke, We will defer the judgment till next "TO 
In the mean time, let him be kept cloſe . 7 
Guard, bear him hence. 15 
. Brother, this makes for theez -- 
Fear not, we'll have a trick to ſet thee free. 
Jun. Brother, 1 will expect it from you both; and © in 


that hope I reſt. . | 
Sup. Farewell, be merry. [Exit with a guard. 
Stu. Delay* a! deferr'd ! nay then, if TOUR have 

cold blood, 

Flattery and bribes will kill it. 

Duke. About it, then, my lords, with * den bett 
wers: 
More ſerious buſineſs calls upon our hours. [E, xeant. 


| Manet Dutcheſs. 

Dutch. Was it ever known ſtep-dutcheſs was ſo mild 
And calm as I ? Some now would plot his death 
With eaſy doctors, thoſe looſe-living men, 

And make his wither'd grace fall to his grave, 
And keep church better. 

Some ſecond wife would do this, and * 

Her double-loath'd lord at meat or ſleep.. 

Indeed, tis true, an old man's twice a child; 

Mine cannot ſpeak; one of his ſingle words 
Would quite have freed my youngeſt deareſt ſon 
From death or durance, and have made him walk 
With a bold foot upon the thorny law, | 
Whoſe prickles ſhould bow under him; but tis not, 
And therefore wedlock-faith ſhall be forgot : - 

I'll kill him in his forehead ; hate there feed; 
That wound is deepeſt, tho” it never bleed. 

| And here comes he, whom my heart points unte, 
His baſtard ſon, but my love's true begot; 


Many a wealthy letter have I ſent him, = 
4 FE O 3 __Swelt'd 
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Swell'd up with jewels, ane the timorous man 

Is yet but coldly kind. 547 ; 

That jewel's mine that quivers in his ear, 

Mocking his maſter's chilneſs and vain fear. 

Ii'as ſpy'd me now. 5 
Enter Saris. 

Spu. Madam, your grace ſo private? 

My duty on your hand. 


4 o 


x; 
_ 
© 


Dutch. Upon my hand, fir ! troth, I think you's 


fear 
To kiſs my hand too, if my lip ſtood there, 
Spa, Witneſs I would not, madam, 
Dutch. Tis a wonder, 
For ceremony has made many fools ! 
It is as eaſy way unto a dutcheſs, 
As to a hatted dame, if her love anſwer : 
But that by timorous henours, pale reſpects, 
Idle degrees of fear, men make their ways 
Hard of themſelves—W hat have you thought of me?, 
Su. Madam, I ever think of you in N Tm 
Regard, and 
Dutch. Puh! upon my loye I mean. 2 
Sp. I would 'twere love; but tis a fouler Hane 
Than luſt: you are my fathet's wife—y our Bae may 
ueſs now 
What I could call it. 
Dutch, Why, th'art his ſon but falſly; 
Tis a hard queition whether he begot thee. | 
Spu. Ifaith, tis true: I'm an uncertain. man, 
Of more uncertain woman, May be his groom o'th? 
ſtable begot me; you know I know not; he could ride 
a horſe well, a ſhrewd ſuſpicion, marry he was won. 
d'rous tall: he had his length, i'faith ; for peeping over 
half: ſhut holy-day windows, men would defire him light, 
when he was a-foot. 
He made a goodly ſhow under a ail Check d 3 
And, when he rid, his hat would check the ſigns, and 
clatter Fg - | 
Barbers baſons. 
- Dutch. Nay, ſet you a horſe-back once, 


* * * 


You'll 


Fo of 


You'll ne'er light of. 
Su. Indeed, I am a begger. | | 
Datch. That's more the ſign thou'rt great. «Fat td 
our love: 
Let it ſtand firm both in thy thought and mind, 
That the duke was thy father, as ne doubt | 
He bid fair for't, thy injury is the more; 
For had he cut thee a right diamond, | 
Thou had'ſt been next ſet in the dukedom': 8 ring, 
When his worn ſelf, like age's eaſy ſlave, 
Had dropt out of the collet into tir grave. 
Vhat wrong can equal this? Canſt thou be tame, 
And think upon't? 
Spu. No; mad, and. think upon't. 
Dutch. Who would not be reveng'd of ſuch a father, 
E'en in the worſt way ? I would thank that fin 
That could moſt 1 injure him, and be in league with it. 
Oh, what a grief tis, that a man ſhould live 
But once i'th* world, and then to live a baſtard! 
The curſe o'the womb, the thief of nature, 
Begot againſt the ſeventh commandment, | 
Half damn'd in the conception, by the juſtice 
Of that unbribed everlaſting law. X 
Su. Oh, I'd a hot-back'd devil to my father. 
Dutch. Would not this mad e'en patience, make blood 
rough? 
Who but an eunuch would not ſin? his bed, 
By one falſe minute, diſinherited. | 
Spe, Ay, there's the vengeance that my birth was 
wrapt in ! 
Til be reveng'd for all: now hate begin, 
I'll call foul inceſt but a venial fin. | 
Dutch. Cold fill! in vain then muſt a dutcheſs woo? 
Spu. Madam, I bluſh to ſay what I will do. 
Dutch. Thence flew ſweet comfort. Earneſt, and 
farewell. 
Sp. Oh, one inceſtuous kiſs picks open hell. 
Dutch. Faith now, old duke, my "OP ſhall. 
reach high, 


0 


LI arm thy brow. with woman's heraldry; (Exit; 
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Ill looſe my days upon him, hate all; I, 
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Mm Duke, thou n ah me ben and, 20 hy 


WE 


Adultery 3 is my babes] Kos BILL 
Faith, if the truth were dos; 10 was Reb 8 
After ſome gluttonous dinner, ſome ſtirring diu 

Was my firſt father, when deep healths went Wass. 
And ladies cheeks were painted red with wine, 

Their tongues, as ſhort and nimble as their heels, 
Uttering words ſweet and thick; and when they roſe, 
Were merrily diſpos'd to fall again. 

In ſuch a whiſp'ring and withdrawing hour, 
When baſe male-bawds kept centinel at ſtair-head, 
Was I ſtol'n foftly : oh—damnation meet, 

The ftn of feaſts, drunken adultery, 


4 


1 feel it iwell me; my revenge is juſt! 


1 was begot in impudent wine and luſt. 

Step- mother, I conſent to thy defires ; 

I love thy miſchief well, but I hate thee, 
And thoſe three cubs thy ſons, wiſhing confuſion, | 
Death, and diſgrace, may be their epitaphs. 
As for my brother, the duke's only ſon, 

W hoſe birth is more beholden to report 

Than mine, and yet perhaps as falſly ſown, 
(Women muſt not be truſted with their own) | 


Duke, on thy brow I'll draw my baſtardy : | os 
For, indeed, x baſtard by nature ſhould make Zackbith, 
Becauſe he is the ſon of a cuckold- -maker, Exit. 


Enter Vindici and Hippolito. Vindici in diſguiſe, to at- 


tend L. Luſſurioſo, the duke's ſon. 


Vin. What, brother, am I far enough from myſelf + * ; 


Hip. As if another man had been ſent whole 
Into the world, and none wiſt how he came. 

Vin. It will confirm me bold, the child o'th' court; 1 
Let bluſhes dwell i'th' country. Impudence ! 
Thou goddeſs of the palace, miſtreſs of miſtreſſes, 
To whom the coſtly perfum'd people pray, h 
Strike thou my forehead into dauntleſs marble, 
Mine eyes to ſteady ſaphires. Turn my viſage; No 

i 8 3 
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And, if I muſt needs glow, i bl l en 1 
That this immodeſt ſeaſon may not ſpy 1 
That ſcholar in my cheeks, fool baſhfulneſs 7 * * 
That maid in the old time, whoſe fluſh of — n 


Would never ſuffer her to get good eloaths. 

Our maids are wiſer, and are leſs aſham'd ; * 

Save Grace the bawd, I ſeldom hear grace 1 K an. 
Hip. Nay, brother, you reach out o'th' verge n 

'Sfoot, the duke's ſon ! ſettle your looks. F715 
Vin. Pray, let me not be doubted. : 
Hip. My lord [Enter Laſh 


Lais. Hippolito !—be abſent, leave us. 

Hip. My lord, after long ſearch, wary inquiries, - 
And politick ſiftings, L made choice of yon felldw, _ 
Whom I gueſs rare for many deep employments: 

This our age ſwims within him ; and if Time 
Had ſo much hair, I ſhould take him for Time, 
He is ſo near kin to this preſent minute. 

Luſ. Tis enough; 

We thank thee: yet words are but great! men's 8 3 
Gold, tho' it be dumb, does utter the beſt thanks. 

Hip. Your plenteous honour—An excellent fellow, 
my lord. 

Luſ. So, give us leave welcome, be not far off; 
we mult be better acquainted: piſh, be bold wich us 
thy hand, 

Vin, With all my heart, faith: * doſt, det 

muſk-cat? | 2 
When ſhall we lie together ? 

Lu/. Wond'rous knave! | 
Gather him into boldneſs ! *sfoot, the ſlave's 
Already as familiar as an ague, 

And ſhakes me at his pleaſure.— Friend, I can 
Forget myſelf. in private ; but elſewhere, 
I pray do you remember me, 

Vin. Oh! very well, ſir I conſtrue wyſelf buen. 

Lu. What haſt been! ? 
Of what profeſſion ? 

Fin, A bone-ſetter. 

Luſ. A bone-ſetter-!_ 
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Aud thou ſhoulit weil in money, and be able 
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Vin. A awd, 1010,” £202.999 ne 
One that ſets bones rogether, VV 

Luſ. Notable blantneſs ! 

Fit, fit for me; e'en train'd up to my Nibd ! 
Thou haſt been ſcrivener to much . then? 

Vin. Fool to abundance, fir: I have been witneſs. 

To the ſurrenders of a thouſand virgins ; 

And not ſo little. 

I have ſeen patrimonies waſf d a- pieces, 
Fruit- fields turn'd into baſtards, 

And in a world of acres, | 

Not ſo much duſt due to the heir *twas left to, 
As would well gravel a petition. 

Luf. Fine villain ! troth I like him wonderouſly : 
He's e'en ſhap'd for my purpoſe.— Then thou know'ft 
T'th* world ftrange luſt ? 

Vin. O Dutch laſt! fulſome luſt! 

Drunken procreation ! which begets ſo many drunkards: 

Some fathers dread not (gone to bed i in wine) to flide 
from the mother, 

And cling the daughter-in-law ; 

Some uncles are adulterous with their nieces ; 

Brothers with brothers wives. O hour of inceſt ? 

Any kin now, next to the rim o'th' fiſter, 

Is man's meat in theſe days; and in the morning, 

When they are up and dreſt, and their maſk on, 

Who can perceive this, fave that eternal eye 

That ſees thro! fleſh aud all ? Well, if any thing be 


damn'd, 


It will be twelve o'clock at night; that 3 


Will never ſcape; ; 
It is the Judas of the hours, wherein 


Honeſt ſalvation is betray d to ſin. 


Luf. In troth, it is true: but let this talk glide, 
It is our blood to err, tho hell gape wide. 
Ladies know Lucifer fell, yet ſtill are proud. 

Now, ſir, wert tliou as ſecret as thou'rt ſubtle, 
And deeply fathom'd into all eſtates, 
I would embrace thee for a near employment; 


To 
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To make lame beggers crouch to the. 
Vin. My lord, 
Secret! I ne'er had that diſeaſe o'th' mother, 
I praiſe my father: why are men made cloſe, 
But to keep thoughts in beſt ? I grant you this, 
Tell but ſome woman a ſecret over night, 
Your doctor may find it in the urinal 1th" morning. 
But, my lord _ 
Lu. So, thou'rt ende in me, | +73 
And thus Þ enter thee. 
Vin. This Indian devil 
Will quickly enter any man, but a uſurer; 
He prevents that, by entering the devil firſt. 
Luj. Attend me. I am paſt my depth in luſt, 
And ] muſt ſwim or drown. All my defires 
Are level'd at a virgin not far from court, 
To whom I have convey'd by meſſenger 
Many wax'd lines, full of my neateſt tpirit, 
And jewels, that were able to raviſh her 
Without the help of man; all which and more 
She, fooliſh chaſte, ſent back ; ; the. meſſengers 
RY frowns for anſwers. | 
Lin. Poſhble ! 
'Tis a rare Phoenix, who cer ſhe be. 
| If your defires be ſuch, ſhe ſo repugnant, 
In troth, my lord, I'd be reveng d and marry her. 
Lu/. Piſn! the dowry of her blood, and of her ſor- 
tunes, 
Are both too mean good enough to be bad withal, 
I'm one of that number can defend 
Marriage is good ; yet rather keep a friend. 
Give me my bed by ſtealth there's true delight; 
What breeds a loathing in't, but night by night ?- 
Vin. A very tine religion 
Luſ. Therefore, thus 
I'll truſt thee in the buſineſs of ny heart! : 
Becauſe I ſee thee well experienc'd 
In this luxurious day wherein we breathe: 
Go thou, and with a ſmooth inchanting tongue, 


Rewitch her ears, and cozen her of all grace: | 
© 0 Enter. 
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nter upon the portion of her ſoul, og 771910 þ 
Her honour, which ſhe calls her Salty, OR 
And bring it into expence; for honeſt x 
Is like a ſtock of money laid to fleep,, sd 
Which ve'er ſo little broke, does never keep. 8 

Vin. You have gi'n't the tang, i'faith, my lord: 
Make known the lady to me, and my brain 
Shall ſwell with ſtrange invention: I will move it, 

Till I expire with ſpeaking, and drop down 
Without a word to {ave me—but I'll work 

Lu. We thank thee, and will raiſe thee Receive her 
name ; it is the only daughter to madam . e mg 
late widow, | | 

Vin. Oh, my ſiſter, my ſiſter !— 

Luf. Why do walk aſide? 

Vin. My lord, I was thinking bow: I might 25 
As thus, oh lady—or twenty hundred devices & 07 1:96 
Her very bodkin will pat a man in. 

Laf. Ay, or the wagging of her hair. 

Vin. No, that ſhall put you in, my lord. 

Znfſ. Shall't? why, content — Do'ſt know the 8 

ter, then? 

Vin. O excellent well, by ſight. 

Lu. That was her brother 
That did prefer thee to us. ? 

Vin. My lord, I think ſo; 

I knew I had ſeen him ſomewhere— 

Luj. And therefore, pr'ythee, let ed heart to kim 

Be 2 a virgin, cloſe. 
Oh, my good lord. 

257. We may laugh at that ſimple age ka him, 

Vin. Ha, ha, ha! 

Laf. Himfelf being made the ſabtis men 
To wind up a good fellow. | 

Fiz. That's I, my lord. 

Luſ. That's thou, 

To entice and work his iuter, 

Vin. A pure novice ! 

Luf. "Twas finely manag'd, 

Yin, Gallantly carried! 
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A pretty perfum'd villain 15 1 TRENT : 
Luſ. I've bethought me, . = Pug 1 1 905 

If ſhe prove chaſte ſtill, and Kegel, 5 2 5 1 

Venture upon the mother; and with gifts, ; oa 72 


A; I will furniſh thee, begin with her. 
Vin. Oh, fie, fie, that's the wrong aK my lord. 
Tis meer impoſſ ible, that a mother, by any gifts, ſhould 

become a bawd to her own daughter! 
Lyſ. Nay, then, I fee thou'rt but a 1 5 in the ſubtle 
myſtery of a wept, tis hel now no wy 
diſh : the name 
Is ſo in league with age, that now a-days 
It does eclipſe three quarters of a mother. 
Vin. Does it ſo, my lord ? 
Let me alone, then, to eclipſe the fourth. 
Laſ. Why, well faid—come, I'll furniſh thee ; but fiſt 
Swear to be true'in all. 
Vin. True! 
Luſ. Nay, but ſwear. 


Viz. Swear I hope your Inna little doubts my | 


faith. 

Lu/. Yet, fox my humour's ſake, cauſe I love fearing, 

Vir. "Cauſe you love ſwearing, 'Slud, I will. 

Luſ. Why enough 
E'er long look to be made of better ſtuff. 

Vin. That will do well indeed, my lord. 

pal Attend me. 

by 

Now let me burſt, I've eaten noble poiſon ; 
We are made ſtrange fellows, brother, innocent villains ! 
Wilt not be angry when thou hear'ſt on t, think'it thou? 
faith thou ſhalt: fwear me to foul my ſiſter ! 
Sword, I durſt make a promiſe of him to thee; 
Thou malt diſheir him; it ſhall be thine honour. Ty 
And yet, now angry froth is down in me, 
It would not prove the meaneſt policy, 
In this diſguiſe, to try the faith of both. 
Another might have had the ſelf- ſame office 
Some ſlave, that would have wrought effectually, 
Ay, and perhaps o'er-wrought em; therefore I, 
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Being thought travel'd, will apply myſelf 
Unto the ſelf-ſame form, forget my nature, 


As if no part about me were kin to em, 
So touch em ;—tho? I durſt almoſt for good, 


Venture my lands in heaven upon their blood. [ Exit. 


E nter the diſcontented lord Antonio, whoſe av 00 the 
dutcheſs's youngeſt fon raviſb d; he. diſcovering the body 


F her dead to certain lords, and Hippolito. 
Ant. Draw nearer, lords, and be ſad wi itneſſes 
Of a fair comely building newly fall'n, 
Being falſely undermin'd. Violent rape 
Has play' d a glorious act: behold, my lords, 
A ſight that ſtrikes man out of me. 
Piero. That virtuous lady! 
Ant. Precedent for wives ! 
Hip. og bluſh of many women, whoſe chaſte pro 
ence 
Would e'en call ſhame up to their cheeks, 
And make pale wanton ſinners haye good colours. — 
Ant. Dead! 
Her honour firſt drank poiſon, and her life, 


Being fellows in one houſe, did pledge her honour, 


Pier. O grief of many! | 
Ant. I mark'd not this before: - 
A prayer-book, the pillow to her cheek : 
This was her rich confection; ; and another 
Plac'd in her right hand, with a leaf tuck” d up, 
Pointing to theſe words ; 
Mclius wirtute mori, quam per dedecus diere: 
True, and effectual it is indeed. 
Hip. My lord, ſince you invite us to your ſorrows, 
Let's truly taſte *em, that with equal comfort, 
As to ourſelves, we may relicve your wrongs : 
We have grief too, that yer walks without tongue; 
Cure leves loguuntur, majores ſlupent. 
Art. You deal with truth, my lord. 


Lend me but your attentions, and I'll cut. 


Long grief into ſhort words. Laſt revelling night, 
When torch-light made an artif.cial noon. 5 
About 
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About the court, ſome courtiers in the maſk,.. 
Putting on better faces than their own, Ts 
Being full of fraud and flattery ; amongſt whom. _ 
The dutcheſs' youngeſt ſon (that moth to honour). 
Fil'd up a room, and with long luſt to eat 

Into my wearing, amongſt all the ladies 


Singled out that dear form, who ever liv'd. >< 


As cold in luſt as ſhe is now in death, 
(Which that ſtep-dutcheſs monſter knew too well; 3k, 
And therefore, in the height of all the revels, 
When muſick was heard loudeſt, courtiers buſieſt, 
And ladies great with laughter—O vicious minute! ' 
Unfit but for relation to be ſpoke of: 
Then, with face more impudent than his vizard,. 
He hurry'd her amidſt a tarong of panders, 
That live upon damnation of both kinds, 
And fed the ravenous vulture of his luſt. 
(O death to think on't !) ſhe, her honour forc'd, 
Deem'd it a nobler dowry for her name, 
F J bon with poiſon, than to live with ſhame. 
A wond'rous lady ! of rare fire compact; 

bn as „ her name an empreſs by that act. 

Pier. My lord, what judgment follows the offender ? 

Ant. Faith none, my lord, it cools, and is deferr'd. 

Picr. Delay the doom for rape : 

Art. O, you muſt note who 'tis ſnould die, 
The dae ſon ; ſhe'll look to be a ſaver; 
judgment, in this age, is near kin to favour. 

Hip. Nay, then, ſtep forth thou bribeleſs Of * 
I'll bind you all in ſteel, to bind you ſurely; 
Here let your oaths meet, to be kept and paid, 
Which elſe will ſtick like ruſt, and ſhame the blade; 
strengthen my vow, that if, at the next ſitting, 
Judg ment f peak all in gold, and ſpare the blood 
Of ſuch a ſerpent, e'en before their ſeats 
To let his ſoul out, which long ſince was found 
Guilty in heaven. 

All. We ſwear it, and will act! it. | 

ut. Kind gentlemen, I thank you in mine ire, 
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The ruins of ſo fair a monument 


Should not be dipt in the defacer's blood. 3 | V 
Picr. Her funeral ſhall be wealthy; for her name n 
Merits a tomb of pearl. My lord Antonio, N ſe 


For this time wipe your lady from your eyes; 

No doubt our grief and yours may one day court it, [ 

When we are more familiar with revenge. T 
Ant. That is my comfort, gentlemen, and I j joy H 

In this one happineſs above the reſt, 

Which will be call'd a miracle at laſt, 

That, being an old man, I'd a wife ſo chaſte, [Excunt, F 


+$+++$++$+++$4++$+++++++++ | 
Act. II. Scen. 1 


Enter Caſtiza the fifter. 


Cafe. OW hardly ſhall that maiden be beſet, 
Whoſe only fortunes are her conſtant thoughts! 

That has no other child's part but her honour, 

That keeps her low and N in eſtate! 

Maids and their honours are like poor beginners ; 

Were not ſin rich, there would be fewer ſinners :; 

Why had not virtue a revenue ? Well, 

I know the cauſe, *twould have impoveriſi d hell. 
Euter Dondoalo. | 

How now, Dondolo ? | 

Don. Madona, there is one, as they ſay, a thing of 
fleſh and blood, a man 1 take him by his beard, that 
would very deſirouſly mouth to mouth with you. 

Caſt. What's that ? 

Don. Show his teeth in your company. 

Caſt. I underſtand thee not. 

Don. Why ſpeak with you, madona. 

Caft. Why, ſay ſo, madman, and cut off a great deal 
of dirty way : had it not been better ſpoke in ordinary 
_ that one would. ſpeak with me? y; 

n. 


22 


1 
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Don. Ha, ha, that's as ordinary as two ſhillings. F-+ * 


A 


would ſtrive a little to ſhow myſelf in my place; a gen- 
tleman-uſher ſcorns to uſe the phraſe and fanicy of a 
ſerving-Wan. - «C77 27G: e 
Caſi. Yours be your own, fir; go, direct him hither z- © 
[ hope ſome happy tidings from my brother, © ©» 
That lately travell'd, whom my ſoul affects. 
Here he comes. 
= Enter Vindice her brother, diſguiſed. 
Vin. Lady, the beſt of wiſhes to your ſex. 
Fair ſkins and new gowns. 
Caſt. Oh they ſhall thank you, ſir. 
Whence this? 3 1 | 
Vin. Oh, from a dear and worthy friend. 
Caſt. From whom? 
Vin. The duke's ſon! | 
Caft. Receive that. [A box o the ear to her brother, 
I {wore I'd put anger in my hand, | 
And paſs the virgin limits of my ſelf, - 
To him that next appear'd in that baſe office, 
To be his fan's attorney. Bear to him | 
That figure of my hate upon thy cheek 
Whilſt tis yet hot, and I'll reward thee for't; 
Tell him, my honour ſhall have a rich name, 
When ſeveral harlots ſhall ſhare his with ſhame. 
Farewel; commend me to him in my hate. [ Exit. 
in. It is the ſweeteſt box, | * Ys 


» 


That e'er my noſe came nigh; 

The fineſt draw-work cuff that e'er was worn; 
I'll love this blow for ever, and this cheek 

ShaJl till hence-forward take the wall of this. 
Oh, Pm above my tongue: moſt conſtant filter, 
In this thou haſt right hanourable' ſhown ; 

Many are call'd by their honour, that have none ; 
Thou art approv'd for ever in my thoughts. 

It is not in the power of words to taint thge. 
Ang yet for the ſalvation of my oath, 

As my reſolve in that point, I will lay 

Hard fiege unto my mother, tho' I know, 


A Siren's tongue could not bewitch her ſo. | 0 
Fs Mats, 
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Maſs, fitly here ſhe comes! thanks, my diſg uiſe - 
Madam, good afternoon. | 

Moth. V are welcome, ir. 

Vin. The next of Italy e him to vou, 
Our mighty expectation, the duke's ſon. 


To rank me in his thoughts. 
Vain. So may you, lady: 
One that is like to be our ſuddain duke; 
The crown gapes for him every tide, and then 
Commander o'er us all, do but think on him, 
How bleſt were they now that could pleaſure him, 
E'en with any thing almoſt! 
Moth. Ay, ſave their honour. 
Vin. Tut, one would let a little of that go too, 
And ne'er be ſeen in 't: n'er be ſeen 1 in't, mark yo 
I'd wink and let it go 
Moth. Marry but I woald not. 


D 
n 


too, 

If you'd that blood now which you gave your daughter. 

To her indeed 'tis, this wheel comes about; 

That man that muſt be all this, perhaps e'er mornings 

(For his white father do's but mould away) 

Has long deſir'd your daughter, 

Moth. Defir'd? 

Vin. Nay, but hear me, 

He deſires now, that will command hereafter : 

Therefore be wiſe, I ſpeak as more a friend 

To you than him; madam, I know you're poor, 

And (lack the day !) there are too many poor ladies als 

read 

Why torr Gl wax the number? 'tis deſpis'd, 

Live wealthy, rightly underſtand the world, 

And chide away that fooliſh country girl 

Keeps company with your daughter, chaſtity. 

Moth. O fie, fie! the riches of the world cannot bire a 
mother to ſuch a moſt unnatural taſk. 

Vin. No, but a thouſand angels can; 

Men have no power, angels mult work you to't : 


Moth. I think L myſelf much honour'd, that he pleaſes 


Vin. Marry but I Ws I hope; I know you would | 


The. 
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The world” deſcends into ſuch baſe-born evils, 5 
That forty angels can make fourſcore devils. 
There will be fools ſtill J perceive—ſtill fool ? 
Would I be poor, dejected, ſcorn'd of greatneſs, _ 
Swept from the palace, and ſee others daughters _ 
Spring with the dew o'the court, having mine own 
So much defir'd and lov'd—by the duke's ſon ?- 
No, I would raiſe my ſtate upon her breaſt; 
And call her eyes my tenants ;- I would count 
My yearly maintenance upon her cheeks ; 
Take coach upon her lip; and all her parts 
Should keep men after men, and I would ride 
In pleaſure upon pleaſure, 
You took great pains for her, once when it was, 
Let her requite it now, tho? it be but ſome; 
You brought her forth, ſhe may well bring you home, 
Moth. O heavens ! this o'ercomes me 


Vin. Not I hope already ? „ Alde. 
17th. It is too ſtrong for me; men know that know 


us, | | 1 
We are ſo weak their words can overthrow us: 1 5 
He touch'd me nearly, made my virtues bate, 
When his tongue ſtruck upon my poor eſtate. 

Vn. J e'en quake to proceed, my ſpirit turns edge, 
fear me ſhe's unmother'd, yet PII venture. 

„% 'That woman is all male, whom none can enter, 

55 Adr. 
What think you now, lady? ſpeak, are you wiſer? 
What ſaid advancement to you ? thus it ſaid, 
The daughter's fall lifts up the mother's head: 
Did it not mad am? but I'll ſwear it does 
In many places: tut, this age fears no man, 
© Tis no ſhame to be bad, becauſe tis common. 

Moth. Ay, that's the comfort on't. 

Vin. The comfort on't ! N | 
keep the beſt for laſt; can theſe perſuade you 
To forget heaven—and— „ 

17:th. Ay, thefe are they 

Vin. Oh! | of Tos s 

Moth. That enchant our ſex: | 1 

Theſa 
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* Theſe are the means that govern our afoftions,—a pe. 
th | woman ( 
* Will not be troubled with the mother long, Sag pra 
* That ſees the comfortable ſhine of you: { £41) 4 pra 
" I bluſh to think what for your ſakes I'll do. } 
* Vin. O ſuffering heaven! with thy inviſible anger; a 
75 E'en at this inſtant turn the precious ſide | Do 
ns Of both mine eye-balls inward, not to ſee myſelf [die SY 
$ . Moth. Look you, ſir. Th 
. Vin. Hollo. | 4 W 0: 120 It 
+ i Moth. Let this thank your pains. oi Soda | 

. Vin. O you're a kind madam. 0 
. uo Moth. I'll ſee how I can move. % ie i Fo 
| Vin. Your words will ting. Co 

Moth. If ſhe be ſtill chaſte, I'll ne'er call ke er mine. 1 
Vin. Spoke truer than you meant it. W 
Mo h. Daughter Caſtiza. 15 5 185 ls | If 
Cat. Madam. 1 „ e boy i Ge 
Fin. O, ſhe's yonder, _ | 
Meet her: troops of celeſtial ſoldiers 8 her heart, 
Yon dam. has devils enough to take her part. If 
Caſt. Madam, what makes yon evil-offic'd man be 
In preſence of you? 3 | h --\ 
Moth. Why? | | mY mV 
Cafe. He lately brought 51. 2200 [1 
Immodeſt writing ſent from the duke's ſon, d 1 C: 
To tempt me to diſhonourable ac. ; x 
Moth. Diſhonourable act? good honourable fool... | 
That would'ſt be honeſt, cauſe thou would' be ſo, 
Producing no one reaſon but thy will. 90.4 A 
And 't has a good report, prettily commended, , T 
But pray by whom? poor people; ignorant people . 3 A 
The better ſort, I'm ſure, cannot abide it. 5 
And by what rule ſhould we ſquare out our lives, \l t 
But by our betters actions! oh, if thou knew'ſt 0 
What t' were to loſe it, thou would never keep it! $1 
But there's a cold curſe laid upon all maids, i: A D 


Whilſt others clip the ſun, they claſp the ſhades. THz 
Virginity is paradiſe lock'd up. > en 
ne cannot come by yourſelves without fee ; 


Ard. 
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And” twas decreed; that man ſhould keep the key! 1 
Deny advantement ! treaſure ! the duke's ſon! 
Caſt. I cry you mercy ! lady, I miſtook you, 
Pray did you ſee my mother, which way went you? 
Pray God I have not loſt her, _ 
Vin. Prettily put by ! 
Moth. Are you as proud to me, as coy to him? 
Do you not know me now .? / 
. Caſt, Why, are you ſhe? | 
The world's ſo chang'd, one ſhape into another, 
It is a wiſe child now that knows her mother. 
Vin. Moſt right, i'faith. 
Moth. I owe your cheek my hand 
For that preſumption now, but I'll forget it ; 
Come, you ſhall leave thoſe childiſh haviours, | 
And underſtand your time. Fortunes flow to you, 
What will you be a girl? | 
If all fear'd drowning that ſpy waves aſhore, 
| Gold would grow rich, and all the merchants poor. 
Caſt. It is a pretty ſaying of a wicked one, but me- 
thinks now. 
It does not ſhow ſo well out of your mouth, 
Better in his. | 
Vin. Faith, bad enough i in both, SY 
Were I in earneſt, as I'll ſeem no leſs. [ 4fice. 
I wonder, lady, your own mother's words, oy 
Cannot ha taken, nor ftand in full force. 
'Tis honeſty you urge; what's honeſty ? 
Tis but heaven's begger ; and what woman 1s ſo fooliſh 
to keep honeſty, 
And be not able to keep herſelf ? no, 
Times are grown wiſer, and will keep leſs charge. 
A maid that has ſmall portion now intends 
To break up houſe, and live upon her friends; 
How bleſt are you! you have happineſs alone; 
Others muſt fall to thouſands, you to one, 
Sufficient in himſelf to make your forehead _ 
| Dazle the world with jewels; and petitionary people 
dtart at your preſence. 


Meth, Oh, if I were young, 1 ſhould be raviſh'd. oh 
0 


334 a Ne s'T auen. 
Caſt. Ay, to loſe your honour! TTY BY 
Vin. *Slid, how can you loſe your honour, | pr 
To deal with my lord's grace? | | 
He'll add more honour to it by his title; 
Your mother will tell you how. e 
_— That I will. >. Ik, 
Fiz. O think upon the pleaſure of the Nabe 10 0 I 
Secur'd eaſe and ſtate! the ſtirring meats, Y. 
Ready to move out of the diſhes, that een now quicken M 
when they're eaten 


Banquets abroad by torch- light ! muſick! ſports ! 


Bare-headed vaſſals, that had ne*er the fortune S 
To keep on their own hats, but let horns wear em! H 
N. ine coaches waiting—hurry, hurry, hurry— 3 W 


Caſt. Ay, to the devil. 
Vin. Ay, to the dexil! to th' duke, by my Faith. 
Moth. Ay, to the duke: daughter, you'd ſcorn to chink A 
o'the devil, and you were there once. 
Vin. True, for moſt there are as proud as he for tis | M 


| heart, i' faith. e Ci 
Who's fit at home in a neglected e N 
Dealing her ſhort-liv'd beauty to the pictures, | 

That are as uſeleſs as old men, when thoſe - © 0 
Poerer in face and fortune than herſelff, (8 TT 
Walk with a hundred acres on their backs, Ws Vi 
Fair meadows cut into green fore-parts:?—oh ! 

It was the greateſt bleſſing ever happen'd to women, - A 
When farmers ſons agreed, and met again, U 


To waſh their hands, and come up gentlemen! 


The common-wealth has flouriſhid ever fince : H 
Lands that were mete by the rod, that labour's ſpar'd; d, 

Taylors ride down, and meaſure em by the yard; B 
Fair trees, thoſe comely fore-tops of the field, T 
Are cut to maintain head-tires—much untold — 

All thrives but chaftity, ſhe lies a cold. | 

Nay, ſhall I come nearer to you ? mark but this : 

Why are there ſo few honeſt women, but becauſe ti A 
the, poorer profeſſion : that's accounted beſt, that's bel I 
follow'd ; leaſt | in trade, 1 2 8 in —_—_ and that's not 1 
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honeſty, believe it; and do but note * fore and dejected 
rice of it: 
Loſe but a pearl, awe ond and cannot brook it: 


But that once gone, auho is Jo mad to look it? 
Moth. 'Troth he ſays true. 


Caſt. Falfe, I defy you both: 
[ have endur'd you with an ear of fire; 
Vour tongues have ſtruck hot irons on my face. 
Mother, come from that poiſonous woman the re. 
Moth. Where? 
Caſt. Do you not ſee her? ſhe's tos inward then: 
dave, periſh in thy office: you heavens pleaſe, 
Henceforth to make the mother a diſeaſe, 


Which firſt begins with me, yet I've outgone you. 


” xt, 
in. O angels, clap your wings upon the ſkies, 
Fu give this virgin cryſtal plaudities ! 


Moth. Peeviſh, coy, fooliſh !—but return this anſwer, 


| My lord ſhall be moſt welcome, when his pleaſure 


Conducts him this way ; I will ſway mine own, 
Women with women can work beſt alone. [Exit. 

Vin. Indeed I'll tell him fo. | 
O more uncivil, more unnatural, SHER 
Than thoſe baſe-titled creatures that Took downward 
Why does not heaven turn black, or with a frown 
Undo the world? why does not earth ſtart up, 


And ftrike the fins that tread upon't ?—oh, | 
Wer't not for gold and women, there would be no 


8 damnation. 
Hell would look like a lord's great kitchen, without fire 
in't. 
But *twas decreed before the world began, 
'That they ſhould be the hooks to catch at man. 2 xit. 
Enter Luſſurioſo, ewith Hippolito, Vindici's brother. 


Lu/. I much applaud thy judgment, thou art well 
read in a fellow, 


And 'tis the deepeſt art to ſtudy man. 
I know this, which I never learnt in ſchools, 
The world's divided into knaves and fools. | 
Hip. Knave in your face, my lord, behind your back. 
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Luſ. And I much thank thee, that thou _ FR 
A fellow of diſcourſe—well mingled, 
And whoſe brain time hath ſeaſon'd. 
Hip. True, my lord, 
We ſhall find ſeaſon once, I hope—O villain! 
To make ſuch an unnatural ſlave of me —but—{ 4. 
Lu. Maſs, here he comes. 
Hip. And now ſhall I have free leave to depart. 
L/. Your abſence, leave us. 
Hip. Are not my thoughts true? . [Af 
I muſt remove ; but, brother, you may ſtay. 
Heart, we are both made baude a new - found wy 
Exit. 
Luſ. Now we' re an even number, a third man's dan- 
gerous, 
Eſpecially her brother 3 be free, 
Have I a pleaſure toward 
Vin. Oh, my lord! 
1 Raviſh me in thine anſwer; art thou rare? 
Haſt thou beguil'd her of ſalvation, 
And rubb'd hell o'er with honey? 1s ſhe a woman? 
Vin. In all but in deſire. 
La,. Then ſhe's in nothing—T bate in courage now, 
in. The words I brought, 


Might well have made indifferent honeſt, naught, 


A right good woman, in theſe days, is chang'd 

Into white money with leſs labour far: 

Many a maid has turn'd to Mahomet, 

With eaſier working; I durſt undertake 

Upon the pawn and forfeit of my life, 

With half thoſe words to flat a Puritan's wife. 

But ſhe is cloſe and good ;—yet tis a doubt by this time, 
oh the mother, the mother! 

Luſ. I never thought their ſex had been a wonder, 
Until this minute. What fruit from the mother? 
Pix. Now muſt I bliſter my ſoul, be forſworn, 

Or ſhame the woman that receiv'd me firſt. 


I will be true, thou liv'ſt not to proclaim, 


Spoke to a dying man, ſhams has no ſhame. [Ad. 
"ys lord, 
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Luf. Who's tha? „ 
Vin. Here's none but I, my lord. 5 
Luſ. What would 2 _ utter? | + 3X, 
Vin. Comfort. 8 . 
Luſ. Welcome. 7 INST X M2 
Vin. The maid being Jul, r ing no mind to travel 

Into unknown lands, what did me I frraight,  - . - 

But ſet ſpurs to the mother; golden ſpurs . 

Will put her to a falſe gallop in a trice. 

Lu. Is't poſſible that in this, 

The mother ſhou'd be damn'd before the FT We "= : 
Vin. Oh, that's good manners, my lord, the mother 

| for her age muſt go foremoſt, you know. 6 b 
_ Luf. Thou'ſt ſpoke that true but where comes in this 

comfort? 

Vin. i a fine. Place, "yy Jord,—the unnatural mo- 

ther bs £14 76 

Did with tongue ſo bard befor hep . #2 ! 

That the poor fool was ſtruck to ſilent — 5 

Yet ſtill the maid, like an unlighted taper, 

Was cold and chaſte, ſave that her mother's ad. 

Did blow fire on her cheeks : the girl departed, [ 

But the, good. antient madam; half mad, threw: me; 

 heſe promiſing words, which I took 90 wha t 

= lord ſhall be moſt alone. . n 
Luſ. Faith, I thank her. 1 

Vin. When his pleaſure eat bim this way, = 

Laſ. That ſhall be ſoon, i'faith.” - | 05 

Vin. I will ſway mine own— _. 

Luſ. She does the wiſer, I. a her for t. 

Vin. Women with women can work beſt alone. 

Lu. By this light, and ſo they can; give en ther due, 

men are not comparable to em. 

Vin. No that's true, for you ſhall 1 one woman 
knit more in an hour, than any man can ravel : again in 
leven and twenty year. 
| Luf. Now my deſires are happy, Tn make * 'em free. 

men now. F1 

Thou art a precious fellow, faith I love thee ; 35 

Be wiſe and make it thy x revenue; begs begs 
YOu TV © + Bo "What 
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What office could'ſt thou be 'ambitiousfor ? ' 1 7. 0 | 

Fin. Office, my lord ! marry if 1 might ive) ny 
wiſh, I would have one that was never begg d yer.” 

L Nay, then thou can't have none. | 

Vin. Yes, my lord, I could pick out Hocker office 
yet, nay and keep a horſe and drab upon't.'"* 

Luſ. Pr'ythee, good'bluntneſs; tell me. 

Vin. Why I would deſtre but this, my lord, to thavs 
all the fees behind the arras; and all the farthingales that 
fall plump about twelve aclock at night upon the ruſhes, 

Ly. Thou'rt a mad, apprehenſive knave,' doſt 1 to 
make any great purchaſe of that? 

Vin. Oh 'tis an unknown thing, my lord, 1 wonder 

t'has been miſs'd ſo long. 

Lu/. Well, this night I'll vifit her, and *tis ll then 
A year in my deſires— farewell, attend, | | 
Truft me with th Preferment. ee pd. Lat, 

Vin. My lov'd lord! „„ 
Oh ſhall I kill him o'th'wrong fide now ? no 7 
Sword, thou was 't never a back. biter yet; 

Ill pierce him to his face, he ſhall die looking upon me. 
Thy veins are ſwell'd * luſt; this ſhall unfill em. 
Great men were gods, if beggers could not kill em. 
Forgive, me heaven, to call my mother * An th 
Oh leflen not my days upon the earth, | 

I cannot honour her. By this; I fear me 

Her tongue has turn'd my ſiſter into uſe. 

I was a villain not to be forſworn FE ed Fo 

To this our leteherous hope, the duke's ſon; 

For lawyers, merchants, ſome divines and all 


Count benefieidl perjury: a fin finall; | 
It ſhall go hard yet, but rr r her honour, 


And keep the ſure; 
?, 285 Bor- Hppolirs 15 | 
Hip. Brother, how goes che world 2 1 would know 
news of you, | 
But I have news to tell you. 
Vin. What, in the name of beurer * 


Hip. Knavery „Faith; 
8 This vicious old duke $ worthily abuſed, 
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The pen of his baſtard writes: bim ick bf. N 

Vin. His baſtarl? 

Hip. Pray believe 1 he and the call.” 
By night meet in their linen ; they have been ſeen - 
By ſtair-foot panders. 

Vin. Oh fin foul and deep! | 
Great faults are wink'd at when the duke“ alleep, J 
See, ſee, here comes the Spurio. „ Wins Oo 

Hip. Monſtrous luxur! _ - | 

Vin. Unbrac'd ! two of his valiant bawds with him ! 

O there's a wicked whiſper; hell is in his ea. 
Stay, let s obſerve his paſſage— 5 
Euter Spu. and Servant. 8 

Spy, Oh, but are you ſure ont? £11 $94 

Ser. My lord, moſt ſure on'tzʒ for *twas: poke 8 
That is moſt inward with the duke's ſon's luſt, 

That he intends within this hour to fteal R 
Unto Hippolito's fiſter,” whoſe chaſte liſe 
The mother has corrupted for his uſe. | 

Spu. Sweet word! ſweet occaſion ! Faith then, brother, | 
I'll diſinherit you in as ſhort time, 

As I was when I was begot in haſte, —_ 

ll damn you at your pleaſure : precious 5 deed?” 

After your luſt, oh *twill be fine to bleed. | 

Come, let our paſſing out be ſoft and wary, {| Zæeunt. 
Fin, Mark, there, there, that ep z now to the dut- 

Cheſs ; | 

This their ſecond meeting writes the duke cuckold, | 

With new additions; his horns newly reviv d. 

Night! thou that look'ſt like K heralds fees, 

Torn down betimes i'th* morning, thou hang'ft oy 

To grace thoſe fins that have no grace at all. 

Now tis full ſea a:bed- over the world, WER? 

There's juggling of all ſides ; ſome that FREE RT 

Een at ſun- ſet, are now perhaps i 1'th* toll book. 

This woman in immodeſt thin apparel, | 

Lets in her friend by water ; here a dame, 

Cunning, nails leather hinges to a door, 

To avoid proclamation. | 


ow cuckolds are coining, apace, apace, apace, apace ! 
£2 
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And careful: ſiſters ſpin that thread i 'thinight,.. n 
That does maintain them and their W 1 the day. #7 
Hip. You flow well, brother. 
Vin. Puh, I'm ſhallow wet +... 1913, olle! 
Too ſparing and too modeſt ; ſhall I tell thee ? 
If every trick were told that s dealt by night, 
I are few here that would not bluſh nity al | 
. I am of that belicf too. N 
= Who's this comes ? © 
Hip. The duke's ſon up fo late 1 fall back, 
| And you ſhall learn ſome miſchief —My good lord! 
Enter Luf. 
Luf. Piato f why the man. I wiſh'd for. Come, 
J do embrace this ſeaſon for the fitteſt v: 19 7 
Jo taſte of that young Wy 
Vin. Heart and hell! | 
Hip. Damn'd villain ! [.- | 
Vin. I have no way now to as it; bar to kill him. 
Laſ. Come only thou and J. 
Vin. My lord! my lord! 
Luf. Why doſt thou ſtart u? 
Vix. I'd almoſt forgot—the baſtard !. 
Luſ. What of him? 
Vin. This night, this hour—this minute, 1 now. 
' Luſ. What? what? LJ. 
Vin. Shadows the auc 
Lyf. Horrible word! 
Vin. And like ſtrong poiſon, eats 
Into the duke your father” S forehead. 
Luf,\ Oh! 
Vin. He makes horn royal. 
Luſ. Moft ignoble ſlave! 
Fin, This is the fruit of two beds. 
Luſ. Tam mad. 
Vin. That paſſage he trod warily. 
Zuſ. He did! 
Fin. And huſh'd his villains every * he toe 
Luf. His villains ? I'll confound them. 
Fin. Take *em finely, finely, now. 


Luf, The dutcheſs'chamber-door ſhall not 3 me. 
a [ E xeunt. 
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2 p. Good, happy, ſwift: there's ee Wy 


court, 
Wild-fre at he ET F In this  heedleſs fury... 
He may ſhow violence to ce ee * 00 
III in che event. 1, u 
| . [Enter pain. 5 LY 
Luf. Where i is that villain 2 ? 
Vine Softly, my lord, and you may t take? 'em tilted. 
Luf. I care not how. bat + VV 
Vir, Oh ! *twill be glorious 
To e doubled, when they” re heap'd. Be ff, my 
lor be 
Tuf. Away, my ſpleen a is not 0 lazy: * and es 
I'll ſhake their eyelids ope, and with my ſword ._ . 
Shut 'em again for ever. Villain! ſtrumpet . 
Duke. You upper guard defend us. : 
Dutch, Treaſon ! treaſon ! . - 
Dake. Oh, take me not in ſleep ! I have great. x fs; ; 
I muſt have gers e 
Nay months, dear ſon, with penitential heaves 
To lift em out, and not to die unclear. | 
O, thou wilt kill me both in heaven and "here. 
Luf, Jam amaz'd to death. CE 
Duke. Nay, villain, traitor, 
Worſe than the fouleſt epithet ; now I'll gripe thee 
E'en with the nerves of wrath, and throw 5 head 
Amongſt the lawyer's guard. N 
Enter Nobles aud Sons, 
1 Noble. How comes the quiet of your grace Aiſturd'd? 
Duke. This boy, that ſhould be myſelf after me, 
Would be myſelf before me; and in heat 
Of that ambition bloodily ruſh'd in, 
Intending to depoſe me in my bed. 
2 Noble. Duty and natural loyalty forefend ! 
Dutch. He call'd his father villain, and me Arutypet, 
A word that I abhor to fill my lips with. © 
Aub. That was not ſo well done, brother. 
Luf. J am abus'd——I know there's no excuſe can do 
| me good. 
Vind. Tis now good policy to be from light ; 
P 3 
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His vicious purpoſe to our ſiſter's honour, 
Is croſs d beyond our thought. 5 
Hip. Mou little dreamt his father ſlept here. 


Vind. Oh, twas far beyond me LM 
But fince it fell ſo,—without frightful words. 
Would he had kill'd him, *twould have eas'd our Cd 
Dake. Be comforted our dutcheſs, he ſhall die. 
_[Difemble a fi 5 
| ink; Moe: s this IT now? out of mine 


Guilty of t this abuſe. | 
Enter Spurio, with his willains. © 
Spx. Y-are villains ! fablers ! | 
Yo! have knaves chins and harlots tongues ; you li ; 
And I will damn you with one meal a wo 
1 Serv. O, good my lord! 
Sp. 'Sblood, you ſhall never ſup. 
2Serv. O, 1 beſeech you, fir! 
Stu. To let my ſword catch cold ſo long, and miſs 
him 
1 Serv. Troth, my lord, 'twas his intent to meet 
there. ö 
Spu. Heart, he's yonder ! 
Ha, what news here? is the day out S cker 
That it is noon at midnight? the court up! 
How comes the guard ſo ſaucy with his elbows 7 
Lufſ. The baſtard here ? 
Nay, then the truth of my intent ſhall out ; ; 
My lord and father, hear me. | 
Duke. Bear him hence, 
Luſfſ. J can with loyalty excuſe. 
Duke. Excuſe? to priſon with the villain ! 
Death ſhall not long lag after him. 
Spu. Good, i'faith, then 'tis not much amiſs. 
Luff. Brothers, my beſt releaſe lies on your tongues 3 
I pray perſuade for me. 
Amb. It is our duties; make yourſelf ſure of us. 
Sup. We'll ſweat in pleading. 
Luft. And J may live to thank you. [Zxeunt, 
Amb, No, thy death ſhall thank me better. 952 | 


* 
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Fp. He's gone; I'll after him, | od 
And know his treſpaſs ; Teem to bear a part N e 
In all his ills, hut with a puritan heart. bes 7 
Amb. Now, brother, et our hate ard Joy ve] e Len 
80 — together, that 'in hls 15 Wa "if 
: ife, 
We may make three, for his death: _ 
The craftieſt pleader gets moſt gold bor Et] | 
Sup. Set on, I'll not be far behind you, brother. 
Duke. Is't poſſible a ſon ſhould be diſobedient as far as 
the ſword? it is the higheſt, he can go no farther, 
Amb. My ig Shay pork take Pe "ip 
Dub. Pity, boys! 
Amb. Nay, w ed be loth to move your, grace = 
much; 
we know the treſpaſs is unpardonable, 
Black, wicked, and unnatural. 
Sup. In a ſon, oh monſtrous ! ! | 
Amb. Yet, my lord. > 
A duke's ſoft hand ſtroaks the rough head of wk, : 
And makes it he ſmooth. 
Duke. But my hand ſhall ne'er do't. Ie 
Amb. That as you Fan my Jord. | . 
Sup. We muſt needs confeſs, ys N 
Some fathers would have entered into "PN 5h 
So deadly pointed, that before his eyes 3 , 
He would ba ſeen the execution ſound, | „ 
Without corrupted favou.. 15 
Amb. But, my lord, : 
Your grace may live the wonder of al t times, 
In pard'ning that offence, which never yet 
Had face to beg a pardon. 
, Duke, How's this? 
Amb. Forgive him, good my lord, he's your own fon ; 3 


And J muſt needs ſay twas the viler done. 
Sur. He's the next heir: yet this true reaſon gathers, 


None can poſſeſs that diſpoſleſs their fathers. 


Be merciful. | 
Duke, Here's no ſtepmother's wit; 7 
I'l trie them both upon their love 104 hate! ; 
: FL” Amb, 
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Aub. Be merciful—altho I 25 
Date. You have | prevailed ; : 
My wrath, like ee WAX, Por Gen er 


1 know twas but * peeviſh mood OC Wn, ap, 5 b 


him be releas'd * An 

Sup. Sfoot, how now, brother? 145 

Amb. Your grace doth pleaſe to ſpeak beds * 
ſpleen; I would it were ſo happy. ne | 

Due. Why go, releaſe him. 

Sup. O my good lord] I know the fault's too weighty, 
And full of general loathing too inhumane, 
Rather by all mens voices worthy death. 

Duke. Tis true too; here then, receive Mong ſignet, 
Doom ſhall paſs ; | | 
Direct it to the judges ; he ſhall die 


Eier many days. Make hafte, 


Amb. All ſpeed that may be. 
We could have wiſh'd his burden not ſo ſore : 5 
We knew your grace did but delay before. Eæeunt. 
Dude. Here's envy with a poor thin cover ont, 
Like fcarlet hid in lawn, eaſily ſpied through, 4 
This their ambition by the Des s fide, $-” 
Is dangerous, and for ſafety muſt be purg'd. 


I will prevent their envies ; ſure it was 


But ſome miſtaken fury in our ſon, _ 12 

Wich theſe aſpiring boys would climb upon. | £5 

He ſhall be releas'd ſuddenly. | 
Enter Nobles. 


1 Noble. Good morning to your . 

Duke. Welcome, my lords. 

2 Noble. Our: knees ſhall take away the office of our 

feet for ever, | 
Unleſs your grace beſtow a father's eye 7 
Upon the clouded fortunes of your ſon, _ 
And in compaſhonate virtue grant him that 
Which makes een mean men happy, liberty. 

Duke. How ſeriouſly their loves and honours woe 
For that which I am about to pray them do !. 
Ariſe, my lords, your knees fign his releaſe ; E- - 
We * pardon him. | 


* 
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"J Noble. We owe your grice. much thanks, — he 
much duty. a \ [Exetnt. 
Duke. Ic well becomes that Judge * crimes, 
That does commit greater himſe d lives. 


J may forgive a diſobedient error, 


That expect pardon for adulter; 
And in my old days am a youth in luſt. 


Many a beauty have I turn'd to Agios 

In the denial, covetous of all. _ 
Age hot is like a monſter to be ſenn 
ry hairs are OS and yet my {ans are green, 


Act. III. Scen. 1. 
EFT᷑nter Ambitiaſa and Supervacuv.” 
Sup. Rother, let my opinion ſway you once: 
If peak it for the beſt, to have him die-: 

Sureft and fooneh, if the ſignet come 
Unto the judges hands, why then his doom 
Will be deferr'd till fittings and court- days, 
Juries, and farther. Faiths are bought and ſold. ; 
Oaths in theſe days are but the ſkin of gold. 

Amb.” In troth tis true too! 

Sup. Then let's ſet by the judges, 
And fall to the officers; tis but miſtaking 
The duke our father's meaning; and where he nam dz 
E'er many days, tis but forgetting that, 
And have him die i'th' morning. ES 

Amb, Excellent! | 15 
Then am I heir Duke in a minute. 2 

Sup. Nay, 
And he were once puff'd out, here is a pin 
Should quickly prick your bladder. 

Amb. Bleſt occation ! 
He being packt, we Il have ſome trick and wile, 


To wind our younger brother out of priſon, 
P 5 _ That 


E 


, 
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That lies in for the rape. The lady's dead. 
And peoples thoughts will ſoon be, buried. ME 
Sup. We may with fafety do't, and live and fed, 
The dutcheſs's ſons are too proud to bleed. a 
Amb. We are i faith, to ſay true—come T* ers "not 
linger: | 
I'll to the officers ; go von ECE 
And ſet an edge upon the executioner. e een 95. 
Sup. Let me alone to grind hing. Eft. 
Amb. Farewell ; MAbs. SL DL, 
J am next now, I riſe juſt in that os 
Where thou'rt cut off; upon thy neck, kind Woche; 0 
The falling of one head lifts up another. (Exit, 
Enter with the nobles, Luſſurioſo from priſon. 
Lufſf. My lords, 1 am ſo much indebted to your loves 
For this delivery. | 
i Noble. But our duties, my lord, unto the hopes 
that grow in you. 
Lufſ. If &er I live to be myſelf, I'll thank you. 
O liberty! thou ſweet and heavenly dame, | EY 
But hell for priſon is too mild a name. IExeunt. 
Enter Ambitioſo and Super bacuo, with officers. 
Amb. Officers, here's the duke's ſignet, e firm War- 
rant, 
Brings the command of preſent death along with it 
Unto our brother, the duke's ſon; we are ſorry, 
That we are ſo unnaturally employ d e 
In ſuch an unkind office, fitter far 
For enemies than brothers. 
Sup. But you know, 


The duke's command muſt be eps" Fg, | 
1 Of. It muſt and mall, my lord—this wong en l 
So ſuddenly? | ] 


Amb. Ay, alas, poor, good foul 1 1 
He muſt breakfaſt betimes; the executioner 
Stands ready to put forth his cowardly valour. 

2 Off. Already ? | 

Sap. Already, i' faith. O fir, deſtruction hies, 
And that is ical impudent, foone ſt dies. | 


1. 
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1. of Troth, you ſay true. My lord, we ne: ous” * 
eives: 
Our office ſhall be ſound, we'll nat delay 
The third part of a minute. 
Amb. Therein you ſnon , 
Vourſelves good men, and upright officers. 
Pray let him die as private as he may; 
Do him that favour ; for the gaping people 
Will but trouble him at his prayers, 
And make him curſe and ſwear, and ſo die black. 
Will you be ſo far kind? 
1. OF. It ſhall be done, my lord. 25 
Amb. Why, we do thank you; if we live to be, 
You ſhall have a better office. 
2. Of: Your good lo 
Sup. Cm us to the Sold i in our r tears. 1 
1. Of. We'll Weep, and do . commendations. 
r „ 
Amb. Fine fools in office 
Sup. Things fall out ſo fit! 
Amb." So happily ! Come, brother, e' er next clock, ; 
His head will be made ſerve a bigger, block. eau. 
Enter in priſon junior brother. 
Jun. Keeper! . | 
Keep, My lord. 4 
Jun. No news lately frank. our brothers? | 
Are they unmindful of us?? wy 
Keep. My lord, a mefienger came newly. in, and. 
brought this from em. | 
Jun. Nothing but paper-comforts ? 
T look*d for my delivery before this, 
Had they been worth their oaths r- ythee * from u. 
Now what ſay you, forſooth, ſpeak out I pray. 
Letter.) Brother, be of good e, oh 
Slud, it begins like a whore with good cheer. 
T hou ſhalt not be lang a priſoner. 
Not five and thirty years, like a bankrupt 1 think ſo. 
We have thought upon a device to get thee cut 
5 by & your rick, 8. 8 
Y a trick! x o' your trick, an it be ſo ong ap Hin. 
Pee J 5 6 "tad 


1 
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And ſ ref comforted, be merry, and expect it ſuddenly ! 

Be 8 hang . n and Der. merry; IN 
e 2» Wien Dont 21d Ua? 

Ist not ſtrange, that a man mould lie in awhile month 

for a woman? Well, we ſhall ſee how ſudden our bro- 

thers will be in their. promiſe... 4 muſt expect ſtill a 

trick : I ſhall not be long a priſoner... How _ RE. 

news ? 

Keep. Bad news, my lord, I am dilcharg d of you. 

Jun. Slave! call'ſt thou that bad news? 1 AT 88 
brothers. 

Keep, My lord, "twill prove 10 kene come the 

officers, 
Into whoſe hands I muſt commit veu. 

Jun. Ha, officers! what? why? 

1. Of. You muſt pardon us, my lord; 

Our office muft be ſound : here is our warrant, 
The ſignet from the duke; you muſt ſtrait ſuffer. 

Jun. Suffer! I'll ſuffer you to be gone; I'll ſuffer you 
＋0 come no more: what would you have me ſuffer ? 

2. Off. My lord, thoſe words were better chang'd to 
prayers. .. 
The time's but brief with you : prepare to die. 

Fun. Sure tis not ſo! 

3. Off. It is too true, my lord. 

Fun. I tell you 'tis not; for the duke, any father, 
Deferr'd me till next fitting ; and I look | 
E'en every minute, threeſcore times an hour, 

For a releaſe, a trick wrought by my brothers. 

1. Of. A trick, my lord | if you expect ſuch comfort, 
Your hope's as fruitleſs as 3 barren woman: | 
Your brothers were the unhappy . 

That brought this powerful token for FO Grath. 

Tun. My brothers! no, no 

2. Of. Tis moſt true, my lord. 

Jun. My brothers to bring a warrant for my death! 
How ftrange this ſhows? | 

3. Of. There's no delaying time. 

Jun. Deſire em hither: call em * brothers! l 
They ſhall deny it to your faces, 

1. Of. 


——— Roo, b ts 
They're far enough by this at kits Gurt; 1 2 
And this moſt ſtri& command they left behind dl 


Ty 


When grief ſwam in their eyes,” they ſhow'® like bio; 


0; 22Qhengy- tv 
Brimfull-of heavy forrow 3 bot che duke od le 
Muſt have his pleaſureeQ. TIT 55 
Jun. His pleaſure n 


* 


. Of.” "Theſe were their laſt words, which thy im memo- 


ry bears, 


Commend us to the ſea Fold 5 in our tears. 


Jun. Pox dry their tears! what ſhould 1 a" Tick 


tears? 
I hate 'em worſe than any citizen's ſon 
Can hate ſalt- water. Here came a letter now, 
New bleeding from their pens, ſcarce tincted yet, | 
Would I'd been torn in pieces when I tore it: | 
Look, you officious whoreſons, words of comfort, 
Not long a priſoner. 

1. Of. It ſays true in that, fir; for you muſt fuſer 
preſently. © 

Tun. A villainous Duns upon the letter, knaviſh expo- 

ſition! 
Look you then here, fir : Well ger thee out by a rick, 
ſays he. 

2. Of. That may hold too, ſir; for you. wes a trick 
is commonly four cards, which was meant dy us four 
officers. 

Jun. Worſe and worſe dealing.” 

1. Of. The hour beckons us; 

The headſman waits, lift up your eyes to heaven. 


Jun. I thank you, faith 3 7 es r wholſome 


counſel ! 

I ſhould look up to heaven, as you: ſaid, 
Whilſt he behind me cozens me or my head, 
Ay, that's the trick. 

3. Off. You delay too hon. my lord. 

2 Stay, good authority's baſtards ; ſince I DOE 

Thro' brothers perjury, die, O tet yo venom 
F = ſouls with curſes, 


i. Of, 
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3. OF. Come, tis no time to curſe. 

Jun. Muſt I bleed then, without, reſpo& of. Sign Þ 

well 35 
My fault was ſweet ſport, which the world apnwes, . 
1 die for that which every woman loves. Ee. 


| | 
Enter Vindici, weith Hipolito Shs FI aka 
Find. O ſweet, delectable, rare, happy, roviſding 1 
Hip. Why, what's the matter, brother? - : 
Vind. O tis able to make a man Fring np and knock 
his forehead againſt yon' filver ceiling. 
Hip. Pr'ythee tell me, 
Why may not I partake with you ? You vow'd once 
To give me ſhare to every tragick thought. 8 
Vind. By th'maſs, I think I did too; 
Then I'll divide it to thee, The old duke 
Thinking my outward ſhape and inward heart 
Are cut out of one piece; (for he that prates his ſecrets, 
His heart ſtands o'th* outſide) hires me by price 
To greet him with a lady, 
In ſome fit place, veil'd from the eyes o'th? court, 
Some darken'd bluſhleſs angel, that is guilty | 
Of his fore- father's luſt, and great folk's riots x 
To which I eafily (to maintain my ſhape) 
Conſented, and did with his impudent grace 
To meet her here in this unſunned lodge, 
Wherein tis night at noon : and here the rather, 
Becauſe unto the torturing of his ſoul, 


The baſtard and the dutcheſs have appointed 


Their meeting too in this luxurious circle; 


Which moſt afflicting ſight will kill his are 


Before we kill the reſt of him. 

Hip. Twill, i'faith ! Moſt dreadfully digeſted! 

I ſee not how you could have miſs'd me, brother. 
Vind. True; but the violence of my joy forgot it. 
Hip. Ay, but where's that lady now? 

Vind, Oh! at that word 

I'm loſt again ; you cannot find me yet, 

I'm in a throng of happy apprehenſions. 

oy - ſuited for a lady; 1 have took care 
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For a delicious lip, a ſparkling; WOE | 

You ſhall be witneſs, brother: bot H ET Po x 

Be ready; ſtand with your hat off. OE of Brie, 
Hip. Troth, I wonder what lady it ſhould ben 

Vet tis no wonder, now I think again, 


To have a lady ſtoop to a duke, that ſtoops unto 18 5 men. 


Tis common to be common, through the world: 

And there's more private common ſnhadowing vices, 

Than thoſe who are known, both * cheir names and 
prices | 

Tis part of my allegiance to and bare” 

To the duke” 8 concubine and here ſhe comes. 


Enter V. indie ci, 5 5 the Bull of his Joh drefs'd up in Hrer. 


Vim. Madam, his grace will not be abſent long. 
Secret ! ne' er doubt us, madam ; *twill be worth. ' 
Three velvet gowns: to your ladyſhip—— known ! 4 
Few ladies reſpect chat diſgrace : a poor thin thell : 2 
Tis the beſt grace you have to do it well. 1 
I'll fave your hand that labour, Dll unmaſk you! 
Hip. Why, brother, brother! 2 
Vind. Art thou beguil'd now ? tut, a lady cans 5 
As thus all hid, beguile a wiſer man. 15 
Have I not fitted the old furfeiter | . 
With a quaint piece of beauty ? Age and ls bone 0 
Are e' er ally d in action. Here's an eye, 1 
Able to tempt a great man to ſerve God:. 
A pretty hanging lip, that has forgot now to Gbemble. 
Methinks this mouth ſhould make a ſwearer tremble ; 
A drunkard claſp his teeth, and not undo em, 
To ſuffer wet damnation to run through em. 
Here's a cheek keeps her colour let the wind go whittle : - 
Spout rain, we fear thee not: be hot or cold, 
All's one with us; and is not he abſurd, 
Whoſe fortunes are upon their faces ſet, 
That fear no other God but wind and wet ?- 
Hip. Brother, you've {poke that right : 
Is this the form that living ſhone ſo bright? 
Vind. The very ſame. 
And now methinks I cou d e en chide myſelf, 


Fox 
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For doating on her beauty, tho her deaem 
Shall be —— after no common action. off 


Does the filk-worm expend her — e 


For thee? For thee does — + herſelf 9:0 727 ß 
Are lordſhips ſold to maintain ladyſhips. py W. 
For the poor benefit of a bewitching minute? ep 
Why does yon' fellow falſify highways, Alt i 
And put his lite between the judge's lips ; | 

To refine ſuch a thing, keep's horſe and men 


'To beat their valours for her ? 


Surely we're all mad people, 8 : 
Whom we think are, are not: we miles thoſe ; 


Tis we are mad in ſenſe, they but in clothes. 
Hip. Faith, and in clothes too we, give us our due, 
Vind. Does every proud and ſelf- affecting dame 


Camphire her face for this? and grieve her maker 


In ſinful baths of milk, when many an infant rn 
For her ſuperfluous out · ſide, all for this? ü | 
Who now bids twenty pound a night? prepares — 
Muſick, perfumes, and ſweet meats? All are huſh'd. - 
Thou may'ſt lie chaſte now! it were fine, methinks, 

To have thee ſeen at revels, forgetful feafts, 
And unclean brothels : ſure *twould fright the ſinner, x 


And make him a good coward: put a reveller 


Out of his antick amble, 
And cloy an epicure with empty diſhes. 
Here might a ſcornful and ambitious woman 
Look through and through herſelf. See, N with 
falſe forms 
You deceive men, but cannot 8 worms. 
Now to my tragick bufineſs. Look you, brother, 
T have not faſhion'd this only for ſhew 
And uſeleſs property; no, it ſhall bear a part 
E'en in its own revenge. This very ſkull, 
Whoſe miſtreſs the duke poiſon'd, with this drug, 
The mortal curſe of the earth, ſhall be reveng'd 
In the like ſtrain, and kiſs his lips to death. 
As much as the dumb thing can, he ſhall feel: 
What fails in poiſon, we'll ſupply in ſteel. 


is. 


Hi Pin Ido 3 Fs. 4 vengeance, 5 
b Bs of thy malice, above thought! ad Lal 
Viud. So, tis laid on: now come and duke 
I have her for thee. I proteſt it, „ ÞA 59171 105 
Methinks ſhe' makes 4lmoſt!as fair a lien, 44005 
As ſome old gentlewoman'in a periwig. 

Hide they face now for ſhame ; thou bern; need hare's 

maſk now: 3 

"Tis vain when beauty n but kd it dyn | 

This would become graves better than the ſtreets. 
Hip. You have ae voice in ann the dike 0 | 

. come. 18 

Vind. Peace, let's bl mh compiany he rings, 
And how he does abſent em; for you know , 

He'll wiſh all private. Brother, _s Or back a lille, 

With the bony-lady. 

Hep, Phat Iwill. KY 

Vind. So, ſo—now nine Ears vengennes crowd into 2 
minute 8 

Dale. Vou ſhall have leave to leave us, with _ 

charge, b 
Upon your lives, if we be miſs d by th' durcheſs, 

Or any of the nobles, to give out, 

We're privately rid forth. | 
Vind. Oh happineſs! . ; 
Duke. With ſome few honourable grnclemen, you 

may ſay; - 

You may name thoſe that are away Fre: court. i 
Gentle. Your will and pleaſure al be done, my lord. 
Vind. Privately rid forth 

He ftrives to make ſure work on t—your good grace ! 
Duke, Piato, well _— haſt brought her? what lady 
ist? 

Vind. Faith, my lord, a country lady, a little baſhfal 
at firſt, as moſt of them are; but after the firſt kiſs, my 
lord, the worſt is paſt with them. Your grace knows 
now what you have to do; ſhe” as ſomewhat a _ look 
with her but—— 

Duke. I love that beſt ; and So 

Vind. Have at all. 
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Dale. In graveſt looks the greateſt faults 585 Jeſs. 
Give me that fin that's rob'd in holineſs.  - - 
Vid. — with tho: tocch: other, raiſe the per 

. How Free x can a duke: breathe! ag has no 

ault > 2s 3 9 
Pleaſure would meet in a ane ma... 15 i 
Lady, ſweetly encounter'd, I came from cones 1 mull be 
bold with you. —Oh, what's this? oh! 

Vind. Royal villain ! white devil! | 

Dake, Oh! 

Vind. Brother—place the torch here, that his afrighted 

* _:eye-balls 
May ſtart into thoſe helloys Duke, do'ſt know 
Yon' dreadfull vizard? View it well; tis the kull 
Of Gloriana, whom thou poiſoned'ſt laft. 

Duke. Oh! *t'as poiſoned me. 

Find. Did'ſ not know that till now ? 

Duke. What are you two? 

Fad. Villains all three——the'very ragged bone; | 
Has been ſufficiently reveng'd. 
Duke. Oh, Hippolito ! call treaſon! ; 
Hip. Yes, my lord: treaſon! treaſon! PR AY 1. 
LStamping on hin, 
Duke. Then I'm betray'd. | | 
Find. Alas, poor letcher, in the hands of knayes, 
A laviſh duke is baſer than his flaves. 

Duke. My teeth are eaten out. 

Find, Had'ſt any left? 

Hip. I think but few. 

Vind. Then thoſe that did eat are eaten. 

Dake, O my tongue | 

Vind. Your tongue? *twill teach you to kiſs cloſer, 
Not like a flobbering Dutchman. You have eyes ſtill; 
Look, monſter, what a lady haſt thou . * 
My once detrothed wife. 

Dake. Is it thou, villain! nay en 
Find. Tis I, *tis Vindici, *tis I. 


ME: And let this conifort _— our lord and father 
/ © Be 


| 
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Fell ck upon the infection of thy frowns, © . 
And dy'd in dach: * that thy hans of life. 
Duke. Oh! A . [ſpeech] Nb. 
Vind. He had his tongue, yet. grief made him wy 
Puh! 'tis but early yet; now. III begin 
To ſtick thy ſoul with ulcers. I will make LETS 
Thy ſpirit grievous 'ſore ; it ſhall not reſt, 


But like ſome peſtilent man toſs in thy breat—{mark 


me, duke) 

Thou'rt a renowned, high, and mighty cuckold. 

Dube. Oh! {br 

Vind. Thy baſtard, thy. baſtard rides A — in thy 

Duke, Millions of deaths! 

Vind, Nay, to afflict thee more, oY | 
Here in this:lodge they meet for damned clips. 8 
'Fhoſe eyes ſhall ſee the inceſt of their lips. 

Duke. Is there a hell balde, this, villains ? 

Vind. Villain! 

Nay, heaven is juſt ; ſcorns are the hire of ſcarns: 

I ne'er knen. yet adulterer without horns. 
Hip. Once e' er they die tis quitted. - ES 
Find. Hark! the muſick: 

Their banquet is prepar d, they're. coming 
Dake, Oh, kill me not with that fight. 

Vind. Thou ſhalt not loſe that dl for al thy 

Dake. Traitors ! „ 90 bel © 

Vind, What! is not thy tongue eaten out yet? 

Then we'll invent a filence. Brother, ſtifle the torch, 
Duke, Treaſon ! murder! | 
Vind. Nay, faith, we'll have you huſh” d. N ow with 

thy dagger | 

Nail down his tongue, and mine ſhall keep poſſeſſion 

About his heart ; if he but gaſp, he dies. 

We dread not death to quittance injuries Brother, 

If he but wink, not brooking the foul object, 

Let our two other hands tear up his lids, - 

And make his eyes like comets ſhine through blood ; 

When the bad bleeds, then is the tragedy good. 


Hip. Whiſt, brother, muſick's at our ear: they come. 
. Enter 
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Beſt ſide to us, is the worſt ſide to heaven. 
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Leer e Baſtard meeting the Dutcheſs. ... 01 8 


25 Had not that kiſs a taſte of ſin, We ſweet... 
utth. Why, there's no pleaſure ſweet, but it is finful, 


. Piven h. 


Dutch. Piſh! come: tis the old duke, a A 
father: 8 


Sp. True, ſuch a bitter ſweetneſs fate h 


The thought of. his rubs ke heaven in thy way.” 5 


But I proteſt by yonder waxen fire, | 
Forget him, or I'll poiſon him. 
Spu. Madam, you urge a thought which ne * 0 tie 
So deadly do 1 loath him for my birth, | 
That if he took me haſp'd within his bed, 
T would add murder to adulter, 
And with my ſword give up his years to * 5 
Dutch. Why, now thou'rt ſociable z let's in and feaſt: 
Loud ſt muſick ſound : pleaſure is EY gueſt, N 
Duke. I cannot brook —— 
Viad. The brook is turn'd'to blood. 
Hip. Thanks to loud muſick. 
Vind. 'T'was our friend, indeed. 
"Tis ſtate in muſick for a duke to bleed. 
The dukedom wants a head, tho yet unknown; 

As faſt as they peep up, let's cut em down, __[Exennt. 
Enter the Dutcheſs's two ſons, Ambitioſo and Superwagus, 
Amb. Was not his execution rarely plotted? FE. 8 | 

We are the duke's ſons now. 8 
Super. Ay, you may thank my policy for chat. 
Amb. Your policy ! for what? 

Super. Why, was't not my invention, brother, 

To ſlip the judges ? ? and in leſſer compaſs, 

Did not I draw the model of his death; 

Adviſing you to ſudden officers, 

And e' en extemporal execution? 

Amb. Heart! twas a ching I thought on too. 
Sup. Vou thought on't too! *sfoot, ſlander” not i your 
thoughts | 

With glorious untruth, I know *twas not from vou. 
Amb. Sir, I ſay, twas in my head, 


M u. Ay, like our brains en, 1 
IT * 7 | Nee 


_ 
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Ne er to come out along a as you liv? 
„ You'd h have the honour” on't, enen, ha chat hi 


„ your wit Bonk 1 
| ret LI, fcaroid.” og he: ace nenn 


Sup. Since it is my due, 1 8 
TI publick't, but I'll ha't in foite of you I "Ye 
Amb. Methinks y'are much too bold: you woda 2 
Remember us, brother, next to be honeſt duke 
Sup. Ay, it ſhall be as eaſy for you to be duxke 
As to be honeſt; and that's never, i' faith. i. Yy 
Anb, Well, cold he is by this time; wi becans | 5 
We're both ambitious, be it our amity, | „ 
And let the glory be ſhar'd equall 7). „ 
Sup. I am content to that. 897 | 
Ab. This night our 7008p brother Thall out 4 
priſon·— ; j 
I have a trick. e eee lth: 
Sup. A trick! pr * lar! ive? SER 
Amb. We'll get him out by a wille. 
Sup. Priythee, what wile? | 
Amb. No, fir ; you ſhall not know it, till it be done 3 5 
For then you'd ſwear *twere yours. | 
Enter an Officer. 
Sup. How now, what's he? | 
Aub, One of the officers. | 
Sup. Dehred news. 8 DLAI 
Amb. How now, my friend ? | 
OF. My lords, e your pardon, I am aloe! 
Io that deſertleſs office, to preſent * | 
With the yet bleeding head 
Sup. Ha, ha, excellent. . 
Amb. 3 ſure our own: brother, canſt weep think" & 
thou ? 
Twould grace our flattery much; ; think of ſome dame, 
*'T will teach thee to diſſemble. . 
Sup. I have thought — now for yourſelf. 
Ab. Our ſorrows are ſo fluent, 
Our eyes o'erflow our tongues ; words ſpoke i in 1 tears, 
Are like the murmurs of the waters, the found 
Is loudly heard, but cannot be diftinguiſh'd, 


| Sa. 
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Sup. How died he pray? 
Of O, full of rage and ſpleen. 112; 
Sup. He died moſt valiantly then we're gud) hear 
Of. We could not woo him once to pray. 
Amb. He ſhow'd himſelf a gentleman in that: give 
hum his due. 
OF. But in the ſtead of prayer, he drew forth oaths, 
Sup. Then did he pray, dear heart,. 

Altho' you underſtood him 8 | 
. Of. My lords, 

E'en at his laſt, with pardon be it ſpoke, 

He curs'd you 'both. 

Sup. He curs'd us? las, good foul ! | 
” Amb. It was. not in our powers, but the duke's ploſure 
Finely diſſembled a both ſides, ſweet fats, | 
O happy opportunity ! ] . 
Enter Lxſſurigſo. F 
Luſ. Now, my lords. 705 33 
Both. Oh | 
Luſ. Why do you ſhun me, brothers ? 
ou may come nearer now 53 _ 
The ſavour of the priſon has forſook-me.. 
I thank ſuch kind lords as yourſelves, I'm free. 
Amb. Alive! 
Laſ. J am, much thanks to you. 158 
Sup. Faith we ſpar'd no tongue, unto. ny lord the 

Amb. I know your delivery, brother, 

Had not been half ſo ſudden. but for us. t 
Sup. O how we pleaded ! A 
Luf. Moſt deſerving brothers! wy 

In my beſt ſtudies I will think of it. [Exit. L/. 
Amb. O death and vengeance! 8 5 
. Sus. Hell and torments! 

" Aud: Slave, cam'ſt thou to delude us? 


OF. Delude you, my lords? 
Szp. Ay, villain ! where's his head now ? 


OF. Why, here my lord; 


Juſt after his delivery, you both CAME. .-.- A 
With warrant from the duke'to behead your brothek 


Amp. Ay, our brother, the duke's ſon. 5 
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Of. The duke's ſon, my lord, . bis releaſe. e- 


fore you came. N > 2h 
Amb. Whoſe heads that then? ro cone rchar's. 
OF. His whom you left command for, your. own bro- 
Amb. Our brother's? Oh furies !— | hs. 
Sup. Plagues ! ft 
Amb. Confuſions! | „ xe 
Sup. Darkneſs / 4 81-0 
Amb. Devils | oe ate SDENE 
Sup. Fell it out ſo accurſedly ? — RO 
Amb. So damnedly.? e n a 
Super. Villain, 15 brain thee with it. 
OF. O my good lord | ve 
Super. The devil over-take thee! e e 
Amb. O fatal! - RP ee 
Super. O prodigious to our bloods! F 
Amb. Did we diſſemble? . 
Super. Did we make our tears „n for thee A 
Amb. Laugh and rejoice for thee? 
Super. Bring warrant for thy death t, 
Amb. Mock off thy head? 
Super. Vou had a trick; you had a N. forſootb. 
Amb. A murrain meet em; there's none of theſe wiles 
that ever come to good: I Tee now, there's nothing ſure 
| in mortality, but mortality. Well, no more words: 
5 ſhalt be reveng' d, i'faitn. pF 
Come, throw off clouds: now, brother, think of y ven- | 
eancey . . | 
And deeper ſertled hate : Lunz ſit faſt, 
We'll pull down all, but thou ſhalt down at laſt. Les. 


eee 


Act. IV. Scen. . 
E nter Lufſurioſs <vith Hippolito. 
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2h I. pr 1 leave us. p 
his? ON. and leave us?” wr by 21 


a 15505 —_— 0 
Hip. Your donor; Hand ready for 5 dees 
employment. 

Lu. Heart! what mak'ft thou here? 5 

Hip. A pretty lordly humour! A 
He bids me be preſent, to depart ; fac his fan hi 
honour, 

Luf. Be nearer : draw nearer : : oy oY 
Ye're not ſo good, methinks ; I'm angry 7 with you, 3. 

Hip. With me, my lord? I'm angry 2 myſelf f for 't. 

| Luff. You did prefer a goodly fellow tome; © 
"Twas wittily elected; twas. I thouggt 
H'ad been a villain, and he proves a knave; e 
To me a-knave. 5 
Hip. I choſe him for the beſt, my lord; 
Tis much my ſorrow, if neglect in him breed aicon 


tent in n ; 
Lufſ. Neglect! twas will. Judge of i wm 
Firmly to tell of an incredible act, 
Not to be thought, leſs to be ſpoken of, 
Twixt my ſtep-mother and the'baftard; of 


Inceſtuous ſweets between * em. ite RAA OY 
"Hip. Pie, my led? eee RIPON 
T7 'T; 10 K Kind loyalty to 71 gcher. $ forehead! 6 

Mage: this a deſperate arm; and, in that fury, FF 

Committed treaſon on the lawful beg?” + 

And with my ſword e' en ras'd my father” 8 boſom: The 

For which I was within a ftroke of death. a 
Hip. Alack ! I'm ſorry : foot, Juſt upon the Aroke, 

Jars in my brother ; 'twill be villainous mukick. | 

W 


Vin. My honour'd lord. 
Luſ. Away, pr'ythee forſake us: bereaſte we'll not 


know thee. 
Vin, Not know me, my lord! your lordſhip cannot 


| chuſe. 
Luſ. Begone, I ſay, thou art a falſe knave; . 


Vin. Why, the eaſier to v4 knowb, oy bord. OD | 
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Luſ. Piſh, I ſhall prove too bitter, with a word | 
Make thee a perpetual priſoner, 
And lay this iron age upon thee. . | | 
Vin. Mum! for there's a doom would ME a woman 
dumb. | 
Miſſing the baſtard, next him, the wind's come about; 
Now tis my brother s turn to . mine to go out. 
[Exit Fin. 
Lſ. Has greatly mow'd me. | 
Hip. Much to blame, i' faith. | 
Luf. ng recover, to his run, "Twas told me 
ate | 
I know not LED falſly, that you'd a brother. 
Hip. Who I? yes, my good lord, I have a brother. 
Luſ. How chance the court ne'er r law him? of what 
nature ? 
IIow does he apply his hours? 
Hip. F aith, to curſe fates, 
Who, as he thinks, ordain'd him to be poor; 
Keeps at home, full of want and diſcontent. 8 
Luſ. There's hope in him; for diſcontent and want 
Is the beſt clay to mould a villain of. Alide. 
Hippolito, wiſh him repair to us: | | | 
If there be aught in him to pleaſe our blood, 
For thy ſake we'll advance him, and build fair 
His meaneſt fortunes ; for it is in us | 
Jo rear up towers from cottages. 
Hip. It is ſo, my lord : he will attend your honour; 
But he's a man in whom much melancholy dwells. 
Li. Why the better: bring him to court. 
Hip. With willingneſs and ſpeed: | 
Whom he caſt off e' en now, muſt now "RIOT Y 
Brother, diſguiſe muſt off; 
In thine own ſhape now, I'll prefer thee to him : 
How ſtrangely does himſelf work to undo him! [ Exit. 
Luf. This fellow will come fitly ; he ſhall kill 
That other ſlave, that did abuſe my ſpleen, | 
And made it ſwell to treaſon, I have put 
Much of my heart into him : he muſt die. 


He that knows great men's ſecrets, and proves ſight, 
Val. IV. 
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125 man ne er lives to ſee his beard turn white. 1 


Ay, he ſhall fpeed him: Tl employ the brother; * . 


Slaves are but nails to drive out one another, 
He being of black condition, ſuitable 1 
To want and ill content, hope of \preferment | i 3 
Will grind him to an edge,—. . „ 
| The Wa. J yo tic 

I. Good days unto your honour. cis: wn 

Lal. My kind lords, I do return the like. 25 80 8 EI 
2. Saw you, my lord the duke ? 55 

Luſ. My lord and father! i is he from court? 

1. He's ſure from court; | 
But where, which way his pleaſure took, we how! 0. 
Nor can we hear ont. | 

Lu. Here come thoſe ſhould tell. | 
Saw you my lord and father ? 

3. Not fince two hours before noon, my lord, 

And then he privately rode fort. 

1 Oh, he's rid Forth. 

Tas wond' rous privately. 5 

4 There's none i'th court had any knowledge 0 on ", 

Lal. His grace is old, and ſudden : tis no treaſon. | 
To fay the duke my father has a humour, | 
Or ſuch a toy about him; what in us 
1 3 appear light, in him ſeems virtuous. 

. *Tis oracle, my lord. [ Exeunt. 
e Vindici and Hippolito. Vindici out of 4 10 5 guifes 

Hp. So, fo, all's as it ſhould be, y*are yourſel 

Vin. How that great villain puts me to my ſhifts ! 

Hip. He that did lately in diſguiſe reject thee, - 
Shall, now thou aft thyſelf, as much reſpe& thee; _ 

Vin. Twill be the quainter fallacy But, brother, 
*Sfoot, what uſe will he put me to now, think'ſt thou? 

| Hip. Nay, you mult pardon me in chat: T know not. 
H'as ſome employment for you; but what tis, 
He and his ſecretary, the devil, knows beſt. 
Vin. Well, I muſt ſuit my tongue to, his deſires, | 
What colour ſoe er they be; hoping at laſt * 
To pile up all my wiſhes on his breaſt. 
Hip. Faith, brother, he himſelf ſhe ws the way. 


> 7h 
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Vir. EF the "duke i 15 dead, the realm ED 7 in 
clay. ee 

His death being not yet known,, ies his HS "uy 5 

The people ſtill are * govern XX. Well, thou his {on , _ 

Art not long Hd; thou ſhalt not joy his death. 

To kill thee then, 1 ſhould moſt honour thee; © 

For *twould ſtand firm in every man's belief, 

'Thou'ft a kind child, and only diedꝰſt with 8 
Hip. You fetch about well; but let's talk ; in ks 

How will you appear in faſhion different, 

As well as in apparel, to make all things Poble?: 

If you be but once tript, we fall for ever. 

It eis not the leaſt policy to be double; * 5 

You muſt change tongue :—Familiar was you firſt. 

Vin. Why, 1'll bear me in ſome ſtrain of wekebch; 

And ſtring myſelf with heavy- -ſounding 1 . 

Like ſuch an inſtrument that ſpeaks BET h Ak | 
Hip. That is as I meant; 

I gave you out at firſt in diſcontent.” 
Vin. I'll tune myſelf, and then 
Hip. *Sfoot, here he comes. K Ubi upon t? 
Vin. Salute him ; fear not me. E N 
Lu. Hippolito! © 5555 
Hip. Vour lordſhip * 
Luf. What's he yonder? 8 
Hip, Tis Vindici, my diccontented bathe! = 

Whom, cordin 7 your will, Pve brought to court. 
Lu. 5 that broth! er? Beſhrew me, a good Pre · 

ence ; 1 

I wonder Was been' From: the court 0 long. 

Come . 8 
Hip. Brother, lord” Luffurtoſs, the duke's ihe. wo 
Tui Be more near to us; welcome ; nearer yet. 
Vind. How don you? got ou N 

 [Shatches ef bu at, "Gd makes Fe to Lim. 
Lufſ. We thank thee. © 
How ftrangely ſuch a.coarſe homey falute 

_ Shows in the palace, where we greet in fire! 

Nimble and deſperate tongues, ſhould we name 

God in a ſalutatien, twould ne'er be ſtood on't - 

heaven! 22 Tel 
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Tell me, what has made thee ſo ene 15 wh kb 
ind. Wey gin to law . ;; vil 


F 


Tuff. What, three and twenty 5 in . 13 
Vind. I have known thoſe that have been hve and. ty. 
and all about pullen and pigs. 
La. May it be poſſible fuch men ſhould breathe, nit 
To IVES the terms fo much? 3 
. Tis food to fome, my lord. There are: old 
-men far the preſent, that are ſo poiſon'd with the affecta- 
tion of law-words, (having had many ſuits canvaſs'd) 
that their common talk is nothing but Barbary latin; 
they cannot ſo much as pray, but in law, that their ſins 
may be remov'd with a writ, of error, and their ſouls 
ns Fo upto heaven with a ſaſarara. 8 
It ſeems moſt ſtrange to me eo) gr 
10. al the world meets round in the ſame EA Fey 
Where the heart's ſet, there goes the-tongue's conſent. 
How dof apply thy ſtudies, fellow 2... +... nic, | 
Find. Study? why to think how a great Bok. cnn. 12 
a- dying, and a poor cobbler tolls the bell for him. How 
he cannot depart the world, and. ſee the great cheſt ſtand 
before him, when he lies ſpeechleſs; how, he will point 
you readily to all the boxes; and when; he is paſt all me- 
mory, as the goſſips gueſs, then thinks he of forfeitures 
and obligations; nay when to all mens | hearings he 
whurles and rattles in the throat, he's buſy threatening 
his poor tenants. And this would laſt me. now ſome 
ſeven years thinking, or thereabouts, - But, I have a 
conceit a coming in picture upon this; I draw it myſelf ; 
which, i'faith la, I'll preſent to your honour; you ſhall 
not chuſe but like it, for your honour ſhall give. me no- 
ii. 7 00 
Luſ. Nay, you miſtake me then, 
For I am publiſh'd bountiful enough: 
Let's taſte of your conceit. 
Vin. In picture, my 1 
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mag ay, in picture. ey WE RD 
Vin. Marry, this it is—4 rig Father to iN beiling i 
bell, and his ſon ani heir with u whore dancing over bim. 
Hip. Has par'd him to the quick. „ 
_ © Z6/: The conceit's pretty, i faitinß 
Put tak't ben my life *twill ne'er be lik'd. | 
Vin. No! "why I'm ſure the Whore will be lik'd well 


enough. 
Hip. If ſhe were out o the picture, he'd like wil then 
himſelf. 2%. [Hfrge. 


in. And as for the fa * heir, he hall be an eye 
fore to no young revellers, for ** mall By drawn i in cloth 
of gold breeches. 

Ziff, And thou haſt put my meaning in che pockets, 
And canſt not draw that out, —My thought was this 3 "- 
To ſee the picture of a uſuring father + 6 
| Boiling in hell, our rich men would never like bees 

Yin. O true, I cry you heartily. 14 know the 
reaſon; for ſome of them had rather bed * indecd, 
than damn d in colours. a 
 Luf. A parlous — 1 Was wit gh 
To murder any man, and I'll give him means, 

I think thou art ill monied. | 

Vin. Money! ho, hoy ' | 110 
Tas been my want ſo long, tis now n fro: 

I've e'en forgot what colour mr, 8 _ 211. 

Luf. It hits as I could wiſn. | 

Vin. I get good cloaths 5 
Of thoſe Ga dread my humour; and for e room » 
I feed on thoſe that cannot be rid of m. 

Luſ. Somewhat to ſet thee up withal.. 

Vin. O mine eyes! 

Luſ. How now, man? 

Vin. Almoſt ſtruck blind 3: 2 6 
This bright unuſual ſhine, to me ſeems provi 3 
I dare not look till the ſun be in a cloud. 

Luſ. I think I ſhall affect wt melancholy. | 55 
How art thou now ? © + 

Vin. The better for your a 

Luſ. You ſhall be better yet, if you but faſten 


Q3 Truy 
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Truly on my intent. Now y' are both preſent 
1 Will unbrace ſuch a cloſe private villain 
Unto your vengeful ſwords, the like ne'er heard ef, 
Who hath diſgrac'd you much, and oy e us. 

Hip. Diſgraced us, my lord EY | 

Luf. Ay, Hippolito. + 1 
I kept it here till now, that both) your angers 
Might meet him at once. 

In. I'm covetous 
To know the villain. 

La. You know him, that gare pander, | 
Piato, whom we threaten'd laſt L 11 
With wons in eee priſonment. 

Vin. All chis is I. ; 14. 

Hip. Is't he, my vd | 

Zuf. I'Il tell you, you firſt prefer'd1 him to me. 

Vin. Did you, brother?!ö ü _ 

Hip. I did indeed. Fs dl 263 00; 

Ly. And the ingrateful . 5 
To quit that kindneſs, ſtrongly wrought with we, 
Being, as you ſee, a likely man for pleaſure 7 
With jewels to corrupt your TIO A 

Hip. Oh villain! 5 c 10 e 

Vin. He ſhall ſurely. die chat did „ e 

- Caf. J, far from thinking any virgin ben,, 
Elpetialty knowing her to be as chaſte 
As that part which ſcarce fuffers to be couch, 

The eye, would not endure him. 

Vin. Would you not, my lord? 
*T'was wondreus honourably done. 

Luſ. But with ſome frre frowns: kept him out. 

Viz. Out flave! | 

Luſ. What did me he but in revenge of chat, 

Went of his own free will:to make infirm 

Your ſiſter's honour (whom I honour: with: .my foul, / 
For chaſte reſpe&) and not prevailing there, 
. 'twas but ek crate folly to:attempt it) 

n meer ſpleen, by the way, way -lays 3 
Whoſe honour being .a- coward, as ãt 2 15 8055 | 
* 3 by little forde. 8 1 a 
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Fin. Coward. indeed! 7 
Luſ. He, proud of this advantage, {as he thought) | 
Brought me this neus for fr. Mat: Soha en Tor- 
give me for't {— . | Jait 03 
Vin. What did your honour 7 {} MA |. 
Lu/. In rage puſh'd him from me., 
Trampl'd beneath his throat, ſpurn'd him, and d bruisd 
Indeed I was too cruel, to fay troth. - ; 
Hip. Moſt nobly manag'd ! 1753 
Vin. Has not heaven an car? is all the ghtaing 
_ waſted? _ 
Luf. If I now were ſo impatient in «modeſt cauſe; 
What ſhould you be? 
Vir. Full mad; he ſhall not live 
To ſee the moon change. 
Luſ. He's about the 
Hippolito, entice him this way, 1200 thy brother 
May take full mark of him, oy 
Hip. Heart chat e my lord, 
Luf. Ye form hate's a 6, | 
Go, wind him e I'. ſee him bleed e 
Hip. What now, brother? 
Vin. Nay e'en en den wün- raf, = 


ther: n £6 * dae. 
Hip. An mpoſihſle talk, "yr og Non; 
To bring him hither, that's Already here. Le. 


lit Appel. 
Luſ. Thy name? I beer forgotic . 5 0 

Vin. Vindici, my lord. : 
Luf. Tis a good: name that. 


Vin. Ay, a revenger. 


Lu. It does eee ; cho a Hal ber va 


liant, 

And kill thine enemies. 

Vin. That's my hope, my lord. 

Luſ. This ſlave is one. 

Vin. I'll doom him. | 

Luſ. Then FN praife thee. - . 
* thou obſerve me beſt, and I'll ben raiſe mer 
Qt 
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Enter e 5 
Fon, Indeed, 1 thank vou. | 


LES) 


Would have a loathfome El of Bim, much b often 
He's not in caſe now to be ſen, my lord, , 
The worſt of all the deadly ſins is in him: 

That beggerly damnation, drunkenneſs. 
Li. Then he's a double ſlave. | 
Fin. Twas well convey'd, upon a ſudden wit. 
Luf. What, are you both | 3 

8 F. irmly reſolv d? I'll ſee him dead myſelf. 

Fin. Or elſe, let not us live. | 
Luf. Y ou may direct your brother to ike note of him, 
Hip. I ſhall. 
Luf. Riſe but in this, and you ſhall never fall. 
Vin. Your honour's vaſlals. 
Luf. This was wiſely carried. 

Deep policy in us, makes fools of ſuch : 

Then muſt a ſlave die, when he knows too much, _ 

[Exit Luf. 

Vin. O thou almighty patience! tis my wonder, 
That ſuch a fellow, pong and wicked, 
Should not be cloven as he ftood ; 
Or with a ſecret wind burſt open J 
Is there no thunder left ? or is't kept up 
In Rock for heavier vengeance? there it goes! 
Hip. Brother, we loſe ourſelves. 
Fir. But I ve tound it ; 
will hold, tis ſure; thanks, thanks to my ſpirit, 
That mingl d it mongſt my 1 inventions. 
Hip. What is't? | 
Fin. Tis found and good; thou ſhalt 85 it ; 
I'm hir'd to kill myſelf. 
Hip. True. | 
Vin. Pry'thee mark it; | 
And the old duke being dead, but not convey'd, 
For he's already miſs d too, and you know, 
Munder will peep out of the cloſeſt huſk. 
Hip. Moſt true. 
Vin. What lay you then to this device, 
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If we dreſod up the body of the duke? 
Hip. In that diſguiſe of yours? f ear 
Vin. Y'are quick, y ave reach d it. Ih / 
Hip. T like it wonderouſſy. 14 
Vin. And being in drink, as you have pablird him, 
To lean him on his elbow, as if ſleep had dg hat ? 
Which claims moſt intereſt in ſuch floggy' men. 
Hip. Good yet; but here's a doubt, ext 
We, thought by th* duke's ſon. to kill that 8 
Shall, when he is known, be thought to raſa duke: 
Vin. Neither, O thanks, it is ſubſtantial! 5 
For that diſguiſe being on him, which I wore,.. 
It will be thought I, which he calls the y 5a a 
kill the duke, and fled: away in his e "RE: 
him ſo diſguiſed, to avoid ſwift PRE 1 855 
Hip. Fi irmes and firmer. | 
Vin. 5 4 doubt not, tis i in grain, 1 warrant it holds 
Hip. Let's about 8 
Vin. But by the way too, now I think on bt, ation, 
Let's conjure that baſe devil out of our mother. [Exeun?.. 
Euter the Datcheſs arm in arm with: the Baſtard : he 
Seemeth laſcivicuſſy to look on her. After them, enter 
Supervacuo, ruming with à rapier, bis brother ſtops a 
Spu. Madam, unlock yourlelt, one: it be ſeen, = 
Your arm would be ſuſpected. 
Dut. Who is't that dares ſuſpect, or a 850 or des? 
May not we deab our favours where we : pleaſe: Ma wn 
Spu, I'm confident you may.  _ Lene. 
Amb. Sfoot, brother, hold. 
Sup. Woult let the baſtard ſhame us 
Amb, Hold, hold, brother chere 5 fitter ume than now... 
Sup. Now when I ſee it! | | IP 2: 
Amb. Tis too much ſeen already. 
Sup. Seen and known; | 
The nobler ſhe's, the baſer is ſhe grown T 
Amb, If ſhe were bent laſciviouſly (the fault 4 
Of mighty women, that ſleep ſoft) O deat! ! in 
Maſt ſhe; needs chuſe ſuch an unequal ſinner, 1 l 4 
To make ill — — A (heed ol 
Q 019 16-14 mn 
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Sup. A baſtatd} pee e e ei | 
on ſname E | 
Amb. O our difgrace l. a} S1 34817 $214 
Moſt women have ſmall waiſts the avorid throughout > 
But thew deſires are thouſand miles about.  TExenmd, 
_ * Sup. Come, ſtay not here, let's after, and prevent, | 
Or elle theyil ſim taſter than we'll repent. 
Enter Vindici and. Hippolito, bringing out Ale mater, 
one 9 one ſpoulder, and the n by #he gn, with 
rin their bands. 
0 thou, for om no name is bad cnontgh.! J 
Math. What m ſons?” what, will ou: my 
= me 7 3 
Vin. Wicked unnatural parent! * 5 
Hip. Fiend of women! 6 
Moth. Oh! are ſons turn d monſters 2 v p 
Vin. In vai. | 
Moth. Are you ſo e to fer iron 1 nipples 
Upon the breaſt that gave you ſuck? 1020 
Vin. That breaſt 
Is turnꝭd to quarled poiſon, 
Moth. Cut not your days for't ln not I pour mother? 
Vin. Thou doſt uſurp that title now byraud, 
For. in that ſhell of raother breeds a bawd. 
Math. A bawd? O name far loathſomer than bel! 
Hip. It ſhould be ſo, — _ office: Ae 
Moth. T hate it. gk 
Fin. Ah! is t. poſſible, you powers on high, = 
That women ſhould diſſemble when 5 8 die! ie 
Moth. Diſtemble? N 
Vir. Did not the duke's ſon direct 
A fellow, of the world's condition, Dh 
That did corrupt all that was good in thee? 
Made thee uncivilly forget OY 
And work our ſiſter to his luft? 
Meth. Who tr 2#t ©: 1 | | 
That had been matiſtrons.. 1 4 that man 
For any ſuch intent! none lives fo pure, 
But ſhall be ſoil'd with ſlander = ion, believe it not. a 
Vin. Oh, I'm in doubt, | A 
Whether I'm myſelf, or no- Stay 
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Stay, let N upon this face. 
Who ſhall be ſav'd, when mothers reno grace * 
Hip. Twould make one W ee 8 
Vin. I was the man; {i nome; 104 
Defy me now, let's ſee, 4o't medediy. rid 1012 3150 
Moth. O hell unto my ſoul! FOTY 
Vin. In that diſguiſe; I, fent from the duke «fo. 
'Try:d-you, and found you baſe metal, 
As any villain might have done. 
Meth. O no, no gs bat "ins could have be- 
 witch'd me ſo. 
Vin. O nimble in neee mak in turn 7 
There is no devil could ſtrike fire ſo ſoon : Pon 
J am confuted in a word. 3 
Moth. Oh ſons, forgive me to myſel PU prove 
more true; 13 
You that ſhould honour me, 1 ie to you. 
Vin. A mother to give aim to her own daoghter!' 
Hip. True, brother; how far beyond r nature 8 | 
T ho' many mothers do't! _ * 
Vin. Nay, and you draw tears once, go you to bed; 
Wet will make iron bluſh and change to red. JT 
Brother, it rains, "twill Twit your dagger, houſe ut,” 
Hip. Tis done. | 
Vin. I'faith-*tis'a ſweet ſhower, it Shin: much ee. 
The fruitful grounds and meadows of her ſoul, * 
Have been long dry: pour down, thou bleſſed dew. 
Riſe, mother; troth this fnow'r has made you ger” 
Moth. O you heavens!. take this infectious pot _ 
of my ſoul, 
Pl rince it in ſeven waters of mine eyes 15 
Make my tears ſalt enough to taſte of n 
To weep, is to our ſex naturally given: © tnt! 
But to weep truly, that's a gift ation: | 3 
Vin. Nay, I'll kiſs you now. Kiſs her, brother's * 
Let's marry her to our ſouls, Wherem no Taft, ot 
And honourably love dan c 
Hip. Let it be. b 
Vin. For honeſt women are fy ſeld and are, 
Tis good to cheriſh thoſe 1 yo for Wer F 
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oO you of eaſy wax! do but i imagine 4 ballen 286 * 
Now the diſeaſe has left you, how leprouſly. . 00 
That office would have cling'd unto your forcheal? | 
All mothers that had any graceful be 
Would have worn maſks to hide their. 3 v0 
It would have grown to this, at your foul name, ba f. 
Green colour'd maids would bave turn'd red with ſhame; 
Hip. And then our ſiſter; full of hire and baſeneſs— 
Vin There had been boiling lead again, 
The duke's ſon's great concubine ! ., ,, 
A drab of tate, a cloth o' filver ſlut, 
Te have her train born up, and her ſoul mall th ditt! 
Hip. To be great, miſerable; to be. rich, eternallt 
wretched. 
In.. O common. madneſs !. 
"Aſk but the thriving'ft harlot in cold blood, 
She'd give the world to make her honour good. 
Perhaps you'll ſay, but only to the duke's ſon | 
In private; why ſhe firſt; begins with. one, 
Who afterward to thouſand proves a whore : 
Break ice in oue place, it will crack in more. 
Moth. Moſt certainly apply'd.! 
Hip. Oh, brother, you forget our buſineſs. 
Vis. And well remember'd ; joy's a ſubtil elf,. 
I think man's happieſt when he forgets himſelf. 
Farewell, once dry, now. holy-water d mead; 
Our hearts wear feathers,. that before wore lead. 
7eth. I'll give you this, that one I never knew, 
Plead better for, and gainſt the devil, than vou. 
Fin, You make me proud on't. 
Eig. Commend us in all. virtue to. our r ſiſter. el 
Jin. Ay, for the love of heaven, to. chat true maid. 
Moth. With my beſt words. 
Vin. Whs that was. motherly 8 Leue 
Math. I wonder now what fury did tranſport: me! 
I feel good thoughts begin to ſettle in me. 
Oh with. what forehead can I look on her,. 
Whoſe honour I've ſo impioully beſet ? 
And here ſhe comes, | | I 
jo Now, mother, you have wrought with. 1 me fo 
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That what for my advancement, as to cam 
The trouble of your tongue, I am content. e 
Moth. Content, to what ? F 
Caſt. To do as you have wiſh'd me; 
To proſtitute my breaff to the duke's ſon; 5 
And put myſelf to common ufury. 
Meth. I hope you will not ſo! | e 
6 Hope you Will not 
That's not the hope you look to = fax'd | in. l 
Moth. 'Truth but it is. | "I 
Caft. Do not deteive yourſelf,” © tt i oo 
I am as you, een out of marble wrought. 2 
What would you now ? are ye not Nas u yet with me ? 
You ſhall nat wiſh me to be more laſcivious 
Than I intend to be. - 
Mcth. Strike not me cold. | 
Ca/t. How often have you charg'd me on your Heflmg, 
To be a curſed woman? When you knew © * 
Your bleſſing had no force to make me lewd, 
You laid your curſe upon me; that did more, 
The mother's curfe is heavy; where that fights, 
Sons ſet in ſtorm, and daughters loſe their lights. 
Moth. Good child, dear maid, if there be any ſpark 
Of heavenly intellectual fire within thee, oh let my breath ; 
Revive it to a flame. | 1 
Put not all out, with woman's wilful folks. 
J am recover'd of that foul diſeaſe  * 
That haunts too many mothers ; kind, forgive me, 
Make me not ſick in health f then 
My words prevail'd when they were wickedneſs, 
How much more now when they are juſt and good ? 
Cat. I wonder what you mean] are not you H , 
For whoſe infect perſuaſions I could ſcarce 
Kneel out my praycrs, and had much ado 
In three hours reading, to untwift ſo much 
Of the black ſerpent, as you wound about me ? 
Moth. Tis unfruitful, held tedious to 18 what's 
paſt; 
Fm now your preſent mother. 
Cat. Piſh, now tis too late. 
Moth. Bethink again, thou xnow ſt not WI. at t thou ſay t| 
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ne FTE, 


Caft. No. deny, advancement ! treaſure l the duke s ſon 

Moth. O ſee, I {poke thoſe, 1 199 nom 0 en 

poiſon me at 3 Fi 18h, 7 

What will the deed do then? __  ; . _ 1 
Advancement, true; as high as ſhame c can n pick L, 

For treaſure ; who e'er knew a harlot rich? 11 1 M6 

Or could build by the purchaſe of her fin, | 


An hoſpital to keep their baſtanis in? The 45 2 


Oh! when women are young courtiers, es aue a 0 
be old beggers ; 7 
To know the miſeries moſt harlots taſte, 
Thoud'f wiſh thyſelf unborn, when thou art unchaſte. 
Caſt. O mother, let me twine about your neck, ... | 
And kiſs you till my ſoul melt on * 0 . 
I did but this to try 1 LH Ga 
Mot. O ſpeak truth! 
Caſt. Indeed I did not; for no tongue has ee to al- 
ter me from honeſt. 0 
If maidens would, men's words could have 1 no oer; 


A virgin's honour is a cryſtal tower, 


Which, being weak, is guarded with good ſpirits; 
Until the dale yields, no ill inherits. 

Moth. O happy child ! faith, and thy birth hath ſav ame. 
Mongſt thouſand daughters, happieſt of all others: 
Buy thou a glaſs for maids, and 1 for mothers. LExenat. 

Euter Vindici and Hippalito, , 

Vind. So, fo, he leans well; take- heed * wake him 
not, brother. 58 

Hip. I warrant you my life for yours. 1 45 

Vind. That's a good lay, for I muſt kill myſelf. 
Brother, that's I, that fits for me: do you mark it? 


And I mult and ready here to make away myſelf yon- 


der I muſt fit to be kill'd, and ſtand to Kill myſelf. 
J could vary it not fo little as thrice over again; \thas- 
ſome eight returns, like Michaelmas term. 1 af 
Hip. That's enow o' conſcience. 
Vind. But, ſirrah, does the duke's ſon. come bngle? 5 
Hip. No; there's the hell on't: his faith's too feeble 
to go alone. He brings fleſh- flies after him, that will 


buz 2 #998 SOR 0 and hum for 1 5 


Vind. Ah the y- kap een beat a to N F 
Here was the fweeteſt occaſion,” theitteſt hour, to have 
made my revenge familiar with him; ſhew Him "the body 
of the duke his father, and how quaintly he died The 
a politician, in | kugger-mugger, made no man acquainted 
with it; and in cataſtrophe 'flain him over his father's. 
breaſt. Oh I'm mad to loſe ſuch a ſweet opportunity 

Hip. Nay, piſn ! pr'ythee be content ! there's no re- 
medy preſent; may not hereafter times open . in as fais 
faces as this? 

Vind. They may, if they can paint fo well. 

Hip. Come, now to avoid all ſuſpicion, let's forſake 
this room, and be going to meet the duke's ſon. | 

Find. Content, I'm for any weather. Heart, fp 
cloſe : here he comes. 

Enter Laß 


Hip. My honour'd lord! 

Lufſ. Oh me! you both preſent ? 

Vind. E'en newly, my lord, juſt as your lerdihip © en 
ter d now: about this place we had notice given he 
ſhould be; but in fome loathſome plight or other 

Hip. Came your honour private? | 
Lufſ. Private enough for _ only a few 

Attend. my coming oat. 

Hip. Death rot thoſe few. 

Luſſ. Stay, yonder's the ſlave. 

Vin. Maſs, there's the ſlave indeed, my lord. 

"is a good child, he calls his father ſave. Aba 

Lu. Ay, that's the villain, the damn'd via: h : 
Tread eaſy. 

Find. Puh! I warrant you, my lord, we 1 file il in our 
breaths. : 
Lu. That will do well: 

Baſe rogue, thou leepeſt thy laſt ; tis gaby ; 
To have him kill'd in's ſleep ; for if he wak'd 

Ie would betray all to them. 

. YVizd. But, my lord— 
Lui. Ha, what lay'it ? | 
Vind. Shall we Kill him now he's drunx? . 
Lufſ. Ay, beſt of all. 8 
Kind. Why, then he al ne'>r live to be Tober. 


376 T be Revenger s.T; cada; 


L. No matter, let him reel to hell. 

Find. But being ſo full of Are 1 fear he wit — 
out all the fire. 13 

Lufſ. Thou art a mad breaſt.” 28 85 0 

Find. And leave none to warm your gb ae - rg | 
withall ; for he that dies drunk, falls into hell- fire like; 8 
bucket of water; quſh, quſ. 
Tu. Come, be ready, nake your ſwords, think of | 
your wrongs ;- this ſlave has injur'd you. 

Lind. Troth, ſo he has, and he has paid well for . 

Lauf. Meet with him now. | 

Find. You'll bear us out, my lord? + 
; £4). Puh! am I a lord for nothing, think you? PK 
y, now. : 

Find. Sa, fa, * thumpe— there Wiesen 

Lu. Nimbly done. — Ha! Oh, villains ! murderers 
*'T'is the old duke my father, | 1 

Faxd. That's ef 

Laß, What, ſtiff and cold Re Tl 
O pardon me to call you from your names : 
*'T'is none of your deed, — that villain Piato, | 
Whom you thought now to- kill, has murdered him, 4 
And left him thus diſguis'd. ws x | 

Hip. And not unlikely. YT T7 

Vin. O raſcal ! was he not Aba e 
To put the duke into a greaſy doublet ? 5 

Luſ. He has been cold and ſtiff, who THR mri 0 

Find, Marry, that do J. 

Zul. No words, I. pray, of any. thing intended. 

Vind. Oh, my lord, 

Hip. 1 would fain have your lordſhip think hs we 
have {mall reaſon to prate. ; 

Lal. Faith, thou ſay'ſt true; I' forthwith ſend to court | 
For all the nobles. baſtard, e wre - tell <3. 
How here by miracle we food him dead, 
And i in his raiment that foul villain ſled. TO Cas 

105 That will be the beſt way, my. lord, to clear us 

all; let's caſt about to be clear. 8 

5 Ho, Nencio, Sordido, and the reſt, 

Enter all. 


1. My lord. 
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My lord. Wk, OS 
tr Be witneſs of a ſtrange ſpefiatle: A ee 
Chooſing for private conference that ſad room, 
We found the duke my father geal'd in blood. 
1. My lord the duke! run, hie thee, Nencio, 
Startle the court by ſignifying ſo much. 
Vina, Thus much by wit, a deep revenger can, 
When murder's known, to be the cleareſt man: 
We're fartheſt off, and with as bold an eye 
Survey his body, as the ſtanders by. 
Luſ. My royal father, too bafely let blood 
By a malevolent ſlave! 
Hip. Hark ! he calls thee ſlave again. [4, 2 
Vin. H' as loſt, he may. |- [44 de. 


Laſ. Oh fight-! look hither, ſee, his lips are un 


with poiſon. 

Vin. How !—his lips ; by the maſs they be. 
O villain !—O rogue —0 {ſlave !—O raſcal. 

1 O good deceit ! Le quits him with like terms, 

. Where? : 1 

1 Which way? . .. 

| Amb. Over what roof bags this prodigious comet, 
In deadly fire ? 
Luf. Behold, behold, my lords, the duke my father $ 


murder'd by a vail that owns this habit, and here left 


diſguis'd. 
Dutch, My lord and huſband! 
ah Reverend majeſty ! | 
. 1 have ſeen theſe cloaths often attending on him. 
7; in. That nobleman has been 1'th' country, for 
he does not lie. 
Sup. Learn of our mother; let's diſemble too: 
Jam glad he's vaniſh'd ; ſo, I hope, are you, 
Amb. Ay, you may take my word fort. 
Spur. Old dad, dead ? 
I, one of his caſt fins, will ſend the Fates 
Mot hearty commendations by his own fon; 
1'l] tug in the new ſtream till ſtrength be done. 
Lu. Where be thoſe two that did affirm to us, 


My lord the duke was privately rid forth ? 
1. O par- 
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1. O pardon us, my lords; he gave S re 
Upon our lives, if he were miſt at court, 
To anſwer ſo; he rode not any where ;z - ft N 
We left him private wich that fellow here. 1 
Vind. Confirm'd. * 
Luf. O heavens! that falſe charge Was his death 
Impudent beggers ! durſt you to our face © | | 
Maintain ſuch a falſe n Donn him ſtraight boese. 
cution. 
„ {.-.-. 
Luſ Urge me no more. 
In this, the excuſe may be l nt the murder. © 
Vin. You've ſentenc'd well. * BA 
Luſ, Away ; ſee it be done. 
Vin. Could you not ftick ? See what confefion doth ! 
Who would not lie when men are hang'd for truth? 
Hip. Brother, how happy 1s our vengeance Aae. 
Vin. Why, it hits paſt tlie N 8 of 1 
wits. 
Luſ. My lord, let poſt-horſes be ſent 
Into all places to intrap the villain. 
Vin. Poſt-horſes, ha, ha! (Hide. 
Neb. My lord, we're ſomething bold to S e | 


| Your father's accidentally departed, - 


The titles that were due. to him meet you. | 

Luſ. Meet me? I'm not at leiſure, my good lord. 
F've r:any griefs to diſpatch: out: o'th" 3 
Welcome {weet titles. ES. TAfede. 
Talk to me, my lords, | 15 5 
Of ſepulchers and mighty emperors bones; 


That' s thought for me. 


Vind. So one may ſee by this 
How foreign markets go; ; 
Courtiers have feet 0'th* nines, and tongues 0 th" twelves; z 
They flatter dukes, and dukes flatter.themſelves. 
Nob. My lord, it is your ſhine muſt comfort us. 
Luf. Alas! I ſhine in tears, like the fun in April. 
Nob. You're now my lord's grace. 
Luſ. My lord's grace! I perceive vou wit have i it er 
Nob. Tis but your own, 3 
* 2 T Then heav'ns give me grace to he fat. 
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4. He prays well for himſelf. : 1444: 
Fs Madam, all ſorrows © Fi 
Muſt run their cireles into joys. No And but time 
Will make the murderer bring forth hiniſelf. 
Vin. He were an aſs then, i' faith. | WED 
Nob. In the mean ſeaſon, | | 
Let us bethink the lateſt funeral honours, 
Due to the duke's cold body.—And withal, 
Calling to memory our new happineſs 8 5 
Spread in his royal ſon. Lards, a 
Prepare for revels. ä 
Vin. Revels! 
Neb. Time hath ſeveral falls ; ; 
Griefs lift up joys, feaſts put down PROBES 
Zul. Come, then, my lords, my favour's to you all, 
The dutcheſs is ſuſpected fouly bent; 
Tl begin dukedom with her baniſhment, 


Hip. Revels ! ! 
Vin. Ay, that's the word: we are firm yet; 
Strike one firam more, and then we crown our wit. 
[Exeunt Broth. 
Syn. Well, have at the faireſt mark—({0 laid the duke 
when he-begot me,) 
And if I miſs his heart, or near about, 
Then have at any, a baſtard ſcorns to be out. 
Super. Not'ft thou that Spurio, brother? 
Aut. Yes, I note him to our ſhame. 
Super. He ſhall not4ive, his hair ſhall not grow wk 
longer. In this time-of revels tricks may be ſet a- foot. 


See'ſt thou yon new moon? it ſhall: out-hive the new 


duke by much: this hand ſhall Spa him ; then 


we're mighty. 


A maſk is treaſon's licence, chat build upon 

'Tis murder's beſt face, when a vizard's on. [EExit. 
. Anb. Is't ſo? 'tisivery good! 

And do you think to be 8 then, kind brother? 

F'll ſee fair play; drop one, and there lies t'other. Exe. 
Enter Vindici and Hippolito, with Piero and other Lords. 


other countries 


- Fin. My lords, be all of 9 155 ſtrike ol * into 


{Exeunt Dake, Nobles, and Dutch. | 
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That flow in too much milk, and have BI rents | 
Not daring to ſtab home their diſcontents. 8 


Let our hid flames break out as fire, as lightning, 0 : 


To blaſt this villainous dukedom, ves d. With fins 


he 0. How? 


Mind up your fouls to there full. e nr 


. Which way? Py 
. Any way: our wrongs are web; 


Me cannot juſtly be reveng'd too much. 


Vin. Vou ſhall have all enough: — Revels are toward, 
And thoſe few nobles that have long * . l. 
Are buſied to the furniſhing of a maſk, 1 
And do affect to make a pleaſant tale on't: | 
The maſking ſuits are faſhioning : now comes in 
That which muſt glad us all. We to take pattern 
Of all thoſe fuits, the colour, trimming, faſhion, 

E'en to an undiſtinguiſh'd hair almoſt: | 


Then ent' ring firſt, obſerving. the true form, 


Within a ſtrain or two we ſhall find leiſure 1 7 
To ſteal our ſwords out handſomelß/ | 
And when they think their pleaſure Freet 91 ed 
In midſt of all their joys, they ſhall ſigh blood. | 
Piero. Weightily, efteftually ! ? | 
3. Before the t'other maſkers come 
Vin. We're gone, all done and paſt.” 
Pie. But how for the duke's guard ? ? 
Vin. Let that alone, | 
By one and one their ſtrengths ſhall he, drank Fe 85 
Hep. There are five hundred gentlemen in the action, 
That will apply themſelves, and not ſtand idle. 
Pie. Oh] let us hug your boſoms. 
Vin. Come, my lords, 
Prepare for deeds, let other times have words. [Exeunt, 
In a dumb ſhow, the proceſſion of the young duke, with 
all his. nobles 3 then founding mufick. A furniſ d 
table is brought forth: then enters the duke and bis 
nobles to the banquet. A blazing flar appeareth. 
1. Nob. Many harmonious hours, and choiceſtpleaſures, 
Fill up the royal number of your years. | 
Ln}. My lords, we re pleas'dto thank you, tho weknow 
«Tis but your duty now to with it fo, 1. Nos. 


The Revenger Tragedy. 38 f 
1 Neb. That ſhine makes. wall hoppye: = wol K 


3. Nob. His grace frowns. . 31 S oh 20H 


1 Nob. Vet we muſt ſay he fimiles. 2, 
1. NSG. 55 think we muſt. 1 ld 1 
Luſ. That foul i incontinent 3 we 1 banilh- 34 
The baſtard ſhall not live. After theſe reves 
I'll begin ſtrange ones: he and the ſtep-ſons - | 
Shall pay their lives for the firſt ſubſidies ; 
We muſt not frown fo ſoon, - elſe *thad been now. 


1. Nob, My gracious ord, ON 1 prepare ber 


> pleaſure, 3 
The maſk is not far off. 5 

Luſ. We are for Ae : | 
Beſhrew thee, what art thou? mad'ſt me tk 1 | 
Thou haſt committed treaſon. —A 3 U 

1. Nob, A blazing ſtar! O where, my lord? 


Luf. Spy out. i; 2 
7 opt 'See, ſee, my lords, a wond'rous dreadful one? 


Luf. Jam not pleas'd at that ill-knotted fire, 
That buſhing flaring ſtar.—Am not I duke? 
It ſhould not quake me now. Had it appear d 
Before, I might then have juſtly fear tc: 4 743 
But yet they ſay, whom art, and learning 3 | 
When ſtars wear lacks, they threaten N mens leads: : 
Is it ſo ? you are read, my lords 
1. Nob. May it pleaſe your grace, 12505 
It ſhows great anger. nt ; 19. | 
Luf. That does not pleaſe our grace. 


2. Nob. Vet here's the comfort, my lord, 3 ane, 


When it ſeems molt near, it threatens fartheſt off. 
Lf. Faith, and I think fo too. 
1. Neb. Beſide, my lord, 

You're gracefully eſtabliſh'd, with the levies: 

Of all your ſubjects ; and for natural death, 

I hope it will be threeſcore years a coming. 
Lu. True, no more but threeſcore years? 

1. Neb, Fourſcore I hope, my lord. 
2. Nob. And fiveſcore, I. 
. Nob. But "tis my hope, my lord, you ſhall ne er die. 

7 uf. Give me thy hand; theſe others I rebuke : 


He that hopes ſo, is fitteſt for a duke Thou | 
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Thou ſhalt fit noxt me: take your places, 1 rds; 
We're ready now for ſports; let *em ſet on: * = 
You thing! we ſhalt forget yon quite "anon! | | 
3. Nob. T hear em coming, my lord. 2 
Enter the mat of revengers, the two nee and't 5 
lords more. 
The revengers dance: At the end ſtieal ont their fevords,, ' 
and theſe 7 bad Lill the four at the table, in heir 
chairs. thuuders. . 
Vin. Mark, thunder! 
Do'ſt know thy cue, thou big-voic'ſt eher? 
Dukes groans are thunder's watch-words. 
Hip. So, my lords, you have enough. 5 5 
Vin. Come, let's away, no ling ring. [Excant, - 
Hip. Follow! go! I 
Vin. No power is angry when the luſtful die, 
When thunder claps, heaven likes the W 
Zaſ. Oh, oh! [Exit Vind. 
Enter the other maſk of intended murderers, fep-fons, 
baſtard, and a fourth man, Coming in dancing: The: 
duke recovers à little in @oice, and 1 2 calls —A, 
uard ! treaſon ! 
At arhich they all ſtart out of el meaſure, and turning: | 
 tewards the table, they find them all to be murder d. 
, $pa.. Whole groan was that? 
Luſ. Treaſon! a guard 
Amb. How now? all murder'd ! 
Super. Murder'd! 4. And thoſe his nobles? * 
Amb. Here's a labour ſav'd; 
J thought to have ſped him *blood, how came this? | 
Spu. Then I proclaim myſelf; now I am duke. 
| Amb, Thou duke! brother, thou leſt, 
Sp. Slave, fo do'ſt thou. 
4. Baſe villain, haſt thou ſla in my lord and maſter? 
Enter the firſt men. 
Vin. Piſtols, treaſon, murder! —help, guard my lord 
the duke. 
Hip. Lay hold upon theſe traitors. 2 Oh! 
Vin. Alas! the duke is murder'd, ” 
| Hip. And the nobles. 
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Th Revenger — 383 
Vin. ne 4 rener N does * breathe @ | 
long? a ae 
Ant. A piteous, traged [ able to s opt} g 
An old man's eyes blo hate 20%. On! 1 | 
Va. Look. to my" lord the duke—A Yengeance throt- - 
tle him! | Life. 
Confeſs, thou murd'rous and unhallow's man, 
Didſt thou kill all theſe? 4. None but the baſtard, I. 
Vin. How came the duke ſlain, then? | 
4. We found him ſo. Lau. O villain?” Fan Hark ! ! 
Luſ. Thoſe in the-maſk did murder us. | 
Vin. Law you now, fir— | 918 
O marble impudence ! will you confeſs now? Be 
*Sblood, tis all falſe. 8 5 
© Away with that foul monſter,. 7.3 
Dipt in a prince's blood. 4. Heart, tis a lie! 
Ant. Let him have bitter execution. | 
Vin. New marrow ! no, it cannot be expreſt. [ſite 
How fares my lord the duke? 
Luſ. Farewell to all; 
He that climbs higheſt, has-the greateſt fall 
My tongue is out of office. Vin. Air, gentlemen, air 
Now thou'lt not prate on't, twas Vindici murder d how 
Luſ. Oh! Yin. Murder'd thy father. Laſ. Oh! 
Vin. And I he: tell nobody--ſo, fo, the duke's departed, 
Aut. It was a deadly hand that wounded him : 
The reſt, ambitious: who ſhould rule and ſway 
After his death, were ſo made all wax. 
Vin. My lord was unlikely Hi 9. N ow the hope 
Of Italy lies in your reverend | 
Viz. Your, hair will make the filver age again, 
When there were fewer, but more honeſt men. 
Ant. The burthen's weighty,and will preſs age down; 
May I ſo rule, that heaven may keep the crown. 
Vin. The rape of your good lady has been quitted 
With death on death. Aut. Juſt is the law above. 
But, of all things, it puts me molt to wonder 
How the old duke came murder d! 
Vin. Oh, my lord! 


Ant. It was the ftrangely'ſt cee not heard of 
the USE.” H;. 
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384 The Revenger's Tragedy. 
Hip. Twas all done for the beſt, my lord. 
Fin. All for your grace's good. We may be bol 

- ſpeak it now, | | 

"Twas ſomewhat witty carried, tho' we ſay it: 

Twas we two murder'd him. An. You two? _ 

Vin. None elſe, i'faith, my lord. Nay, twas well 

X manag d. a 
Ant. Lay hands upon thoſe villains. 
Vin. How! on us? | 
Ant. Bear em to ſpeedy execution. 
Vin. Heart, was't not for your good, my lord? 
Ant. My good! Away with em: ſuch an old man as he] 

You that wauld murder him, would murder me. 
Vin. Is't come about: „„ 
Hip. Sfoot, brother, you begun. „ 
Vin. May not we ſet as well as the duke's ſon? 

Thou haſt no conſcience, are we not reveng'd ? 

Is there one enemy left alive amongſt thoſe ? 

*Fis time to die when we are ourſelves our foes. 

When murderers ſhut deeds cloſe, this curſe does ſeal em, 

If none diſcloſe em, they themſelves reveal em! 

This murder might have ſlept in tongueleſs braſs, 

But for ourſelves, and the world died an aſs. 

Now I remember too, here was Piato 5 : 

Brought forth a knaviſh ſentence once; nc doubt (ſaid 
- he) but time 185 

Will make the murderer bring forth himſelf. 

Tis well he died; he was a witch. | 

And now, my lord, ſince we are in for ever, a 

This work was ours, which elſe might have been ſlipt, 

And, if we liſt, we could have nobles clipt, 

And go for leſs than beggers ; but we hate 
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Jo bleed fo cowardly : we have enough, 


I faith, we're well, our mother turn'd, our ſiſter tru 
We die after a neſt of dukes. Adieu. [Exeunt, 
Art. How ſubtlely was that murder clos'd ! Bear up 
Thoſe tragick bodies : *tis a heavy ſeaſon ; WY 
Pray heaven their blood may waſh away all treaſon ! [ Exit. 


The End of the Fourth VOLUME. 


